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PREPATOBT. 

ToB walk finom Sea to Seti the stoiy of which it here 
narratedi was undertakeiii partly^ from a lore of wild ad- 
venture ; partly, from a wish to make personal and ocnlar 
study of the most diverse races of the Sopublio. 

An earnest loveof Nature, even in her grimmest and sul- 
lenest moodsi made me look forward witli delight to the 
deserts of the Soutliom route; and my anticii^ations wore 
Yealised. Tramping month after montli across the great 
empire of Texas ; then wandering froe and glad beneath 
the skies of Arisona and New Hetico ; beholding now 
and then tlie flag of the Sepublicy flaunting in its wide 
authority over those lonesome and hungry wastes of the 
Middle Continent— this is a pleasure, to be fully enjoyed 
only by die pedestrian. These were die happiest days of 
my life, and there oomes to me sometimes an insatiable 
longing to roam again, in the huge liberty and lawlessness 
of the prairies, and to grapple once mora with the sav« 
age deserts. . 

The book makes no pretention to learning in ethnology 
or geology, but seeks simply to give some pietuies of men 
and places, with anarrative of the incidents attending the 
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A JOURNEY FROM SEA TO SEA. 



CHAPTER L 
OirrFITTINO. 



f OBEKT,' said I to the colored fiictotiim of the 
vbotcl in Raleigli, " come liitlicr and let mo bcbold 
r bean t v." 

ICobcrt camo and stood before mc — an oldiiili Afric-an, 
■ay forty-tivc, tritli hia head a little grizzled, his eyes pop- 
ped out nearly half their diameters, and his mouth always 
ajar, disclosing the absence of everj- altcmato tooth ; they 
having been principally eliiniuBt«d in the process of his 
youth fill fi gilts. 

" Robert, I propound unto yonr intelligence tlio follow- 
ing theorem, to wit: — Tliat many a bold soldier boy, in 
the recent sanguinary unplcaeontnees, who might have 
fought gloriously for his country-, was prevented from so 
doing by the Quartcnuostcr, who so overloaded hiia with 
baggage that ho broke down before seeing the enemy. 
Do yon admit the correctness of the postulate, Robert f 

" Well, sah, a nigger dat waited on a gcmmon in de San- 
guinary Commission, eoh, he tell mo de Quartermaster 
mighty hard on de boys sometimes, sali." 

"Tliat'a it, Robert, Undoubtedly. Now, I am going on 
a journey of some thousands of miles, and I intend to be 
my own Quartermaster, or rather, I am going to promote 



\% oummso 

joa to Hurt office, as sn cspcrimcnt. Yon perceive icftt- 
I terad on tUo bod yonder, tlio entire o.^tcnt of my worlUijr 
' poMenioM. Iloro it my hat, Robert, ond 1 dcnire you 
now to fill it witli <acli articles, selected from my personal 
property, u you consider most necessary for my usee dui^ 
ii^ ft journey of tlikt Icngtli. If you succeed in filling it 
•eeording to my notions, all tlint renuaina over of my 
(oods uid cliattels shall accrue to you, aa the emoluments 
and pcitjuisitea of your office, the same to continue and 
ippertain to yourself and your lawful Ucirs or assigns in 
ptrpttuum. Yon comprelicnd perfectly, Robert t" 

" Wha' fur gwino fur to pu 'em in de hat V asked Eob- 
Rt in profound astonishment. 

"It is neccssory for mo to stort very aoon, Robert; will 
yon make the, experiment, or not?" 

Be icmtinized mo with one searching look, as if to sat- 
irfj liimeelf tliat I wns not demented, then with another, 
to mtan liinuelf whether or not it was a solemn jest; 
UdOk he took the hat and proceeded hesitatingly to the 
hntw^lfl. The bedstead vas of nnpainted pine, undimin- 
Uied at the head, lint the upper segment of tlio foot-board 
W bees kicked off by some pinoy-wooda lodger of too 
long lega ; and on it was spread a counterpane with a while 
ground, apon which were depicted in green, divers crooked- 
■ecked cnnea or gourds, I am uncertain which. 

First, he selected a couple of gorgeous neckties, and laid 
ftem cucfoDy in the hat. Then he look a box of collars, 
mi endearond to put them in also, withont mmpling the 
Mektiei ; bat finally bo had a happy inspiration, took out 
fte eoUan and the neckties, wrapped the latter around tlie 
box, and then returned them triumphantly into the hat. 
Then he Tentnred another furtive glance, before I conld 
Booth oot ot my face the nnile with which it waa wrink- 
it^ and immediately the explosion took place. 
■Tah, /ah, yah I D« hat won't hoid naffin toon bat 



jest dcM lrj9T*a* de aodu— yah, yahl— •n' mtgh^ loon 
yon jest go plomb naked, *oept aocks and a collar. Yah, 
yali, yah 1" 

I thought Kobert would certainly hare laDen on Uie 
floor, lie dntehed tlie bed-post cmivnlsively with both 
hands, bowed down hia head between his arrna, and finally 
tumbled over hel^e«ly on the bed, and the foot-boerd 
Boemed abont to be demolished entirdy. 

" Packin' a ihirt in a bat I" and then he yelled ontrigfat, 
and the house shook nnder his " iireprenUe lang^ter." 

" I eee, Robert, I shall hare to retire yoo from the imnk 
of Qnartermaster, and take upon myself the hij^ fnnctiooa 
a( that office." 

So I prodnced a traveling-bag and placed therein the 
following articleB: — a "diamond edition" ot Longfellow, 
the Harper's text ot Horace, a manifold note-book for the 
ra (futae, a change of flannel, a tooth-brash, my aiatet'a 
spool of snuff-colored thread, and my mother's hnBsi£ 
This latter article was reiy wonderfhlly and inscmtably 
made, and contained a thimble^ an elegant asacotment of 
pins, needles and bnttona, aeissorB, and leavea for needles, 
some of white flannel, daintily atitched with pink thread 
around the edges, and soma of scariet, stitched with iriiite. 
When wrapped together it waa no larger than a ^lindri- 
cal nutmeg-gtater ; and it was of snoh marrelons poten^ 
in repairing rl^ «nd tents, that I herewith state my belief 
that, if my mother simply sat in the room with it, it ooold 
keep bouse itaelf. 

I was dressed in a pair of doeskin trowaera; li^ ta^ 
boots, with the enda of t)ie trtvwaars inaerted therein; a 
shortish frodc^oat ; and a phuttaHs hat. 

Thus rigged oat, and eqnipped with a mi^itjr jaekkni^ 
IWtRaleigh-oalfWTcn'a^ViUtfS. ~ ' 
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•hipen at Delof hetid the priesteMet Mdi in Us own 
tongue. 
Of these two theorioB, O wise reader, ^dinae yon 

^ -^ whilk.^ Let na dip oar drinldng-cupa into thia defk little 

pocket chopped in tlie pinO| and qnaff aome gmn-water, 
for it will make na wiae like a medicine; and then let na 
reason together. For my part, I deave to the Darwinian 
theory, for in no otlier manner can we aooonnt for the 
extraordinary popnlonsness of these woods. 

Here, too, it waa tliat Slierman passed — the comet of 
the war — ^whon, disdaining tlie meaner orbita of little men, 
he wheeled on his baleful flight thnmgh Confederate 
heavena, while his fiery train consumed many homea and 
hoaiy tyrannies tngetlier. Ilero it waa that he returned, 
beneath the shadow of tlie Eagle and tlie Stars, while hia 
cannon-wheels laughed their big chuckling laugh, aa they 
Vent home, and these <dd woods winked with die glinting 
of bayonets. 

Ah I how many briglit atar-livca, botli in Nortliem and 
and Southern orbita, were blotted out in the night, when 
thia comet cnislied the rival luminaiy of the BepublicI 

The first freedman I met, instead of assassinating me, 
grinned fearfully, when he discoTcred I waa a Northern 
man. lie wore but one ahoe, and tliat waa much dilajrfda- 
ted. His trowsers were sustained by a comJiusk belt, and 
he wore a government blouse, split all the way down the 
back, and kept to duty by a tow-string tied aioond hia 
nock. Yet from hia tattered breast fluttered a Union 
League badge, a bit of ribbon worth five centa, for which 
he said he expended a dollar. Said I to him : 
^ Unde, do you enjoy * the feast of roaaon and the flow 

; ; . :^ of soul ' in tlie Union League f* 

; **No, sah ; I can't aay aa we doea, sah." 

(; 'i ^ What standa between yon and your aouPa eqjqjmenty 

/' V ./i Unclet Tell me about yonr tnmblea.'* 
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He i^taeed nUier dnUcrady at hit badgei M if ho had ft 

fcint Mifpidoii I mifjbt be p(ddng ftin at it ; then he ahift- 

ed hia weight upon hia other leg, aa if to ahift off the bui^ 

den of eo n acJe n ee for tdling the little fiunDy secret he waa 

aibovt toimpait* 

"W^ jon aeoi aah, we waa 'jojin ooraelTea pretty 

• aharp^ and fedin' db lab ob de Union in do apenit of de 

) tmkf Hill deae hyiir free niggera jined in. Dey waa boon' 

Cor to mle do rpoat| and dej waa all de time a kickin' up a 



^Bnt yon are all fl-ee nq;roea now.'' 
"Bat deae hyor ia de old tne niggera, I mean, afo' de 
vaL Deyeallaoa, aenoe de wah, Sherman'a aah-cakea, 
nd dqr'i dl de time a Uckin' ap a foaa.'' 
*' The boja woold hare deaenred well of posterity if they 
kdonly exterminated that melodioaa ^ po^raek, pot-rack P' 
tf the aoothem gninearhens. Bnt eveiy African fowl once 
■ kofled in Sherman'a mesa-kettles had risen like a Phcenix ; 
^ efeiy one of thoae geese which had aoch an insane 
pQpenaity for awaUowing Federal ramrods, had reappeared 
^pon the scene, with all the iron-rast still in its screeching 
^bioat Wonderftd ia tlio South for tlie multitude of thcae 
P^naire fowla, waibling ** their native wood-notca wikL" 

Srory one of tlie original rail-foncea ia rehabilitated in 
^ piiatine rermiculation* Not one ia missing of those 
*^ bakedJooking hoga, with the *<fanped riba" and 
^^thing spine, which are muxzling in the pine^traw in 
^>ery well wdl-r^gulated landscape of the South. Again, 
^ before the war, slender columns of slilnglea flank the 
*^Qad» towering imong the aromatioi golden snow-drifts of 
Uie Oaralinaa. 

The fiit gold of ahinglea girea yellow i^eama tnm the 
^afw«iade cabin^oof. Doea the carpenter atrsldi a phnn- 
*M sgainat hia work f lie atopa away ten paces^ and ran* 
|ia Ua inftDihle perpendioukr by ai^ pine. 
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Here, in a roadsido shop, a dusky coopor boatr* hia com- 
pUuning banel, in a kind of Runic rhyme, expounding the 
ccmatitution the whfle to hia neighbor. It is pleasant to 
hear theso sable Federalists expkin our polity so abaolutely, 
without any of the customary friction and fire. 

^ Whackety-whang-whang-whang I Whackety-whang I 
Mind, Sam, de gaUantry ob de cons'tution is 'xactly— 
whackety— whang I— is 'aactly what I teU you, Ufe, liberty, 
and do 'suit ob property. Whackety— whang I" 

M Ta'n't de 'suit ob property ; it's do de 'suit ob happi- 
ness, I tell you," said the other earnestly. 

«* Go 'way, you fool nigger I Tell me I don't know I 
Wlicn you got property you got happiness, ha'n't you I 
Whackety— whang— whang I It's de same anyhow." 

«* Dat's so, Jim. But cicre a'n't no gallant^r ob de con- 
stitution. De gallantry— why, dat's de wimmen." 

^ Go 'way I I knowod you didn't know nuthin' nohow. 
Whackot— -whang— whang I De gallantry ob -de constitu- 
tion, I tell you, is de obscurity ob de fundileus principles. 
Whackety— whang I" 

«Dat's so, Jim, come to think. De pundibua prind- 
plea— yesy dat's so." 

Here and there in an ^'old field" ia a pair of spectral 
chimneys, whoso great eyes of firepkces alow and aloft 
glower wratlifully at each other across the intervening 
heap of ashesy bickering at each other aa the cause of the 
disaster. But most of them are rebuilt, and the Old 
North State has ^^ beauty for aslies, the air of joy for 
mourning, the garment of praise for the spirit of heav- 
iness." 

' At the Cape Fear one of those gigantic negroes, neariy 
seven feet high, who are occasionally soon in North Caro- 
lina, sat in the atemof a frail' punt, and wafted me over 
the river. He had never seen a Yankee before, and he 
riveted hia great qrea on me, and never moved them till 
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9i EXPERIENCES AT JONESBOBO*. 

we tondwd the other b«iik, while he ut dipping fint ov 
this tide, then on that, alovljr and abstractedlj', m if he 
were alicing InTiBible cheese. Ha did not eyen quench h» 
gase when the boat tonched, and I handed him mj fare, 
bnt he came to the bow, and atood loolung at me tilt I 
vetrched the top of the bank, when his e^ea reached mj 
tnveling'bi^, and speech came to him again at last. 

*'6ot anything to tell dar, boss — rings or sich like 
tnickr 

" I am not a peddler," I replied. " I carry abont with 
me no worldly poseeasions but justice and an equal mind." 

" WeQ, 'sense me, boss ; but I thought, bein' you waa a 
Yankee, you mont hov some eicb tmclc" 

In Joneeboro town I graduated in pine. I sat down in 
ft little pine bonse, on a bare pine fioor, before a bare pine 
table, and a roe; little woman, very communicative for a 
puie}r-woods inhabitant, gave me tome capital ytms, baked 
and mealy, and sparoribs thinly fattened on pine roots. 
Then I tat down by a stovo which was under heavy bom- 
bardment with tobacco juice from a circle of blue-noecd, 
T^ow-faced, piney-woods men, who were ditcnssing the 
price of tar and rosin. Presently one of them produced a 
Uack bottle from his pocket, and passed it around. When 
it reached my neighbor, he extracted it from his mouth 
with a clamorous " flunk," and ofiered it to me. 

"Her pinetop, stranger I" 

But in the spareribs I had tried the pine roots, and I 
excused myeclf, not caring to become familiar with the 
h^er branches. 

In theee great pineries of the coast, sometimca the gol- 
den ran, shining with a rich piney yellowness, is lot right 
down into natnral glades, gilded over with the dying 
Wm-grass. Here, in these sheltered dells, a January 
Boon it the finest relish of the year ; amid the golden and 
fwgTeen spleiMlon of the numy Oarolinaa; the pale- 
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lystic mistletoe" aloft; tbo tender myrtle, the 
and tlie row-palmetto alow ; the Spanish moss, 
which boui^ons on the lustrous-leaved magnolia, or swings 
its soft festoons, in !)"■■> delicate ^wariy-gray, across liio 
purple and frosted berries of the cedar. Here, in the mel- 
low lilac of the liaze, the brooding silence of the softened 
winter is broken only by the swift straight whix of some 
roving bee, or, perchance, occasionally by the silvery gar- 
rulity of the bobolink, tliat genuine Yankee, spending the 
winter in the South, but not for bronchitis. lie babble* 
BO fast one would think ho had come down ])cddling. 

"Notions here! Notions here I cheap— cheap — cheap I" 

How these pincy woods and turpentine villages swann 
with tliofio strange, little, timid, bloodless, sand-colorcd 
children, whom it makes one sad to belioldl Yet they are 
remarkably healthy. 

In one of these villages I saw a couple of incidents 
which illustrate negro character. A tall sallow woman 
came out of a house, evidently in anger, picked up a splint- 
er, and started towards a group of children playing on the 
lumber. Her little girl saw a rod was in pickle, and 
started to run, crying, while the mother said, " Now I 
will whip you I I will whip you llus time t" None of the 
white children pitied the little girl, but a colored Ud 
caught her up, and hurried with her toward the mother, 
pleading, " Please don't, Mrs. Uartin, let her go this time." 
He scudded away to tlie door, and to averted tlie 
catastrophe. 

Xext, I saw a couple of pickaninnies who had toddled 
down to Q puddle of refuse tar, with M'liich tliey smeared 
their little pug noses, then touched them together and 
pulled them apart — an operation wliiph they accomptiahed 
with groat and hilarious cackling. Tliis same boy waa 
tent by his mother to bring the babies ; but, inst^ of 
showmg the kindness he did toward the white child, ha 
2 



TO OWMB-ROADB aBOCERrHES. 

I kod paabod them over, «nd th« little voolly 

L ot OOA of tliem went into th« tar >o deep that tJie 

■.lifted lum ftliaoat ]ier]>endicuUr, before It wm estri- 

PIT, whito I am in a Tillage, I want to in'juiro in my 

IbdigaBnt tones, why, becauM a fdlon is not afniid 

B off his coat and walk, muU every peaty littlo gro- 

t in'theM CTQW-roskdt try to bgII kirn maggoty 

nt I>oea that act constituta him an idiot, that he 

ibonld be sappoeed to be fond of "animated natural" 

And ID this country store there w inevitably a tlcek, 
pateiDal-lootdng gentleman, h olloff -cheeked and vniich 
vrinkled about the month, with a greasy coat, and read- 
ing a paper with apectacln. When the cheese ia under 
diacQwiim, and the unfortunate pedestrian is meekly ob- 
jecting to it, the elderly gentleman InTariabiy thrusU hia 
■harp noee into the circle, examines the cheese, and pro- 
testa that it is the very kind lie always purcliaeos for hip 
bmily consumption, and that it ia the supremo solace and 
I of lus life to be permitted to masticate the 



One day I constructed a kind of social thermometer or 
uitbroporoetcr, which was of great scnice to mo in my 
nbsoquent journeying*. On a slip of paper I scaled off 
cmam points, by regular intervals, with negro cabins for 
''e^reea. Tliua, for insUnce, a house with no negro quar^ 
len around it waa at aero, and marked " loyal." At live 
''egrees, or cabin*, the house was "doubtful;" ten, "op- 
{*oetd to aeoession, but went with hi* SUte,-" twenty, 
Gre«ater," etc 

To particularise: — a very small log-cabin, with three 
^ogs at tbe door, generally indicated a tlirifty negro, freed 
^> his own money before the war. The same kind of 
^^hia, with two dog*, denoted a poor white man, loyal as 
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At Ecro I diTicd off boiled bacon and collanl greens. 
Our talk wiM about prcdeati nation, baptiem by iiiimcreiun, 
the relative ckccIIoiiccs of sAlted and gniiiiiiond |>ork, and 
the " d — nigger," coiieidcrcd m a thief and a liar. The 
host was dnil^od into the Confederate anny, but " took 
the biisli." 

At two or throe degrees, there would bo a pile of dog- 
eared school books on tlie table, but no newEp.-i|>er. The 
Bon* Tolnntccrcd, to avoid the conscription, but " always 
shot o»'cr the VankccB' heads." 

Five degrees indicated a copy of the county paper on 
tlio table, and sonio sad-looking rosebuBhcs in the door- 
yard. The sons nil enlisted early, and noi'cr shot o^■e^ 
the Yankees' heads. "When Slicnnnn canio alotig,- he 
found this family "hod always been good Union pcoi>le," 
but at night their boys ituflcd the soldier's pipes with dis- 
loyal substances, Tlicy had a " faitliful nigger," (nearly 
every family had one,) but the Yankee* pricked him with 
bayonets, to make hitn discloEO the hiding-jilaco of the 
horses. 

Arrived at ton degrees, I would find a fine painted 
house, and a librar}-, and tho fiiniily snlScicnily cultured 
to enable thcin to converse very intelligently for twenty 
minutes Iteforo they imparled to nie tho inevitable infor- 
mation, "Free niggers won't work." About at this 
pinnt I found the Co-ojterationist of 1800, who was not a 
SeeesMonist pure and simple, but wanted the South to act 
together, whotlicr for or against secession. 

From twenty degrees upward there was splendid classi- 
cal culture, plenty of silk and of silver,' and lusty disloy- 
alty, i. «., original and separate Secessionism. In return 
for tlie genoreus hosjiitnlity of these families, for which, 
especially in South Carolina, they would accept no eoin- 
pon*ation, I was obliged to listen, for tho thousandth time, 
to the aoooraed truiam, " The nigger ia the natural infe- 



going eommtinities u North Caroliiut, are far more rell- 
giooi, if often only formully, tlmn we of the North. 
The]r Kern to feci almost universally, chastened by the 
great and terrible war. The very lowest cIqbscs, aa for 
instance those who subeist chiefly by renting turpentine 
trees, gave feeble religious manifestations, but I Kldoni 
stopped with a planter or even with the humblest fanner, 
where grace was not pronounced at table, though It was 
frequently done in a painfully flippant and formal manner. 

Dr. John W. Draper, suckled on the materialism of 
Bnckle and Comte, in his History of the American Civil 
"War, aays the climate of tho South "promoted « senti- 
ment of independence in tho person, and of State Righta 
in the oommanity." In tho Thoughts on American Civil 
Policy, he saya agnin of tho South, " More rolative than 
reflective, it can never have a constant love for a fixed con- 
Btitution." On the contrary, the South is notably old- 
fashioned in everything ; — in legifilation, in dress, in wor- 
ship, in forms of speech. Simply because it ia " more vol- 
atile than reflective," and therefore not introspective and 
inventive, it is content to slip along in the ancient grooves. 
Xote such quaint Cclhcgan uses as, "holp," "love" for 
"like," "for to" with tho infinitive, "drug" for "drag- 
ged," etc. The ladies drcsBCS are at least a year behind 
Uie fashions of the North. Go into the churches, oven in 
the largest metropolitan cities, and you will bo impressed 
with tlie qnaint and simple antiquity of certain usages, 
anch aa tliat of atanding in prayer, of lining out the h)inn, 
etc. And it must bo confessed, if a man has any heart of 
old-fashioned honesty in him, he often finds himself mak- 
ing comparisons vory unfavorable to many of our flippant 
Northern innovations. 

Tet there ia some sprinkling of truth, in Dr. Draper's 
pondnroBS disquisitions, and there is some subtile analogy 
batween men and traea. Lacretius seems to have felt 
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some vnjrnc apprehension of this, and every classical rea- 
der will ruincmlwr the fnnious trees of tho Hellespont, 
which Pliny fancifully says grieved for tho death of 
Protcsilaus. 

Tho typical pincy-woods man is tall and gaunt, like the 
pines; sunkcn-brcostcd ; hnir coarse and Jacksoninn; fin- 
gers bony and long. As his frosty gray eyes arc the far- 
thest remove from tlio pale dreamy eyes of tlie ci-press- 
broeding Orient, so is his voice a great way removed from 
tho Oriental sot^ricss, bceaiiso it is rcsincd too harsh. Per- 
sian IlntJE compares tlie soft articTiUtion of his verses to a 
string of pearls, and Ilomcr likens the speech of Pylian 
Nestor to falling snow, but wliat was the voice of Caroli- 
nian Benton, roaring in the 8cnato I The piney-woods face 
lias none of the generous roundness and curves of beauty 
of the oak-leaf, but tlic hard sharp lines of the pine-leaf^ 
Wodswortb says of litllo Lucy : — 

" And (ht thill lean hrr Mr 
In n.iir . «cr« pl.«. 
When rirHldi dnnn ihrir npnnl riMBd, 



TVlience, then, the hardness of face and of soul of tho 
piney-woods man, but from the cold sour roar of his sol- 
emn pineries 1 

The remark of Ruskin, as to the tmditionnl valor of the 
dwellers in the pincy-woods, applies to tlie mountaineers, 
hut scarcely to tho representative pincy-wxKxia character 
of the Atlantic const. The piney-woods have, indeed, 
given to the Republic its greatest captain (Jackson,) but 
the names of Johnson, Vance, Bntjjig, Polk and Ilolden 
■re coupled with little else but disaster. " Tho record of 
military desertions in North Carolina is more disgraceful 
than that of any other State, either North or South. 

How superior the women of the Sontb are to tlieir 
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laodwnl Wlutonr mj opiiiion may be of the latter, for 
tbtt former, eonuderiiig tlw dcnneatio uid liteniy ednc»- 
tion thej nceived, I hare tU« moat profoond respect 

Hj Urt dinner in Nortli Cuolin» wu eaten in a thrifty 
Umhaaao, and, after it vm ended, I ofiered tlie hoM a 
piaoe of onrrenoy. H« refiued it — the me ulitary In- 
■tuice when mj monejr vu refiued in the Old North 
Stat*. I Mw he waa not a man to be offended b; the ofier, 
io I urged it upon him, and while we were tallun^, hia lit- 
tle wife itood ^^>n^nng 4t lu tlirou|^ the door. At last ahe 
eonld no Itaiger reatrain herself. I^nghing a little, but 
with her wonderfnllj black eyea glittering in a my whidi 
waa anggestire of aa Immenae amotint <^ latent flre^ aba 
■aid tome:— 

" Ton oo^t to hare offered It to ma. Toa Taakeaa 
Mnr eooqnered no woman.'* 
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AMOXG TEE BICE-EATEBS. 

jNE afternoon, after wading through an immeaanr- 
able contiguity of naked sand, set with scraggj 
oak shrubs, I came to a planter's house on firm 
ground. It was white and somewhat pretentious, with 
the chimneys outside, but nothing about it except aome 
out4iouses «>f logs. We had fine coUards and sweet po- 
tatoes for dinner, but I saw the planter take boiled rice on 
his plate, and eat it heartily without condiments, and then 
I knew I was in South Carolina. 

The planter was a little man, with a grim, gristly face^ 
« basili^ eye, and a soow-wbite polL He quoted Carlyle 
wihily, and there was in his tone a bittemeaa which at 
times waa almost fierce. 

" The nigger, sir, is a sarage whom the Almigfa^ !!*• 
ker ^ipointed to be a slare. A savage, sir, a savage I 
With him free the Sonth is mined, sir, mined. But we 
Udeonrtime. <Ayel ti^day'-^iow ia thati to^y, to- 

Bum b lb* trnml'i BMidaU, nd lb* ■••• 

Tb«t lubM d««»hH«a, MNMg tk» urn 

T^ Mallai MsltltadM. TMMnovMMJir 



Ah — a — a — a, * to-morrow e 
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In their deepest heaits a bitter galling wrong ; and if this 
generation, and the next, and the next, pass into thareolm 
of Uaok forgetflilnoos, still the soared horitage of rennge 
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wiD be tranmilttod rniimpoirod ftom tire to Kmi oven to 
tbe lest qrllable of reoorded time.'' 

I thought it best to let him run down, like anew-wound 
elodC| 10 1 paid rctpectftil attention and said notliing. 

^ Nerer, sir, depend on it, will any high-toned Southron 
eontent to remain any longer than brute force compeU him 
in a Union eontrolled by the nutm^g^yed, mutlin*faccd 
Yankees who now eontrol it Liye in an alliance witli 
pnmp4iandle-maken and cdeeee-pressen I Honor ii dearer 
toerery Southron than the ruddy drops that visit our sad 
hearts, but what is honor to men whose gods are the goods 
with whidi they Juggle us, and whose idolatry is the art 
of making the two ends meett Tlie winds which blow 
fiwn wtiaterer quarter of heaven over the broken and 
bloody battlements of the South kiss no more tlie waving 
folds of the * Bonnie Blue Fhig,' and in its stead theiB 
flutters in the breeie an alien burner, phmted by foreign 
hands; but so kng as there remains a mother, a wife, a 
sister, to turn an imploring eye upward to the God of the 
injured and the innocent, so long as there lives beneath 
the sun, whether in diis or in foreign dimes, one of her 
wandering and unhappy sons, in whose veins the blood 
leaps hot at the mention of the accursed thing, so long 
shdl the South wait with confidence the eomfaigt^whidi 
shall brii^ in her rsvenge s . <For Freedom's battle once 
begun '-^you know the rest'' 

^Ton present certabi points of the Northern character 
forcibly, but do yon think you do justice to them as a 
peopler 

nie mere sound of my voice seemed to wind hfan up 
again to the top of his bent 

"< Justice I— It is nothing, sir, it is nothing! If yon be* 
lieve them, they are the elected overseers of the solar sys- 
tem. If ye« bdieve the abolition papers, they can not 
ed|y dsliver man eloqueal etataons than Tuttyi but make 
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shirts foster tlum Ncssus. They can indite picasantor ec- 
logues than Virgil, sounder treatises on the quinsy tlian 
Hippocrates, and more profound logic than Aristotle. 
They can shoulder bigger oxen than Uilo^ and sow can- 
vas fkster than St PauL They can extract more canned 
apple-sauce from sawdust than- Dr. Faustus, reconstruct 
from tlieir ashes more primordial gimcracks tlian the mo- 
dieval alcliemists, and twist more lightning from the clouds 
than the loftiest pine tree in the State of South Carolina." 

^ Ha i lia I ha I I see I shall never persuade you to be- 
lieve any good can come out of Nazareth. But it is late 
in the i^enioon, and I must walk." 

One of my hist days in North Carolina was occupied 
chiefly in wading through shallow swamps, and in balan- 
cing over the widest on foot-logs, from which one is mode- 
rately certain to slip oiF in the deepest places. On one of 
these, a very long ono, I met a good deal of rural beauty 
in green calico, and she was very obliging, and would not 
drive me all the way back to tlie other end, but showed 
me the fashion of the country in these matters. I took 
her by the arms and swung lier round, as in a walta, but 
the operation was not skillfully performed, and we both 
fell into the water, on opposite sides of the log. 

But, once over the Little Pedee, I emerged suddenly in- 
to a country of noble and immense plantations, where 
King Cotton^s hair, like ix>or old Learns, still thinly shook 
in the winds of winter. *' Blow, wind, and crock your 
cheeks^ at him ; he is king no more. It was a tuiy snow- 
storm, caught and pinioneil in the manner. 

Here, every mile or so, is a cotton-gin, with ito rumbling 
bowels of machinery, stilted high upon posts.. Beneath it 
is the sweep, and a little pickaninny mopes round after the 
mule, holding his tail, and smiting his hams. Hard by is 
theprees, with its umbrella of roof, and its huge sweep, 
like a carpenter's opened eompassi straddling down to the 
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gmmd, ttid iU panMl of loof abo^e the mnbrolh. How 
H ydls with the ilondiih deliglit of a gorill«i m it aquee- 
aea the bale tighter and tighter in iU wooden hug. 

** Ton make a prodigiona screeching, uncle." 

** Welly yer caii*t got along much in dia world, boai| Heaa 
yer does yer own ■creediin'," laid Sambo, picldng the 
ahrodded cotton out of his wool. 

In North Carolina bbcksmithing, eoopery, and other 
aorta of horny-handed ind'iutry, were in noisy blast along 
the wayside. In South Carolina all this vulgar buzz and 
efaitter of greasy meduinics was mellowed down into the 
genteel whisper of molasses in the country store 

In the Old North SUte a white man would grub, or rake 
grass and letfves into the fonce-comcrs for compost— how 
liandy those ugly fence comers are, after all I— and white 
and black choiipcd together on opposite sides of a pine. 
In the Palmetto State tlie hmd-owners sat in the country 
stores, ^ chopping straws and calling it politics ;" while 
ragged hmd-workers strolled in legions in the road, ''look- 
ing for a job." ''Job" hero means a bottle of moksscs 
and a box of paper eoUars, in some industrious negro's 

tmnL 

In North Carolina the farmer's humble house sUnds 
dose by the road, and tlie narrow yard accommodates the 
hounda, the geese, all the paraphernalia of Uie farm, and 
two switched and haggled rosebushes. A worm fence, 
whidi you can contemptuously straddle over, with both 
feet touching the ground, keeps the wood-yard out in the 
road. In South Carolina the planter'a stately abode stands 
haughtily ak>of, fenced witli tliom or cedar hedge, and 
deeply embowered in pine, and orange, and holly, and the 
pretty k>bkilly4Miy. At evening, aa I passed, somethnea 
there came down to me from the far veranda, floating, fly- 
ing, trilling through those cones and braida of tender 
green, the oad, soft mnsie of the mourning South. 






[; 



^ 



: 



$ 



afi 



'.% 



V. 

'i 



r-l 



V 



(URFETLE88 FLOOna 

But the sweotest strains of Munich lyre or lute of Cre- 
mona could not <kown the noisy footfalls of Poverty, aa 
ho stalked in his discontent through those carpetless halls. 
On many a sad field beside the Potomac or the Bapidan, 
those missing carpets wore mouldering into earth, where 
the houseless soldier slept in tlicm his last sleep. 

Tlie step of the North Carolinian, too, was loud upon 
his rattling fioors, but it fell upon accustomed ears. To 
him who was mora delicately bred it was an unwonted 
sound ; and I have soaictimcs fancied I could see a lonely 
father start at the ghostly echo of his own tread, as if it 
'brought back to him the loved image of his gallant boy, 
who wont down in the great slaughter. 

All I those naked floors of South Carolina I Their sod 
and loncsonio sound echoes in my memory still. 

I staid one night M'ith a young man, whose family wero 
away, leaving him all alone in a great mansion. Ue had 
been a cavalry sergeant, woro his hat on the side of his 
head, and had an exceedingly confidential manner. 

" You see, sir, the Tar-hcels haven't no sense to spare. 
Down thcro in the pines the sun don't more'n lialf bake 
their heads. We always had to show 'em wlmr the Yan- 
kees was, or they'd charge to the rear, the wrong way, you 
see. They haven't no more sense than to work in the 
field, just like a nigger. If you work with a nigger^ he 
despises you for equalizin' yourself with him, you see, and 
you can't control liim. The Tar-heels never could control 
but two or throe apiece." 

He left off his wild and rambling gestures for a moment, 
and raked two more yams out of the ashes,' which we 
peeled, holding them in our fingers. 

"But any man is a dogK>ned fool to work, when he can 
make a nigger work for him. If a man works, he sweats, 
and gets stiff, and can't dance, yon see. He's a d — fooL 
What'a thati O, but we can get niggers to work for ua. 
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Vo higfa-toned gentleman ia goin' to work. 'Wlietlier wa 
ein gtX niggers or not, I tell you, sir, nogoDtlemanUgDui' 
to d^;radc himself to work." 

Witli this be leaned for over toward me, in a rerj^ con- 
fidential trnj, and rapped with the end of his knife a dozen 
tima on tlie table. 

Obi yes, tbat was it, sergeant. In Xortb Carolinn 
CTei7 tnb stood on its own bottom, and every bend on its 
own iliouldcrs, even if they were black; but in Soutli 
Carolina emancipation took oiT every negro's Lead, and 
every white man's arms. One knew well ciionglt how to 
work tlirongU another, and the other well cnoiigb bow to 
work for anolbcr ; but tUero was nobody, as in tbo Old 
2fortb State, who bad learned liow to work for biinsctf. 

Tbua it was, when tbc gusty days of rebellion, and tlie 
awful typhoons of battles swept over bpr, and her princely 
planteri, in the days of ibeir bitter need, saw tlicir cotton 
turn to paper, auil tbcir paper to dingy rags, and tlicir 
dingy ngs to aGbc«, tliat proud South Carolina was wreck- 
ed with such appalling ruin. It was not alone the blood 
of their beet sons, the aslies of their plcaeant mansions, 
their gold, their cotton, their jewels, and their slares, but 
even labor itself tlie very base and beginning of existence, 
wu swept away in tlut wild tempest. 

Xi^t overlook me as I was passing one of these lordly 
mandons, and I went in to seek for lodgings. There was 
B great silence over everything, and my step rang loud 
and lonely in the great veranda. A negro girl answered 
the bell, bat atraightway there swept down upon mo a 
elusieolly beautiful, black-eyed woman, in deep mourning, 
who teemed anxious to forestall the girl. 

** Can I get lodgings hero to-night, madam I" 

** No, sir ; we never keep peddlers." 

Poor woman 1 I learned at the next honse the cause of 
ii and in on instant all my reeoutmeut Tanished. 
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Her beloved and only danc^ter had just borne a negro 

babo. 

Having my curioaity piqued by thia case, I afterward 
made diligent inquiry all the way across the South, and I 
will give the result for die benefit of those whose days 
and nighU are rendered wretched by fear of amalgamation. 
I never found but tliis one instance in high life, or even in 
rcspecUble life. In those districts of South Carolina 
where tlie black population waa densest, and the poor 
whites, by consequence, most d<^graded, tliese unnatural 
unions were more frequent than anywhere else. In every 
case, without exception, it was a woman of the lowest 
cUus, generally a '* sand4iiller,'' who^ having lost in the 
war her only supporter, ''took up with a likely nigger'' 
to save her ciiiidren from absolute famine. In South Car- 
olina I found six cases of such marriages, but never more 
than one in any other State. 

Down near the Santce I staid with a planter who aaid 
he had owned over a hundred negroes, and every indica- 
tion corroborated his assertion. Ue was a littlo old man, 
with a wonderfully high standing collar, and gold-bowed 
spectacles. His wife was an invalid, and his only servant 
was an awkward wendi, a former field-hand ; so he pres- 
ently left me alone in the great carpetless room, and mys- 
teriously vanished. At supper lie poured the cofiee, and I 
strongly suspect he made it himself. 

Next morning it gave me much pleasure to pay him a 
dollar, for he had earned it personally, and was^ moreover, 
struggling to ** accept the situation " in a manner that was 
worthy of encouragement He snatdied it oat of my 
hand, as if he despised both it and himself. With an al- 
most fierce glitter in his eye, he said >— 
« '* I expect to see the day, sir, when I can exdiange my 
bluebacks for greenbacks, dollar for doUar ; and I have a 
roll of $100,000 hud away fior that pnzpose." 
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ArrauoB TO oHABLnrov. 

Cm h be, I vondered, UiAt— 



to whom the GoTemment of tliU our grwt Republic itill 
wenu M utter a farce u tlut t 

Between Florence and Cliarleiton there are dismal bclia 
of piney wood^ In one of tliOM I tolked with a poor 
yellow " sand-hillcr," who waa ahivering Bo with ague 
that he could ec«rcely keep the pipe in hie mouth, llo 
told me the aeloniihing fiict that ho did not hear of Uie 
first capture of Sumpter till three monllia after iU occur- 
tence. Speaking of one of hi» rich ncighbora, he aaid:— 
• " He awore he could drink all the blood as would be 
qnllcd in the war ; but long bcfo' Sharman come hia old- 
ett gal WM a plougliin' com with the bull, and hia wife m 
bobWn' fur catfiah in a cyprcM awamp." 

Be it known to the reader that to seek catfiah in a cy- 
pren iwamp betr«y» great inexperience ; and it amused 
the poor man «o much, despite hia ague, that bo almoal 
duok bimself out of hia chair. 

The liT^flJta gradually thickened among the pinee, aa I 

ippraicbed Charieston, which I did not enter tiU after 

ni^t&lL I roee early next morning, and went down to 

tls end of the narrow tongue of land which ia thniat 

il<nm between the Aahley and the Cooper. Sitting on the 

Jnr diathcoloted walla of the Battery, I watched the bus 

make pleaaant anmmer around the bead of Sumter, thoa 

*I1 along tlie low, dark, piney walla of the harbor. Not « 

Mil nu spread in the idle air, and only a einglo longwhoi^ 

rjr eped lightly over the ateel-gray waters, carrying a bone 

ia itt month. The birth-place of the great rebeUion still 

«lanbeted in the deep sluggard Ungnor of Sonthem dtiea 

o«i « vinter morning. 

.^tay dowB Uw harbor, broken and blackened by the 



BEUIXraCCNCS OF SECCSStOM TIJIES. 



u 



liglitnings of tike aliipa, standing haughtily aloof from tlii 
bench, like a discrowuod king still apuruiiig the touch of 
the iwini»h multitude, Sumtor sullenly glooms above tlio 
n-alera. Over agaiuat it is Uoultrio, buttressing its vtvet 
stieogth upon the coast, and glowering through its stony 
eyes upon the bay with a hard uuwinking stare. Grint 
twins are they 1 terrible eye-teeth in this whilom j'aw of 
Disunion I 

Back among the niins of the great burnt district I found 
two or three negroes poking and grubbing in tho crum- 
bled walla ; also a vrliico man, who gave mo tho following 
nminiaccnco of tho heated times of eccession :— 
"Sam, wha' fur do white folks scccdin'?" 
"Go 'long, you fool nigger 1 Doy aint secedin', dcy's 
czMedin'." 
" Wha' fur dey cxceedin', dent" 

*• Oh, you don't know nutliin', nohow, De white folks 
got rights, liaint dey ? "Well, den, when dey go oat ob de 
Union to git dcir rights, dat's conccdin'." 

" But when dey go out ob do Union to git deir rights, 
and giu whaled, what's datl" 

"MHiy dat — dat 'ar" — scratching his wool — "you fool 
nigger, dat's sccedin'." 

Charleston was a city, first, of idle ragged negroes, who, . 
with no visible means of support nevcrthclcsa sent an 
astonlsliing multitude of children to school; second, of 
naall dealers, laborers, and German artisans, starving on 
the rebel custom ; third, of widows and children of plant- 
ers, keeping respectable boarding-houses, or pining in 
hopelen and unspeakable penury ; fourth, of yeung men 
loafing tn the saloons, and living on the profits of their 
mothw's boarding-houses; fifth, of Jews gnd Massachu- 
setts merchants, doing well on the acmi-loyal and negro 
eostoro; aizth, of utterly worthless and accursed politi- 
oal MlTantaren from the North, Borcau leeobea, and pro- 
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M tdures, all fattening on the Lumilittion of tlia 
Sooth uid the credulity of the frcedinen. 

Let lu, in tuxej, ucend in & Bh&llop tbe Edisto or tlie 
Puatalico, and behold % land«capo passing all tha beauty 
vt florid Cole or tropic Church. It shall bo in tbe spring, 
beforo the siruap malari* — more deadly tUftn tlte breath 
ot the bobon upu — has banished the whites to the up- 
land*; and while there are plenty of Hlica waltxing and 
-winking above the wares. 

In the foreground of the lagoon the green lush waves 
of the rioe chase each otfaer in languid softness, and white- 
clad laborers bow themselves to tlieir toil between tbe rows, 
or pnni and paddle their clumsy bateaux along the ditches. 
The idiotic brutishncsi which sits on the bees of these 
poor rice-«aten, and tbeir grunting, gutteral, sea-island 
pftUns, might malce yoa believe yourself on tbe deadly 
■horn of the Senegal Far across tbe rice-field, where it 
■wella like a long Atlantic ware to meet the upland, the 
planter's mansion lowers white above its graves of tender 
gieeo, now sprinkled over with a mellow orange snow of 
Uottoma. Beyond and higher np the grand old pines hold 
op their arms toward the soft blue sky, and swear by tha 
Wntiful son that no evil ahall ever befall this earthly 
Fvidise. 

Ws disembark. The mansion is girt about on three 

■Ida with a deep and breeiy veranda, " rose-wreathed, 

*^ii»«DcircIed," through whose leafy trellises sleepily sift 

•11 diy, into open windows, odors of a mellow and lan- 

S^uihmg Bweetnew, and at nigbt the coolness of the briny 

••^ Ten thousand butter^ies and humming-birds, tricked 

*** tieir brilliant gands, and hooso-keeplng bees, more 

^**a in attire, flntter endlessly over tht> painted flowers, 

^^^5 ">• "^ wliioh is pumped a hundred times a day. 

_ "» stroll down curving alleys, between the dainty 
^"'^ hadgvi, whii^ ar« hareaUoired to abootlotoagractt- 
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ftil cone, and there to arch above a gateway which invites 
OS to outer. We uanilcr on and on, through another and 
nnotlier, by many a luring palliway, among acres of roses, 
and shady bowers, and uniinmcd geometric tricks of — 

" DanMi'k-'rork, and deep Inlij 
or bnidnl bhMdu," 

gay with brilliant llly-like amaryllis, and white and orange 
woodbines, and pittosporum, with its soft-green, boney- 
edged leaves. Here, the columnar palmetto shakes its 
sword-tipped vanca in the brecio with a cool whispering 
niEtle; tlierc, the golden lotus its crest with a dreamy 
murmur ; yonder, the bnn.ina its giant leaves with many a 
lazy unwieldy flnp. Hard by, the century-plant beuvet 
its huge club-lcavcs, gray with the lapse ot foi^ttcn win- 
ters — an ancient anchorite, living on its austere and monk- 
ish life fourscore years among all these trooping and splen- 
did generations, which come and go as the dews of the 
OKtming. The orange, like a true daughter of the South, 
weaves a little tender green embroidery for its last year's 
gown, and thinks, what with its ornaments of native gold, 
it will do for another year. A bevy of golden-haired 
wood-nymphs roll the plate, or play at the mystic Druidi- 
eal game of the South — Honon, Cronon, Thealogos — be- 
neath the ancestral live-oaks, which wag their old gray 
beards of moss with plcaaant laughter at the gay sports 
below. 

" Vrtrj luitha li U In the htlle. 
n'bcn (he btsnta witcUi iUc" 

Wliat is that picture now t ' 

The magnificent avenue of live^uiks, if the ruthlcsa 
tomahawk of the war has spared so much', with their boaiy 
beards, like Barbarosaa's in the cave, sweeping and sway- 
ing in tbe mounful breeu, conduct through a rank and 
noxious Jungle of weeds to a heap of aahea. The two 
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UA<^ened diimnqrs, like lonely unpropitiated ghorts of 
thii once happy home, sUnd bleakly alone near tlio cabins 
of the blacks, as if to summon thorn to vengeance. But 
they sunmon all in vain, whether the frcedinen to vcn- 
geaaoe, or the master to return. Far off beside tlie Bapi- 
dan or James he slumbers in his forgotten grave, whkdi 
many a summer's sun has covered over with grassy tliatdi, 
and his dull ear is not more insensiblo to tlie wail of his 
houseless <^ans than is the happy freedman to solidtar 
tions for his revenge. 

The sounds of joyous music, melodious as the echoes of 
the Ksonian song, and the sweet trill of diildisli hmghter, 
float no mora throu^ the orange groves on the wings of 
the evening bieeze ; but all the air holds a tepid and sickly 
stillness, which quivers now and then with a wintry ripple. 
The hedges are wrenched and wrung into hideous shapo- 
lessness, and all the pride and the glory of the gardens is 
eaten by hungry mules. The waters of tlie swamps flap 
and swash unhindeitMl through the broken mains, while 
loathfffmft sirens and turtles crawl among the rasping sed- 
ges and the sUmy pools. Acres upon acres of abandoned 
rioe^iwamps are dun with weeds, or bkck with rotting and 
reeking lilies, and dark with pestilence and dcatli. 
The widow and her orphans— ah, where are they t 
Happy f<Nr them if thsy, too^ sleep in the quiet grave, 
when the brutal piUaging and rage oi contending armies 

terrify no more. 

In the grocery it is you must look for tlie rising states- 
men. You shall find them in a drde, with their long hmk 
hair, unsunned fS^es, and easy, flippant, laughing man- 
ner, comparing notes on the doings of their respective, 
thieving^ lying fiwdmen, and narrating histories of their 

regiments. 

The typical man of the State is the great rice or cotton 
plants, Uke him I talked with in Marion. Haughty|iraa- 
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dblo, but prodigally hospitable and sunny to his friends, he 
has a type close at hand in his cotton-bolls, which, when 
they are touched by the frost, straightway so swell with 
rage that they burst tlieir garments. 

Yet there is a strange sombrencss in the South Caroli- 
nian mind. Let tlie reader recall the Biblical studies of 
Allston, tlie grim and ruthless logic of Calhoun, and tlie 
absence <rf humor in the novels of Simms. Tliey were 
tlie Puritans ot the South. In their veiy refinement 
there was an alkalinity which withered the nonconformist 
We cannot foiget that Puritan and Cavalier wero both 
Englishmen, and that, if onCUsed a fanaticism of religion, 
the other used a fanaticism of gentility. 

But, alas for South Carolina, die current generation of 
this dose-bred, martial, alkaline race is almost extinct 
Choleric old rice-planters, with cottony polls, I saw ; ckss- 
ically molded, pale, saddened, but heroic women, and ex- 
quisitely beautiful girls, I saw in Charleston, all in mourn- 
iiig weeds ; but the youths, who should continue the intense 
but erring vigor of South CaroUna in another generation 
-where were they f 

Never can I forget that miserable walk from aiaricston 
Savannah; drenched with ceaseless rains; wading in 
endless swamps; twisting myself in the most unseemly 
monkey-jumps, to keep on tlie foot-logs; scared at night 
by the awful thunders, which cracked right overhead in 
the vast and lonely forest, and the lightnings splitting in 
-Uie swash of the rain. But the ghastly ruin, and the 
silence ot death were more terrible tluin all beside. Be- " 
tween the two cities tliere were only two planter^s houses, ' 
both built after the war. ^^ 

ti.Iir.r' ""^'^ "^ '^^'' ^ "^« ^'^ ^^^ ^««p** 

Wirough tlie summer, as oveneera, and I staid with one 

Sri- !J? T^ ^i*^ •• • representative of his dass. 
iie h ved in the edge of the piney-woods, when they joined 
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tltB nmnp, In » cabin • little krg«r thin tlia negro quar- 
tan about it, with two rooma, bat not coiled or wainacoted. 
Vo biTonadced aheer on the floor, where the wind awoop- 
ed and howled down npon na throngh the opon gablea. 

Hia cook was a rioe negro, decently cUd in plantatira 
doth, but of the moat hidooua Gnineft phjaiognomj. He 
talked volubly with the orerteer about » lore afikir, ttdd 
him how another negro had como between him and hia 
aooTa beloved, Elisa, and bow; by beating him aoundlj, he' 
won Eliza who waa at. firat favorable to the other. He 
acted out the whole procooding with gn^bic goaturo% and 
hi* c^ea would roll at timea with a wild and idiotic glare 
wbidi made me fool nnoomfortable. What a apocimen of 
wage energy for a man who ate abaolntely nothing but 
rieel 

Aa in the Old North State, no aon of the pinoy-wooda 
ever refuaod mj money for bia victuala, but thohoapitality 
of the oveneer and middle plantera claaa waa green and 
unwithering aa their palmetto. A poor North Carolinian 
woman — and ahe waa ardently loyal, too— apoke to me In 
each glowing worda of the large Varion plantera aa mode 
me a pleaaant aarpriae. One year <^ the war there waa 
no maixe in her atate, and ahe,likomanyof hernelgbbon, 
put money in her aacka, and victuala for the way, and went 
down, like the atma of Jacob into Egypt. 

*< Three timea I had to go," ahe aaid, " and nary time 
woold they take my money. They alloa give me all the 
oora my iioaa oonld pack, and wnnat oold victuala to laat 
me beck apn." 

During the war Bonth Carolina committed two egrogloiu 
oSenaea agaiuat the Caator and Pi^nx of tlte South, Vi^ 
giniaand Georgia; flrat, in killing Stonewall Jadnon by 
miatake ;' aeoood, in refuaing to aend militia over to aadat 
the Goorgiana in making Iwad againat Sherman. Hence 
U vaa greatly tha mode, paitleulariy In Geoigia, to aay 
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bitter tilings of tlie littlo ^Btor, aa being the anther but 
not the flouiher of the aocession. Soiaeof the upUnd rwi. 
menta, like the North Caroliniana, had too much earth in 
tlioir brains to war well ; but the Inxurioos and hair-brain- 
ed sona of the lowland planters, standing on the peiilo&B 
edge of batth), taught Ainorica to fight 

Not one whit do I detract from the noble, the snbUmo 
constancy of the Union annioa by insisting that tar attsigbt 
lighting in the field, for brilliant and daring chatgei^ the 
relwla had no equals on tho continent As my patriotiim 
liatos rebellion, so doot my loul doepiso tlut littteoesa 
which would deny to e fallon advemuy one tittle ef hia 
doservlngs. 

But an«r the batUe— thou ia tho teat of gieatneaa. 
Tlien order and continuity conquer. Tlie women of the 
South wen greater before the battle, but their Ncrthm 
aisten wen greater after. 




CHAPTEB rV. 
OVEE TnE HED niiis. 

Me Bcnlloin.n, on™ • Major on Bourej^ 

■»faVl tb.ll tovo rem. » S»v...»ili," ""l 1" "» * 
rm «l.™i •■•i "MiniJ «»ntr7 re.ldcnce, »Uich . very 
rt^rd mlroMi 1. Iryini. lo ni.k. in.o . ootlon ».n!b<»«. 
ThUagm. J~ »Uh N. P. Willie wU»»lUS.».»n.l. 
tiie Citr of Shwio and Silence 

TUo thing »hlch lecmeil lo mo molt curiooe »"• to "O 
■nch prodigiou. qo.nlilie. of cotton .l.Ulied .bout b«ne»th 
. ilurfow n gloomj »nd «> eomcteri.l. But tin. u only 
iloog tie qii«J^ Tbo tuM .nd sonibro crergrecn onk. 
noT in .11 the BreeU .Ukoi but f.rtlier b^'k tlio en.bion- 
ing und rtill. the noLw of Uio few corriage. into . gltctly 
nlenec, .nd only no» .nd llien . pi. wo.n.n, .tricken .nd 
lUimling, b»t proud u > Konun, glide, bkokly idong liko 
. mctra. .11,^ 

The principJ ttr<«t 1. liko llie " longJr.«n .nlo of • 
wtludnd, rtiotclting .way beneath n auperb groined nteh 
of old e.]u, in which tho marble .tatnc. in tlio niiddlo of 
th« rttect rt«id liko .ilent woreliipcrfc High overhead, in 
tba moflow lamplight, .weepe and .w.y. tlio long gmy 
mcM, u if it knew tho wcreta of primeval year., and weio 
Doddingand whiapering my.torioudy .bout them. Far 
out in the unpeopled darkneaa of tho park, I Mt a .while 
bvMath the Mlemn duulow of tbo pine^ .nd aa 1 looked 
gvttlmagh their dark topa, dowly rocking agaiiut tho 
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■tms, In die iireet and soothing quietnew of thtt hoar 
I nemed to hear no longer » cold roar, u in tlie Old 
ITortli State, but rather— 



i>r pvtLnfc, thmigh 



To diuUai uid lubduK 



Sftnnnah «a« oven more crammed than Clinrteston vith 
l^utation negroes, who wero thumped and bnngcd hy cit- 
ian and soldier aliko. All along my route tho frccdmea 
mm dritYing, wave npon vave, driven by a fatal destiny 
toward tho coast, tho region of malaria, semi-idiocy, death. 

One day I went down in a fiehing-emock to take a final 
and formal leave of the ocean. A ravr and gusty n-ind 
linatlcd our little craft bowling chcrrily down tho bloody 
Savannah ; and aa we returned, now dodging this way, 
BOW tliat, among ihe green islets of rushes, I looked back 
over my Khoulder, and bade a chattering, shivering faro- 
well to tlio Atlantic. 

Next dny tho capricions calendnr of Savannah whisked 
tu in a fair day, and I wound up my resolution for tho 
Pacific Now, Kiid I, Lancelot Gabbo, use yonr legs. 

Tho first evening out of the city I stopped at a great 
wooden house, with half of the veranda fioor rotted away, 
rags in tho windows, ond not a carpet in tho lioiiec. A 
little, green-eyed, sharp-nosed, wrinkled old woman presi- 
ded at supper, and just as I was sitting down on tho end 
of tlw long bench, I let out tho nnlncky secret that I wna 
from tho North. On tho instant she set down tho coffee- 
pot, and, standing right over mo, began : — 

" 0, you'ro A Yankee, be ye ) You're one of them Yan- 
kees I AVell, I haint got no sympathy with ye. A Yankee, 
bo yet Well, I haint seen a Yankee now goin' on three 
year, and I've got mighty full of bod feelings, but I never 
thought I'd ever see one of 'em in my house, so as I oonld 
joat tell him what I think. O, them beast* I Tliat waa 



ALOXG THE OGEECOEfiL 

•ome of yonr Yankees, it was, done timt I Tuk my poto 
and busted 'em np— pnro nglinesSy it wos— and tuk my 
new cullender, that wasn't no use to 'em on tlie face of the 
livin' yoarth, and punched holes into it with nails, tlicj 
. did, jest in pure ugliness. Destructod eveiy last thing wo 
had on tlie face of tlio livin' yearthi And then jest to 
think of 'em, their black nigger soldiers fur to stop a poor 
woman on tlio road, jest gwino to Savannah with somo 
eggs fur to buj dishes agin; and make me stand four 
hours in the hot sunshine, with the big, greasy corporal, a 
settin' in a chair, and mo a standin' up I 0, them beasts! 
but they wouldn't Imve done it, for niggers was lamt bet- 
ter manners, but tlien\ Yankees put 'em up to it" 

And so forth, for at least ten minutes, before she stop- 
ped for breath. Hunching meekly away, I liad nearly 
finished all I could stand of the burnt pone and the beef- 
steak fried in grease, before the tempest subsided. At last 
. she sat down, apparently amazed at my quietness; but her 
wrath had expended itself like a wind which strikes no 
walL I had to listen to plenty of these histories yet, but 
by hearing her through, I nmde her one of my most devo- 
ted friends. 

Ninety miles I followed the railroad in its dismal track 
along the Ogcediee. How nice and convenient it is to 
have the stations just ten miles apart Aro these grimy, 
gray, pig-rooted villages, dropped down into augur-holes in 
these owl-inhabited piney-woods, the great Empire State t 
I wondered. No, it is only her brachial artery, running 
down ninety miles to her right-liand Savannali. Tlieso 
mighty cotton-trains, snorting and yelling, like a caravan 
of wliite elephants, twelve thnes a diiy through this mise- 
rable wilderness— these are the pulsations of Oeoi^'s big 
heart of hills. 

This led me up from the endless,, dreary level of tlie 
eoasty into the red and rolling hills. Down on the weary 
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A SLACK cat, 

flats of Soudi Carolina tho Juggernaut car of the shve- 
lords cmsliod tlie masses uttoriy ; but up among tliese good 
red hills of Oeoi^a tliero lived many a ruddy farmer, 
above whoso head ito wheels rolled high and harmless. 

Herein was tlie reason why the heart of Savanimli was 
not so utterly eaten out by tlie war as was that of unlmp- 
py Charleston. It drew replenishment from a sounder 
middle dass in the back country. 

An old nogro> ploughing on a hill, stopped his mule and 

came down to ask die time of day. It was only a pretense 

for talk, which I found would last till night, if I were only 

willing. Pointing to his furrows, I said :— 

" Uncle, you must have made those after dark, tliey are 
so crooked." 

" O," said he, laughing immoderately, " ncbbcr see dem 
ofo't Yal yal yal Dirt all run down hill, sah, yal ya! 
ef you ploughs straight down hill." 

Gcoi^'a approaches much nearer to Yankee thriftincss 
than does South Carolina— uses more industiy. In both 
the Carolinas I saw not one sawmill, but here there Mere 
many, whizzing and whistling aiiiong odorous mountains 
of lumber, and sending up their long diminuendo groans. 

AVlien I passed through Macon, it was undoubtedly tho 
bhckest city in the Union. As houseflies gather in the 
wann eastern casement on a whiter morning, thaw their 
frosted tliighs, chafe and scrape their toes on their wings 
till tliey are limber, then essay little junqw across a pane, 
so keeping up a cheerful buzz till noon, when they migrate 
to the western windows, so did the negroes in the streets, 
vice vermt. 

« AVhat time U it T I heard one citizen ask ot another, 
soon after J arrived. 

AViUiout looking at his watch, he pointed to the dusky 
multitude on tlie east side of tlie street, and said «* I sea 
they have moved across; it must be about one o'clock.'* 
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Tliey iron all "watting to bo hired;" yet tlie raacals 
were mort effectually giving tiio lio to any itories of star- 
Tation by tboir mly, woty faces, for the negro quickly 
■bowa " tlie mottle of liii poBture," by turningaslicn when 
thinly fed. Yon coitld easily tell the plantation haada 
from the original Macon negroes, for tlie former lay in laay 
torpor all along the parementa choking tlie passage, while 
the latter would gather in knota about the lamp-poeta, and 
now and then a gnffaw wonld explode in the midst, and 
nearly tlirow them nil over backward. Wliat an immeas- 
nrable blossom of grins can grow on the fac0 of yonr jolly 
African I 

Macon is a clean, and pretty, and airy city, of briglit 
colors, and broad Btrecte, and plenty of eunBliino. You 
seldom see any "crackers," u in Atlanta. The faces are 
rnddier and heartier than in Savannah, snd the people not 
M Btiff and grim, but moro hnmorsome, and less harsh 
and rigorous toward »ho negroes. Said a gay and dapper 
little reporter to mo : — 

" A Yankee can many $100,000 in Macon, but ho can't 
marry 850,000 in Savannah." 

It is as notable for its mulberriea as Sarannah for its 
oaks. With knarlcd, and ridged, and warty trunks, acar- 
red with chops and chinks of eveiy idler's blade— for 
whittling is scarcely Ices a part of a Georgian tlian of a 
Kantucket education — they atsnd in mw» along the sunken 
Btreeta, and tnerdfnlly shade the fiery aand in summer. 

Between Macon and its counterpart Columbna, tbcro 
atrotcltea a groat platoan, of a dark-rod soil, very deep and 
fertile. la all this noble country I did not see a fortieth 
part ot the negroea I saw in Macon aJono. A few wero at 
work in the eottoU'^elds, drowgily tliwacking down the 
ootton-etalks for the spring ploughing. 

I walked awhile with a freedman and his wife, who were 
taking a jonntey of fifty mjlea to ioo a BnreAu agent. 
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They providently carried their victuals for the journey, 
whereat I wondered ; but I found they had learned such 
prudence in North Carolina. Ho was a taciturn, hanl- 
headed, resolute negro, and was going in qnest of justice, 
a thing bard for a freedman to find in the South— far har- 
der to find than pity. He told his story laconically : — 

" Yon see, sali, I raised cotton with Dr. Majors on sheera 
onoqnartar an' found. When it come to dividin', he tried 
to pumfoozlo me 'bout de figgerin', an' let on as if I'd eat 
up all my sheer in de 'visions he sole mo. I wasn't gwine 
to be pumfoozlod no sich way, sah, so I jest straddled de 
bales, but he got de Sheriff, and drug me oS; and tuk de 
cotton." 

" Some of the negroes do cat up all their share by the 
time tlie cotton is picked, don't tliey !"■ 

"Some does. Dey don't know nothin' 'bout figgerin', 
an runs in debt for mo' 'n tbeir sheer, an' then growls 
when they takes it away. But I done no sich way." 
" Do tho planters give you a plenty of bacon r' 
" No, sah ; dey don't givo a nigger nuff to grease hia 
mouf aroun' de outside, let alone do inside." Then look* 
ing at my 1 ravel ing-bag, he said "haintgot nothin to 
drink dab, boss I" 

" Not a drop. Now that you are free, I snppoea no- 
body gives you anything but what you work fori" 
" No, sah ; and don't git all dat." 

I really wished that I bad something, that Imlghtcanae 
to shine around bun, for once at least, the ** light of other 
days." 

It is astrangofactthat, in the universally tippling'Sonth, 
I have never seen a negro drunk. They may have been 
in the days of slavery, but as iVeedmon thoj are sober, 
though it is often because they have no money. 

In Columbus I saw my freedman again, and he curaed 
the Bureau agent bitterly. 
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«W<Mldn't lift » finger, »h, 'Iom I ^yo him fifteen 

doUw" ft"*-" , ■,. n ^■ 

A» tho rcprescntalivo Goorpftn, let w vi.it Captam 
XoriM Podolirins Trul.ilt, llo sliaU Iw al«>u' » t-^^nty 
tuJe planter, employing tlireoor four frcedmon, with whom 
Ida ioiw oocwionally labor in U.o fieldii, in Bliirt^ocrc*. 
A» I approadi Iiii Iwiwc, lowiwl »d-cye<l bounds, witli 
«n that sweep away tlio morning dew, come tuinWiiig 
OTOT tho mil-fence, witli lonp melancholy erica, A wonmik 
comet to tho door, wtli a pipe in hor niowlh, and with 
mnch ahriU clamor drowna tl.u awoot music of tho howxiJ*. 
The Georgia farmor'a l.oiiM ia of an invurial.Io pattcni, 
wooden and painllcsa, aomowhat longinh, and witli two tint 
wingrorfa, one of which cover* the "piawa," pnralhl 
■with the road. Thia conUin* the apinning-whcel, aaddlca 
and bridlca, and a water iliclf. on which there are two 
oedar buckeU with ahining brasa hoopa, and a long-hand- 
led gonrd, bound around tho rim with linen. 

The body of tho houw contains two rooms; tliero are 
twin bed-rooma nndcr tho rear wing-roof, and one of them 
bMtiie"ap«ro-bcd," covered wHUi a quilt on which tboro 
•re rondry erooVed-nccked gourds dcpiclcd. There ia an 
Immense bed of feaUiere. Ah mo I how often, after ea^ 
ing salt pork, I have smacked my dry lipa, and lam thrust 
down into tho featlwrs in tho shape of an ox-bow, with my 
liead pointing up toward heaven, and my hccla alao. 

They always cook and cat in a log-cabin behind tho 
bouae, as if it were an operation ihoy were asliamed of. 
Horo are poU and kotUcs, sooty and innnmcrablo. There 
is one long clothleaa Ublo, with ■ bench on either side, on 
which tlie numerous littlo cotUm-hoada range themsolvea. 

■We sit by to supper.. A frow»y nggod woncU ahufiloa 
drowsily about, liaiuling coffco. 

" HaYO fty on your plate," «ys the host, shoTing to- 
wani m* • pUUer of leatliory bacon. 



DY TUX PLAKTED'S flRESIDE. 

" Hare hominy," 

lie always speaks as if commanding yon, and omits the 
partitive somf. The wench awkwardly thnisla a cup of 
coffee over my shoulder. The mietrcea takes one of the 
pones and brcnke it up amali — outs it norer. 

"Ilavo bread." 

In tho Cfiitro of tho tibio there is a eancer of pale, sickly- 
looktiig butter, smoothly rounded up, but without a single 
crenso or diinplo tasty M'omeu know so well bow to im- 
priiil, Tlie younger children often look wistfully at it, and 
then at the mother, but are repressed by a frown, I probe 
it gently once, but do it no more. It is n mistake, 1 find, 
lu usea are puivly omnmental. Xc.it morning it appeals 
again, mnircU wiib Iliat solitary gneh — that unkind cut. 

Toward tiic cud of tho meal a thin pone comes hot and 
smoking to tho table. 

" Ilavo mora bread." 

At last the white butter ia passed around in solemn 
silence, of course, untouched. It is a signal that supper 
is ended. 

In tho sitting.room there blaics on the hearth a huge 
pile of logs, with their ribs stuck full of pine splinters. 
Ah I these Southern people are more musical than we 
Yankees. Like Alonio of Arragon, we always demand 
old wood to hum, which yields us only spiteful staccato 
popping ; but the green logs of the South shed the soul of 
music from tho great fireplace, piping, whistling, fizzing, 
purring, in melodious quorulousneas, as if tho soul of Uer- 
lin were in the logs. 

What need of a candle I Tho gorgeous yellow firelight 
floods everything in tlie room ; — tlio impossible ha\>es on 
tho wall, woundod and dying, lying straight a^a marline- 
spike, with arms prettily eomposod, unruffled uniforms, 
and a sweet doll-like smile on their faces ; the dried 
" yubs," and the ears of maize hanging by the husk ; the 
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polished rifle and powder-horn on wooden hodcs ; tlio fly- 
becked phtfter dogs and hunbs on the mantel ; tlio dog- 
eared almanac; tho twists of cotton yam; tho broken 
lagged reel 

Captain Tmwhitt is a man of years, bnt prematnrely 
old ftom the mental shocks of tho war, of its sleepless 
dread of insnrrectiony of its buoyant prido so cmelly and 
tragically wracked. The ftill florid face, the hair a littlo 
curled, are those <tf tho Qeorj^h farmer. 

While his wife and the wench are combing cotton in tlio 
comer, tlie old man sits in his easy chair, crooning of 
other days. 

^ Yes, sir, the South is mined forever, fororer, sir. Tho 
niggers won't work, and they're just perishin' tlio country 
to death. I wish they had tho last nigger up thar among 
'em, they loved 'em so much. Yon back agin t Ik^gone, 
you Ring I Freedom is dead in tho United States, dead as 
a stewed cat, and I wish we had a king. I'll never voto 
agin, as long as I live ; I have no confldenco in nuthin'. 
Fve swore never to vote agin in my life." 

They persist in leaving the outride door open, and I am 
all tlie while roasting before and freezing bdiind. 

''Sherman passed through hero^ I bdievet" 

** Well, now, you're mighty right, ho did. Two of his 
cussed, unhung, sneak thieves — ^'bummers' I reckon they 
was— rode up here, and asked mo whar my rilver was hid 
before ever I could say, 'howdy.' When I told 'em I 
hadn't no silver, one of the dbety vfllianscocked his pistol, 
held it dose to my bead, and swore he'd let light through 
my character if I didn'tf tell, migfa^ quibky too." 

** Did they actually shoot any of your neighbors t" 

^They kOledone man, but it was some of those hyur 
crackers done that, who went away and jinad Shennan, 
and come back ^-purpose for sndi doina. Bnt the ever* 
laatin' scalawags I tbey jabbed tMr hands in my wesooat 
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pockets, and when thqr didn't find nothin' but Confede- 
rate money— hal ha I hal rather thin pickin', as tho goose 
•aid to the turkq^i when it swallowed the knife-Uade— 
when thqr didn't find nothin' but Confederate moneyi 
they pulled my boots of^ and jerked so they drug me out 
of the cheer, and I come down on the fioor a settin." 

''Eal hal hal But the soldiers were not so brotal aa 
these bummers, I think t" 

**NOf thar was a Ohio captain— you Watdi I William, 
why dont you drive them dogs out f — a mighty clever man, 
tliat captain was. He wouldn't nigh let the soldiers come 
In the house, and when tlio water got riloy in the well, he 
wouldn't 'low 'em to tech it, thou^ Fve seen many a poor 
soldier look mighty wishful at it, as if he was starvin' for 
water." 

Will nobody shut tliat dreadful door t Once I venture 
to shut it myself, but straightway somebody goes through 
again, and leaves it open, purposely, I suspect. 

" Captain, it must liave been gloomy for men of your 
years toward tho end of the war." 

"O, my Qoil my OodI when I think of it, I wonder 
that I am still alive. As soon as night come, I always 
made my boy Tonoy — a faithful nigger he was, I could 
trust him even when the Yankees como— lock every door 
on the place, and sleep with a gun and pistol before my 
door. We never knew at night, when we laid down, but 
our house, and we with it, would be burned to ashes bo- 
fore morning. The whole country was full of rovin' bum- 
mers, and our own deserters and bomb-proofs begun to 
creep out of their holes, liko hyenas when they scent the 
carrion, and prowl about at night, to ^ revenged on the 
conscript officers. Three times a ahot was fired across my . 
hairth,. and nearly every fortnight we heerd of somebody 
bein' diot down at night before his own fireplace. D'ye 
see them thick diutters of boards! I had to have them 
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made to keep mnrderon from firin' into the liome at 

night"* 
^ I haTO aeen hnndredi of honses with inch ahntten; 

bnt I rappoted it was owing to the acardtj of ghas in the 

Oonfedmte timea.** 

'< Then we heeid Shennan waa coming and one night I 
told my wife the skj looked mighty rod off yonderi and 
then we knew he waa oomin'i and the next ni^t it waa a 
heap redder— O, my Ood I to aee the blue bright aky red- 
den np with a steady pace,brighter and more luridly dread- 
fid night after niglit, towards all you have and love on the 
yearthy till at last thar cornea a night when all you can aee 
of Ood's great heaven is a flaming concave of fire, and to 
have children runnin' and cryin* that they will all be sliot, 
and kiverin' themselves in Uio cotton I And dien to have 
my niggers settin* up all night long, the night when Sher- 
man come, a singin' and sliontin' praisesi thougli diey 
knew my wife and children was skcercd nigh about to 
death, and a watdiin' tlie red sky. They diouglit he was 
oomin' in a chariot of fire, and I really believe old Dinah 
lowed to go to heaven in tlio chariot'* 

** YeS) grandpa," interrupts a littlo girl, ** I heerd )ier 
say so^ and aunt Betsy 'lowed all her gala was gwino to 
have Yankee husbands too." 

, What a study for some ftiture Beard waa that a little 
group of life-long bendmen; sleepless with the vague and 
and ine&ble transports of that coming something, sitting 
and singing at midnight, and watching that great glare in 
the heavens, where Sherman, by the light of a burning 
Bute, waa gathering his red sheavesi 

** How did your negroes behave when flreedf* 

*0, they went plumb cnxj^ like everybody eWa nig- 
gers. I always treated my niggers with the greatest kind- 

•It h oriy JfMif yy that thh i nH lp Uw wm tw i wa ii MU t tht 
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ness, never struck a grown-up servant in my life, always 
give 'em a pock of meal and four pound of bacon a week, 
and every one had their truck-patdi, and their own hogs 
and chickens. As soon as ever one got sick, my wife al- 
ways toted 'em here before our own hairth, for they won't 
nuss one another; and many a time my wife has sot up 
with 'em, when their own mothers was a carousin' and a 
cuttin' up monkey shir.ei all night But, after all my 
kindness, why, tlio last one of 'cm showed mo their heels, 
like a passel of colts, and away they went, though they 
left all the old women and the children on my hands." 

** Tlie negroes evory\i'licre, I believe, seemed to think 
tliey were not free unless they left the old master." 

** Yes, but tliey was so ongratcful I Tlicy didn't even 
come to ask for advice about goin' away. I called my nig^ 
gers all up one momin', and tole 'em the war was comin' 
to an end, and they'd all be free, and asked 'em if anybody 
had ever been kinder to 'em tlian * old mnster,' and offered 
'em wages if they'd stay, and every one promised to do it 
But tlie very minit they see a blue^xMit, away the fool 
whipper^nappers went, every one of 'em as crazy as a bed- 
bug. I never did see sodi fool doins in all my lt/9 as 
them niggers done." 

Uere the little pickaninny in the comer stealthily leaves 
his stool and crouches along to tlie sleeping cat, in whose 
ear he blows a stiff blast, and is infinitely amused to see it 
jump up and sliake its head. 

^ Ha I you black rascal, your mother run away and left 
you for me to feed, and as soon as you are big enougli, 
you'll run away, too. Sech fool doins — ^why, when the 
first bummers come, my niggers wanted to .hug 'em, they 
did. When the bummers couldn't find nothin' on me, 
they called all the niggers into the gin, and told 'emalong 
oock-«nd-bull story about Undo Abe and his dear children, 
and how they'd never want anything more in thia life, and 
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wooldnH liavo to work, and then tlioy iniide tlio niggcrtt 
give !em all tlioir Bilver— and many a nigger in tlie old 
time had more ready cash hid in old rags than his master 
— all dieir silveri and rings, and thingS| and thej rode off 
with 'enu" 

** I think the negroes were not often duped so." 

"No^ 'twas oulj bummers done tlie like. I alwajs 
treated my niggers kind. Every momin', as regular as 
the day come, I went down to their quarters, and looked 
tlirough 'em to see if all was riglit ; and I always took a. 
flour bisctiit in my |xx;ket to divide among tlie children. 
They'd all set on the fence^ with their little woolly helMls 
in a row, and their eyes a shinin' as pert as crickets, waitin' 
for ' Olo Mawssa ' to come, and they'd run to meet me like 
as if it was tlieir father. I done it to make them love me. 
Sometimes, when I was sick or away, they'd set thar nigh 
about all the forenoon, wondcrin' why * Ole Mawssa ' 
didn't come. Yet, when Sheniuin came along, do you 
think, every last skunk of 'em runaway." 
/ ^Did none ci your nq|;roes ever come back f 

** Yes, in two or three years all of 'cm that was liviu' 
come back, but I liad all the niggers hired I wanted, and 
eotildn't take 'em back. I didn't wonder so much at these 
young ones, but thar was one nigger, old Shade, liad ouglit 
to knowed better. Me and Shade was jest of an ago, and 
when I come of age my father give me Shade, the first 
nigger I ever owned* I used to reason with Sliade, just 
like a white man, and asked his advice many a time. I 
used to think mighty few niggers would ever git to heaven, 
but I was certain old Shade would be one of 'enu lie 
swam once three miles in a dreadftd freshet to save my life. 
But Shade got the biggest bug in his ear of any of 'em, 
and he left a comfortable home in his old age to go spear 
pismires in Savannah. 

^Aboat three months after the surrender he eoma 
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crawlin' back, worn plumb down to a skeleton, so I didn't 
know him till he spoke, and wanted to come back. He 
said he had been sick in a Federal hospital, and he saw 
the nurses sprinkle some white stuff in tlie big kettle of 
soup they made for the niggers, which he said was arsenic ; 
but I never more'n half believed this part of his gtory^ 
though Shade always did tell tlie truth. I don't tliink it 
would luive been possible, such do^-ilish work, do you t 
Still, I never knew Sliade tell a lie in my life, never. 

" First, I told Sliade he'd run away without askin' my 
advice, and now I couldn't let him come back ; but he 
plead so liard, for tlie sake of my son Amcricufr— he's dead 
and gone now, poor boy I— who ho used to coddle a thous- 
and times on his knees, and said if I didn't let him die in 
the old cabui, he'd die under the eaves, and I couldn't 
refuse him. My wife took some rngs and blankets, and 
made him a bed in his own little cabin, where he lived all 
his life, and when we went to him in the morning, suro 
enougli poor old Shade was dead." 

At these recollections the old man is deeply moved, 
bows his head upon his hands, and remains silent for a 
long time, now and tlien brusliing away with tlie back of 
his hand a trickling tear. At length he recovers himself, 
and witli a kugh points to the pickaninny, whose head has 
for many minutes been weaving and circling in a sleepy 
maze, and jerking as' if trying to fling itself off its 
shoulders. 

And so^ with garrulous talk and jocularity, as of Grand- 
fatlier Smallweed, amid that krge satisfaction which men 
feel when they find they do not hate each 'other as they 
supposed, the evening slips along far into tlie hours when 
the great dock takes so long to deliver its solemn message, 
as if it, too^ were almost asleep. 

There is a rough and ruddy vigor in the 6eoi^ farmer 
which smacks of his good red hills. The pine is generally 
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lofty «»d enduring fortitodo. Morttliy iwicawi. 

ul .nd ril ).cr in« rinew. rent from «>d to end, « rf by 

L ««tSchin«tion» of a few nwn, b«od «« • Prtty 
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CHAPTER v., 
THE COTTOK-PLANTERS. 



8 I eroeted <mr from Colnrobns on the great 
Opdilut bridge^ tlie Clwttohooclioe wu roaring 
^^V^ OTor Uio gray roclta fkr boneatli, all gory, as if 
tho lightning had vounded tlio big red heart of Georgia. 

An Alabama planter told uio a story which illustratca 
tlio ancient diabclief of hJi dau in tho negro's ability to 
keep his own life in hia body. Ila owned a ferry oa the 
Cluttalioochoe, and to make his ferryman faitliful gave 
liim lutlf the profits. Harry saved liis guns carefully, and 
in the eouBe ot time propwod to hia master to buy bis 
freedom. Ho consented, and a bargain waa made that 
Ilany should pay $800 for himself, half in hand. Kot 
long after tiiore came a prodigious froaliot, Harry's skiff 
was capaiBod in tho middle of tlie stream, and himself car- 
ried down two or three miloa bofore he could got ashore, 
mora dead than alive. Wc^ully bedrag^od and dilapid»- 
ted he preaentod himself befon his master. 
• « UaM* John, dis cliilo like to trade beck." 

" What's the matter, Harry T 

" Tdl yon what, mass' John, four hundred doUara ms? 
UHMMiy *n I want to risk in dis hyur nigger. 

From Columbus to the Coosa it was Georgia over again 
— ^weariaomo with Its red-clay hills and Its woods ot ^ne. 
And down the Coosa, too, with its aguish fens ot but 
rushes nwything was Uno and detestable with &lling 
rain. 
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But down the lofdly vrilcjr of tho AlabMna I walked 
with doligbt It 11 a land of plenUxms pork, and com, 
and juice of com; a land of loj^tcribt, high and apindliiig, 
and fttU of snow-white com ; of rod wnoke-houses, Btrongly 
locked, whose inside walls hiughed with ggnunonod hams, 
Mid ** middlings,'* and sacks of hominy, and jan of but- 
teraiilk, oUl and mighty. Tho whole face of tlio magniti- 
oent valley was wreathed in a ham-fat pone, and butter- 
milk smile. 

As soon as you enter the suburbs of a southern town, 

you see two negroes leaning across a gate. 
** Good momin', undo Jim, howdy T' 
« Well, Fse jest tolable like ; how's yesself r 
** Jest midlin'. Seems like I has rboumatix all do tune. 

now's yer wife, uncle Jim T 
M Well, aunt BeUy, she's mighty bad ; got de glorium 

aqueezus, doctor says.'' 

Who ever saw two negroes meet, who wero not in very 
bad healtli, I wonder! They are never more than "jest 

tolable," at best 

Montgomery is built in a protty cove in tlie river hills, 
in the shape of an aro of a parquet in a theatre. Stand- 
ing on the lofty walls of tlie capitol, on the highest out- 
side hills, the spectator looks league upon kagiie both up 
and down the ox-bow Akbama,. which bowls iU broad 
waters straight into the city; gnaws forover at the raw 
and bloody bluff; and ihen goea off in nearly tho same 
direction it f<Aows in approaching. 

Albert Sidney Jolmston pleaded forcibly the ckims of 
Hontgomery to be the capital of tlie Confederacy, saying 
that tlie heart of the body ought not to bo worn on tlie 
shoulder, for every daw to peek. But tho quendous okl 
Mother of PresidonU was hositatbg, and they tossed her 
the bauUOi. 
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Richmond won the coteted crown, but, unlike the chap- 
lot of laurel worn by Tiberius to shield himself from die 
bolts <tf Jove, it encircled her haughty brow with the war's 
whole coronal cf lightnings. 

* As one travels westward, one departs continually fartlier 
and farther from the strictness, straightforwardness and 
sternness of the Atlantic States. Western breadth and 
blandness Increasa Sombro Savannah was tho craelcst 
master of tho freedmcn I passed in all my journey. Mont- 
gomery was far enough west to laugh a little. Wlicn the 
freedmen were first marshaled as voters, a wag in Mont- 
gomery, among otlier tricks, induced over a score of them 
to vote in the letter-box in the post-office. 

A phmtation ikogro not far from tlie city, when I asked 
him for whom he lud voted, said, ** I voted for mass' 
McLood, an' do 'Publican party, an' de United States, an' 
do Oongross." 

I am constantly astom'shed at the quickness with which 
the freedmen pidc up tlie catch-words and shuig of politics, 
reading, music, carpentry, and such superficial acquire- 
ments. I hazard little in saying tliat, in tliese matters, 
they are apter than any chiss of whites. But the difference 
between white and black is indicated in the remark of 
Thomistodesi who said ho could not loam to fiddle, but he 
could make a great city grow where a village was before. 

From Montgomery to Selma the Alabama wanders down 
by the longest way, like a whining school-boy in the morn- 
ing, slipping smooth and laggard through manyasuperflous 
sinuosi^i as if loth to leave the regal valley which itself has 
created. Beneath the overhanging fringes of sweetgums, 
magnoUM, and sycamores, whidi hold up' their white arms 
in holy horror at this murderer of the hills, it rambles 
.backward and forward, and moans against the bluib, which 
hull it away with loathbg. 
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Oyt va nSRY-BQAT AT SHJfA. 



On th« (vry-teoyr at SoIn» Uiero wwo •oronl men rf 
the poorert cb«, wluU^focod, gaun^ tob««>chewing men, 
tolkfag with th»t flippMcy of Tulganty chmctcnrtio of 

the ignonuit in the South. , , . . t 

««rm d— ef I don't think that wM the meutost tnck I 
•rer heerd of-Towin • nigger to tertify agin a whiteman," 
■aid one, q>itting vehemently into tlie river. 

" Thar «nt one nigger outer ten but what you can hiro 

him for five doHara to awear a man'e life away," echoed 

another, to which they aU aaaented. ,. , , . 

There waa a negro on board who, in paaiing the heeU of 

a mnhi, wm kicked out into the river. It waa after night- 
fclL but no one offered him any aaairtance, nor did thqr 
even atop the acow. 1 aftcrwarda found out that he 

swam adiore. ...» , 

« Only one woolly head the Icaa," aaid the flrat speaker, 
with a bmtal laugh. D— 'em, I like to aee 'em droppin' 
oft And that ar'a the benefit to we po* men of this hyur 
freedom they've give 'em. Ef that had been some man a 
alave, they'd raiaed heaven and yearth to aave him, and 
gin him thirty-nine for Min' in." 

The great plateau between Sehna and Dem<^ia, juU 
ting down between the AUbama and tlie Tombigbec, ia 
one vaat unduktmg cotton-field, islanded with magnificent 
natural groves of oak, and dotted with the lordly manaiona 
of the plantera. The flag with which Sergeant Batea pass- 
ed me on the railroad track, fluttered itt atarry Wds 
within easy si^t of ten tlionsand negroea, plowing for 

cotton between the two dtiea. 
In her normal condition Alabama, thouf^ younger than 

Georgia, feola less in her councils the influence of the mid- 
dle class, the amall plantera. Ilence, aa the typeal Ala- 
bamian, it win be proper to idcet agreat planter, wiioaball 

be deaiipiated aa Gokmel A. St. Leger YamelL 




fc't 



IV* " 

m *' 



JiS ALABAMUK FLAKTEBV nOJIE. 



0» 



■ *i 



M 

'•'-'.« 

iM 



I-.* 






y:-." 



T^t 



. '1 






.-" 

i". 

v: 

ki- 



*^ "] 



IIo lives in A vliito lioaso, wliicli it sqiwroy and has a 
foar^idod bip-roof. The diimneyB aro aomotitncs extra- 
foranoousy but, in tliit pattern ijf bouse, tbcy aro oftoncr 
taken in-doors. Tbere is always a veranda extending 
across one side, and sometimes more, with columns which 
are also square, plain, and formaL 

Around it there is a good cluutu^eristio of the lord/ 
and thriftless South. A smiling bed of verbenas ill con- 
ceals the jagged rift in the trellis which supplies tlie place 
of range-woric ; and the gate hy which we epter this gar- 
den of delights leans one lasy shoulder on the post, for 
lack of a hinge. In the roar there is a double row of 
whitewashed n^gro cabins, and a garden of collards. 

The house is bisected by a spacious hall, which contains 
a banister ending in a rich heavy whorl, a liat^tand, and 
the inevitable gold-headed cane. The apartments aro of 
the old-time, stately, frigid sombrcncss, and are jpined by 
foldingdoors. In one of them is a rich grand piano, 
which bears atop a tiny n^^ statuette in bronze, dancing 
on top of a wire, and reaching out his hand for his mis- 
tress' musia 

At the hour for dinner we retire, as always, to a sepa- 
rate cook-house. A number of lively pickaninnies, dress- 
ed in coarse, white kirtles, flutter about with superfluous 
assiduities. Few sights in tlie South are more pleasant 
to me than tliese litde waiters about a planter's table. 

First, there is sweet-potato soup, raroly good. The 
body of the dinner offers sweet potatoes boOed, dry,floury 
and exceedingly digestible, and baked red potatoes. Take 
selected potatoes, which bake juicyy almost like candied 
honey, and a bowl of buttermilk, old and nch, and slightly 
add, and you havB the best eating in th^ty-seren States. 
Then there is a sweet-potato pnddmg; aiui the mouth of 
my memoiy waters when I write dioreot 
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TALKS Wim OQLOXKL TABKELL 



After the tiny cnp of black coffee and anm-brefld, which 
often nngnkrly oondode a loathem dcsaorti we ait in the 
reranday and the table talk ia renewed. Colonel Yamcll 
is a young man; tall; spare; bhuJc, fine, long^ clinging 
hair, combed behind the ears; straight nose; skin dead 
and rather dark ; drawling voice—* mekneholy but fieiy 
character, and cqiable of intense devotion. 

<< O, sir, there is not the slightest affinity or commnnify 
between oar jpeople and the Yankees. Ih ^et^ the North 
first seceded from the old constitution to a * higher power,' 
from the old religion into infidelity, from the old language 
into transcendentalism, from the old fashions into naked- 
ness, and there remained nothing for ns but to sever the 
only remaining bond, that of government It was incvi- 

Uble, sir." 

^Bnt was not this simply the work of skvery, and not 
the result of inherent incompatibilities T 

*« No, sir, by no means, sir. We follow the noble pu^ 
suit of Washington and Lee ; the Yankees are peddlers, 
and greasy operatives. Wo are a free and fighting people; 
the Yankees are hucksters, and swallow any insult for the 
sake of the main chance. Add to this, sir, the national 
genius of the Yankees is essentially prying and austere, 
while our people are genial, jovial, humorous. Question 
history, and you will find that no thoroughly humorous 
people, like the modem Spaniards, or the medieval Vene- 
tians, have ever been aUo to maintain any true republic. 
Bevmumi a no9 nunUam. The tendency in the South is 
continually toward the limitation of fanatical notions 
among the masses, and the estabUshment of stnw^gJianded 
order.'' 

< ^ Yoa mean monandiy. But you will remember the 
provision of the eonstitation, that Ckmgiess 
tee arepoUicaa 
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ON THE TBRAKDA. 

(Fiercely.) ^ I understand, sir. Fray don't fiaunt that 
bloody rsg before my eyes. 

* Force rules tbo worid 11111, 
lUa niled il, shaU rale it* 

It was fit that that ahould come from Boston. But Deo 
voUnie^ the South will make that a false prophecy. Do 
you suppose, sir, that Illinois will submit forever to see 
her glorious prairies tapped to pour eleemosynary wheat 
into the sacks of the blue-bellied, pindi-penny, cod-liver- 
jeaters of Maine t The day will como, sir, and delay not, 
when the East and the West shall be torn aaundcr as a 
pledged garment is rent by the dicers. And when the 
keepers fall upon the bloody ground, clutched in a fierce 
embrace, who then will keep the caged lion t Aye, who 
will keep him thonP 

'* Call the garment seamless, and the comparison is good. 
Now I will show you what tilings are bound to make it 
seamless, and therefore not easily torn. 

^ In weaving this great garment, Agriculture stretches 
the warp, but Manufactures weave in the weft. You see, 
therefore, the seam between the East and West is continu- 
ally pushed inland, and it will finally be woven entirely 
out into the Pacifia 

^ The seam between the North and the South will be a 
good deal harder to get rid of, because it is tlie scam be- 
tween white. and coffee-color or downright black. 'But the 
South will bleach itself, just as New England did long ago» 
but more slowly. The negroes, now tliat tliey are free to 
go where they choose, are moving toward the coast, and 
toward Liberia faster than formerly. 

^ The deplorable misfortune of our country has always 
been that our struggle for homogeneity has been, not as in 
England, a social one, but aa in Germany, a sectional one; 
\ and the only thing that creates this kck of homogeneity 
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TALKS Wirn OOLOXBI. TIBKELL 



is difforcnco of opinion about tho negro. If negroes were 
distributed all o%'cr tlie Union, wo should all think alike 
about them, because we should all know alike, and there 
would be no quanrcL Tlio eivil feuds died out in Eng- 
land, because it was neighbor against neighbor all over tlie 
island ; but in Germany tliey ne%xr subside, because, as 
with us, it is one great united section against another, 
whom it is impossible to make acqiuiinted with each other. 

** To recapitulate. I Imve shown how wo are making 
the garment seamless, as between East and West; and 
how it is becoming seamless, as between North and South, 
by the gradual bleadiing of the latter into white. The 
South will not attempt to tear it again, though the sec- 
tions will always iind cause of quarrd and of hatred, until 
they become of one color. 

^ Tlie negro is the real Disunionist of the South ; in 
fact, he is disunion itself, not by any disloyalty of his--4ar 
from it— but by his mero prosenooy for which ho is not 
lesponrible.'' 

" If your ailment be true — and * thou reasonest well ' 
— may we never lack a nigger to drop into tho Federal 
hell-broth in which the South is mixed, to resolve it apart! 
Yet I shrink from the abhorred infliction. Consider, sir, 
what a high-toned people suffer from the contact with a 
brutish race, when they can not control them by force. 
TSo northern man can understand it The nigger lias no 
property, and you can't get redress in the courts. He has 
no honor, and yon can't even insult him. All our lives 
we have diid tliem as inferiors, and with onr words thero 
was an end ; but now they give curse for curse. I will 

none of it I I will none of it 1 by 1 sir, no man whoso 

hair grows in his head at botli ends, shall ever give me 
words hi my teeth. He shall die in his tracks like a beasf* 

^You wiU give the n^gro the same privikger* 
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^ What, put myself on a levd with a nigger t Do yon 
believe a nigger is humanP 

^ Thero are^ as Fray Jayme Bleda would say,ahnndrod 
marks to show he is no^ human. A negns m you are 
aware, wraps his only bknket around his head, and turns 
it toward the fire^ but a white man sleeps with his feet 
toward the fire. A majority of negroes are left-Iianded, 
but white men are mostly right-handed. The nostril of a 

n^gro ^ 

**AhI youarojestmg.'' 
^I was only statmg facts." 

** But, if you please, let us speak seriously, ^ocm rdictU. 
Our people aro hardly in the mood for jesting now. 
Each fresh disaster seemed to nerve our enemies to a 
fiercer eneifgr, but when tlie final and awful ruin fell upon 
our people, they were broken with unutterable grief and 
despair. Our sons and brothers in the bloody grave, our 
cherished homes in ashes, our beloved country a smoking 
and desokted waste, before us a life of poverty, brutal 
insult, and unknown and unimaginable retributions, and 
these fodish and miserable beings leaping in exultation 
around us, almost on the fresh-made graves of our heroic 

dead, and even taunting us with being— G^ ^1 did not 

aome bite the dust for their unpudehce I'' 

A pause ensues, during which the host goes out and 
calls a n^gro from his plow, nearly a quarter of a mile dis- 
tant, to fetch hun a drink, though he went as far to call 
hun as he would have done in going to the welL 

^Colonel Yamell, I am anxious to hear an intelligent 
Southern opinion as to the freedman's future." 

^Well, before I attempt that, let me'give you some 
grounds for an epfaiion. I shall give you haid iaets» Yan- 
kee fiuhion. 

"In thefirrtphuse, the nifBeris a thief 'by spheridd 
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predomiiiaiico.* Deforo emnneipatimii mj old pastor used 
to instruct all tlie sonrants of his oongrogation in tlie boae- 
ment of our cknrch; and in his absonco I often taught 
tliom myselfi not Yoodooisnii bnt the pure religion of tlie 
Bible. Bnt the moment thqr were free, tliey must have 
their own chureh and preacher, and the d— - rascal 
preached his first sermon in the boots he stole frommydid 

pastor.'' 

** But will not the sense of responsibility wliich eomes 
with freedom cure this evil T 

** Not at all| sir. Since tlioy become freCi they steal loss 
flnom their masters, but more from each <4her. 
• ^ In the second phuse, they are incurably lazy. Let me 
tell you a fact yon may not have noticed. When * white 
man constmcto a well-sweep, he so adjuste tlie load at the 
end that it will not quite balance the full bucket; but 
when a nigger makes one for his own nse, he balances it 
in such a way that he has to throw * good part of his 
weight on the pole to lower the bucket, but when this is 
full, it returns of itself. Why is this! Simply because he 
will not lift, or Is what we call * < lubberJifter'." 

*^I have noticed this fiict, vaguely, but your explanation 
is new." 

*^ In the third place, they are outrageous sponges. On 
my plantation I have one of my old servante named Ad- 
dison, the most faithful and industrious nigger I ever saw, 
and his wife is just as good. But they have about forty 
children, grandchildren, nephews, cousins, and second cons- 
ins, who are, with few exceptions, low-down thievcs- 
They have an amanng affection for Addison, however, and 
every Saturday and Sunday his wife has to set three or 
four tables. The amount of turkey dinnen^ diieken pot- 
pies, biscuits, and roasted pigs ooosumed there is incredi- 
ble. Yon would be astonidied if you knew how ma^j 
niggers get half their living off the few industrious." 
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Of nix rasBDjiBrs rDTDu « 

"It is U.M gregarioMness, donbUo««, wlUch kmIcm tli. 
Mgn»» to widely aoquaintod. I think I never saw twn 
moot who m not know each other." 

•• In the fourth plaoo, niggers ue not nAtaraUr inclined. 
•s fa wppj-ed in tlio Nortli, to bo tiUon, much less owne« 
of the sod. . Go among the FanUs and Ashantis of Africa, 
from whom we got most of our servants, and you find 
them rather ingemons, imitative, and deft in mechanical 
pursuits, bnt not tomusious of tlie soil, though there is no 
sup«rior rjce to interfere with their ownerdiiiC The ni«. 
geru fond of cities. Have you. in your joLey, foS 
any niggers owning hmd r /» »«» 

" I found three in If orth Carolina." 

•ny Sidr" "^ ^'^ * "^^^^ " *^ ^*^ ^^ *'«* 

"I don't recall any." 

« WeU, then, here is my opinion of the nlmjer's future. 
All who can pos«bly live there wiU crowd inKe S ' 
particulariy near the coart. A great majority of £ 
who stay in the eountiy wiU avoid long contraci worS 

lankees talked so much to them about it, bnt thev are fast 
rtendoning it for «t wages, becau«, like reguKSf^ 
or^ boy^ they don't want the troublo^f baSS^ 
^c«, and precasting the future. I don't deny theS 

d« Jr *• *V * " **?'' «Perficial, and don't give them tact, 
wny, I had » boy named Wilton, fortv vear. oM tul 

Ke hi tl, ** m cucmnbers, becau«, the only 
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*> Ho* «bont politic* f" 

•• Ah ! we'U e»ptupe Uut bottery quick enough, utd tnm 
it on ill iMkm. We have the atyumaUum ad ervme- 
nam. What* • tho nigger'» vote to him withont work I 
'Ho'Ufindhimielf ToHiigfOTB»iM^«»- The T»nkoe 
if near he«von, in the nigger'i tliinking, but we are on 
euth yet, Mid own ft litUe oC it, nnd the nigger will vote 
nt lut for the men who give liirn work. Tho maawe 
conldn' control them, tor the nigger* bad alwaya dospiaed 
them and called them 'poor white tnuh;' but let the 
Booth got back ita leadora in politic*, and they wiU follow 
them. The nigger* worked for na before, and we were 
■trong enongb ; now they'll work and Tote too for ni^ and 
we'll be *tr(Higer than bofore, and make the maiaea know 
their pJacea." 

The Alabamiana aro tlte Grcdu vl the Sonth ; The 
Georgian* are more Ukethe Bomani. The former excel 
in ek>qneiice, or in what Coloridge call* tbe " literatnre of 
power ;" the latter in the " literatnre ti fact," in comedy, 
and in homor. Tonng a* Alabama ia, ahe ha* produced 
more and greirier orator* than Georgia. HamiltoD, Tan- 
eey, Clay, Calhonn — theae are all Ahtbomian namea ; and 
though none of them were greatly wiae in office, or eron 
eiaf^ in the eondnot of cancoaea, they were all graater 
than any Georgian, tare one, in that awtft and Tolnblo 
eloquence, whi^ vidda at will the "fleroe domoen^" 
of the Sonth. 

In HoUte, it waa, I am told,nhat a oortain orator, with 
truly lonie erafUneM, praaaad the bUekamith tnto the wcik 
cf " firing the Sontbem heart," by bringing npon the 
roatnun maoaele* inaeribed ** For Tane^," * For Toomba," 
ete., which he told hi* andlmee were eaptnred at Uanaaw. 

ItUnkthewomenof theAlabaniftTaUey, wpeeially at 
SelmaaodoatlwgnatplantatkaBweatof It, are the bait 
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type of American boauty. The ideal of Alabama— often- 
e*t leen in Selma and Montgomery — i* an oral flue ; eye* 
black and fiaahing; skin rather d^ and bloodleaa; nmrn 
hair—oonatant, impaaeioned, prond, ilaying with a glance 
of ber qrea. Another ^pe frequently teen on the pUpti- 
ti(mii;-4oeawideronl; eye* hazel or bine; fair hait«d; 
■kin dead and marble>white, or transparent, and nrealing 
an eiqeiaitely tender glowing pink-boring, modeat, cheer. 
fill, eameet The former type preraila, howerer. 

The inhabitanU of the great cotton platean, ^woally 
thoee tiring on the Tombigboe, are the talleat men I hare 
aeen in the lowlanda of the whole South. Like the lordly 
■ycamoie of that rirer among trees, or the peerlaa Chero- 
kee noe among iu kindred,— matchless in stature a* in 
bean^r — so are they who drink from the rirera of Alaba- 
ma, Btnoog the men and the women of the Sooth. 





.OHAPTSRYL 
Wrm THE TA1C-EATEB8. 

'N Eastern IQadiaippi I eroMod * hundred milee of 
pney-woodfly {nst like thoM of North CeroUna. A 
weaiyy meany itale coontiy is this same piney forest. 
The sallow-looking soil, though it has an nnboonded capac- 
ity for prodncing yams, is fiill of unseemly toads, all 
manner of spiders, aguMeeds, and bilionsness. When at 
Ust yon find a gkde in the mighty woods, every tnssock 
of bfoom-grass is a eorert for a «attkssiiakc, whose tail 
suddenly shivers with a fine delicate intonation. 

Mother Nature herself seems to hare the chills in Mis- 
sissippi. Now and then there eomes np the dank breath 
of the swamps; a cloud intercepts the sunlight; the pine 
leaves sough fai a kind of cold blue shudder. 

In a moment after eomes the fevw. The surfs rays 
stream down in a very yeUow, agdsh glaro, shimmorinK 
on the fences like fever^trioken witehes, and blinking 
among the pines. Now the trees move with an uneasy 
stir, as a fever patient rusOes the drapery of his eoaeh, hi 

his burning restlessness. 

Atevenbgthe << March peepers" bq;in to wriggle and 
chirp in the scummy marsh, which is the abode of Telhyw 
Jack; thrust out their cold green noses, and wink silvery 
winks fai the moonlight. Then the first breath of coming 
qpring fioats through the open windowsy al t e rn atel y in 
sickly douds of warm and cooL 
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In the middle of Meridian there waa a huge banJiko 
tavern with a deep verand*— « good confederate in its 
linten-gray. It was settled and cracked in the middle; 
chairs punched through the rain-rotted v«randa floor; and 
swine inshiuated themselves at night under the bar-room, 
and emitted dolorous noises at uncertain intervals. It waa 
the sole lingering representative of anie-teUum Meridian, ' 
being the only house which escaped Sherman's brand. It 
stood up in its grimy bulkiness, among the fimniest little 
houses, all smiridng in white paint, built aince the war .in. 
place of the log-cabins hastily thrown up after Sherman 
retired. Here then was one representative of the old 
United States, encircled by these pert younglings of the 
new United States ; and these again were surrounded by 
an outside rim of the Confederaqr— hiff^^his with stick- 
and-cbqr chimneys. 

When I went into the dining«oom of this tavern, I saw 
one of the waiters start, look sharply at me, and move a 
few paces toward me. He had fine Caucasian features, 
but was jet-black. He afterward took his station behind 
my diair, and seemed to penetrate my every wish before 
it wM uttered. He brought me eveiything that was rarest 
and best 

^'What is your nameT I asked, wondering what ho 
could mean by these attentions. 

He asked me to wait a little, and aa soon aa the other 
guests were gone, he leaned down on the table^ and b^gan 
in a low, soft viMce >- 

^I duraf^t you waa my young master, sah, aa died ti 
Antietam. Tou look 'sactly like him, and I thought shoo^ 
'nuff you was him, ris bom the dead. 'Deed I did, sah, 
at firrt, and I was mighty nigh boo-hooin', sah, 'canse you 
didn't speak to me^ 'cause I Uioughtmebbe he wasn't killed 
■fter alL Ify you^g master waa mighty good to ma^ and 
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.OEAFTEBTL 
Wim THE YAIC-EATEBS. 




N EMtera Hiwiarippi I eroMod * hundred mfles of 
pine^-woodBy fust like those of North Cftrolfaia. A 
weaiji meiiiy itale oonntiy is this some pincyforest 
The sallow-lookiiig soil, though it has an iinbqiiiided capao- 
itj for prodncfaig yams, is Adl of nnseomly toads^ all 
manner of spiders, agne^eeds, and bilionsness. When at 
Ust you find a glade hi the miglity woods, ereiy tnssock 
of broom-grass is a eorert for a inttlesiiake, whose tail 
soddenly diivers widi a flne delicate intonation. 

Mother Natore herwlf seems to have the chills in Mis- 
sissippi. Now and then there comes np the dank breath 
of the swamps ; a doud intercepts the snnlig^t ; the pine 
leares soogh in a Und of edid bine shndder. 

In a moment after comes the ferer. The snn's rajrs 
stream down in a rery yelloWi aguish gbune, shimmering 
on the fences like fererHrtrieken witeheSi and blinking 
among the pines. Now the trees more with an uneasy 
stir, as a ferer patient rustles the drapery of hia ooudii fai 
his burning restlessness. 

Aterenbgthe <* March peepers" begin to wriggle and 
cUrp in the scummy roardi|Whidi is the abode of Tdlow' 
Jack; thrust out tlrair cold green nosesy and wink silrery 
winks in the moonlight. Then the first breath of coming 
qpring floats through the open windows, al t e rn ately in 
aicklty douds of warm and eooL 



In the middle of Meridian there was a huge bam-like 
tavern with * deep verand*— « good confederate in its 
linten-gray. It was settled and cracked in the middle; 
diairs punched through the rain-rotted veranda floor; and 
swine insinuated theinsdves at night under the bar-room, 
and emitted dolorous noises at uncertain intervals. It was 
the sole lingering representative ct ani&teUum Meridian, 
bdng the only house which escaped Sherman's brand. It 
stood up in its grimy bulkiness, among the funniest little 
houses, all smirking in white paint, built since the war in 
place of the log-cabins hastily thrown up after Sherman 
retired. Ilore then was one representative of the old 
United States, encircled by these pert younglings of the 
new United States ; and these again were surrounded by 
an outside rim of the Confederaqr — ^logKsabins with stick* 
and-clay chimneys. 

When I went into the dining-room of this tavern, I saw 
one of the waiters start, look sharply at me, and move ft 
few paces toward me. He had fine Caucasian features, 
but WM jet-black. Ho afterward took his station behind 
my chair, and seemed to penetrate my every wish before 
it was uttered. He brought me everything that was rarest 
and best « 

''What is your nameT I asked, wondering what he 
could mean by these attentions. . 

He asked me to wait * little, and as soon aa the other 
guests were gone, he leaned down on the table, and began 
in a low, soft voice : — 

''I thought you was my young master, sah, as died at 
Antietam. Ton look 'saetly like him, and I thought shoo^ 
'nuff you was him, ria from the dead. 'Deed I did, sah, 
at flrrt, and I was mighty nigh boo-hooin\ sah, 'cause you 
didn't speak to me, 'cause I thought mebbe he wasn't kflled 
afteralL My young master was mig^tj good to me^ ^''^ 
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'80 A STBASGB BDPEBSTITIOS. 

when ha wu « dyin' on tlie field, and couldn't Bpcak, Bah, 
he irhiqiered to 'em to tell his mother to set ns til I'rec, 
' utd he mentioned Dnke partiuiilar — that's me. I -was 
migh^ ^mI to we 70Q, mh, 'cshm I knowed aaybody 
looked like mj young micler would treat me kind. Tbcj 
. don't treat me Idnd here^ •ah^ihot at me twicet. 

Xext morning Drake came to mj room when I was 
ahont to leav^ and, with the tesn standing in hia great 
dark ejes, begged me to take hun awa/ from HeridiRn. 
Of eonrse I could not When I took him bj the hand, 
and spoke a last word, poor Drake wept like a child. 

A man with whom I staid one night told me tlia^ in the 
days of slarerj, it was an ordinance of the AJraightj tlmt 
no man should erer own a thousand slaros. I found tliia 
stnnge superstition more than once in the South. Erorj' 
one had some instance of his personal knowledge, whcro a ' 
planter, owning nearlj a thousand, resolved to own tlmt 
nnmber for once ; but before he could get the requisite 
number kwh) that he already had would die or eacapc, 
and balk his purpose. 

Thua does the cMiacienee of man, howerer Unated or 
dolled, jield aseent to tluU commAnd which the Almighty 
lereled against arariee^ whon he forbado the IsraoUtos tu 
lay field to field. 

When yon chop off a place for it to stand upon, you 
hare neariy logs enough to build a Uiseissippi cabin. The 
immigiut's f^nily can live ten days in the wagon, while 
be ohopa goodly tmnka, and flattens them aa two aides. 
On tlie elerenth there come to him men out of the path- 
less depths of the woods, summoned by some myaterious . 
telegnphy, and they "raise.** In fire days more he mor 
tises a bedstead Into the ooner, aod knlu a ohimney with 
ideki. 
Tilt MEt MUn qvi^ vp vna man quicUy, and is 
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onibolliskod with % feather>board gablOy and % smooth ahin* 
gle, bearing that winsome legend of Mississippi — ** Gem 
Saloon.'' Its face of goldon pine smiles upon the thirsty 
wayfareTi allnring him to the delusive grog. 

Next eomes the grooery ; then another saloon, with a 
little, square, white gable, and a boarded awning; then a 
tavern. At last there is a village, but it is only an anger- 
hole in the woods. Like potato-chits reaching palelj up 
in a cellar, tlie Mississippian grows veiy talL Cut off from 
the shining of the sun, and the light of the '* eternal and 
incorruptible heavens," what wonder if the soul of the 
piney-woods man is hard, uncanny, and unsusceptible t 

'WliBi an index of souls is this mccting-housc, with the 
hard, pitiless stare of its paintlcss wainscoting and pulpit, 
and the straight-backed scats, where little legs stick away 
out like chubby handspikes. You can just hear the sol* 
enm '* whangdoodle" whine the moment you enter. Yet 
there assemble here a multitude of pale toll children, to 
intone the rudiments of music, as they lift up tlicir voices 
with the master in a sacred howl. Whence do they all 
comet 

Huge ox-wains eome and go, groaning beneath their 
baled portions of Mississippi's great fleece. But you see 
no opening in the piney-woods. Whence do they all come t 

Once a day the locomotive ^taggers out of the forest, 
pauses amid a crowd of little cotton-heads, corn-dodger, 
heads, burnt com-dodger-hcads, pigs, pups, hounds, wisps 
of cotton, bales of cotton, then vanishes in the woods like 
a scared buck. The unaccustomed traveler stands on the 
platiTotm, and I hear him ask, *^ Whence do they all come I" 

In Brandon a former Union officer told me a stoiy, 
whidi illustrates a phase of emancipation. During the 
war a n^gro was brought into the lines, and an attempt 
WM made to get some useful information firom him. 
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AGB08B m PSABIr-JACnOH. 

' « Wbat^i TOUT namer thej Mked. 
•Jim.'' 

«Jim irbfltr 
' «K<MaIi; not Jim Watt; Fee jert Jim, nh.'' 

*^Bat what is yonr other namo f* 

• « Haint got no other name, aah. Fae jetl Jim aotUn' 

mo^.'' 

' « What's yomr master's name r 

^Haint got no mawssa, sah; he nmned awaj— yaht 
jah I yah I r so free nigger now.** 

M Wdl what's your father's name T 

^Haint got none, sah ; neber had none. Fse jest Jim 
hisself." 

^ Have yon any brotliers or sisters T 

^ N0| sah. Ilaint got no sister, no brother, no mother, 
no father, nor nothin'. Keber had none. Fse jest Jim. 
Daf s all there is of ns." 

That filthy misnomeri the Peail, separates the piney- 
woods from tho valley of the Mississippi with the greatest 
sharpness. On one side the endless pinoy-woods; on the 
other side a magnificent prairie-like roll of Miami loam, 
bearing noble forests of beeches in their msset suits, sweet- 
gams still fiickering with snatches of autumn flame, the 
oak, the holly, the goif;eoas magnolia. Ilereis thecotton- 
wood, too, whidi begins, and is co-extoisive with, the 
Great West 

And Jackson, just over the river, is really the first city 
in the West Entering it, I thought to cheer my thirsty 
soul with lager beer. It was a reiy small glass of rery 
mean beer, but the price was twenty-fiye cents. As I laid 
down that amoont of enrreney, I quietly remarked to the 
proprietor that, in Montgomery, I drank as good for fif- 
teen cents. There u p o n, with a most lordly and contempt 
ttooa waTo of the arm, he shored the emrenciy back. 
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<' Never mind, sir; Fll make you a present of one riass 
of beer," said this Mississippi Teuton. 

I felt entirely demolished. What a deal of scorn was 
in that red imdding^ack face I Ah yes, I was now fully in 
the West, and knew it not 

In a pitiful den, cobbled up one story high, among the 
ruins of burnt brick, and roofed with canvas, you might 
SCO a retired young officer, still in his Confederate buttons, 
complacently stroking his pale, soapod beaid, and rcgaid- 
ing his donkey-load of groceries with an air of serane in- 
diflference as to trade. A planter, with tho skirts of his 
slicep's^gray coat studiously and robelliously long, in pro- 
portion as the Yankee fashion is short, enters in his swag- 
geririg way, and orders muslin. He suiU himself with 
the first piece, and tosses down tlie money. Does he ask 
the price! No; ho disdains a thing so ^ picayimisL'* 
What a fine and lofty scorn of small moneys I 

Kowhere else in the Union do men so frequently assert 
that inalienable prerogative of an American — the right to 
draw and pass a resolution. ITowhero else are the people 
so devoted to great political principles, for eveiy candidate 
has one. Every principle also has a candidate. The peo- 
ple of Jackson live in the greatest ^harmony and friendli- 
ness. Just before an election, every citizen announces 
himself a candidate, each '< at the request of many friends." 
Between Jackson and Yicksbuq; I staid in a grotesque 
hut, built of fragments, in which paintings of a most gor- 
geous and sensuous beauty embellished a room like a sty, 
and the piano shone in absurd grandeur between the diea- 
ser and the pot^rack. A very little man, of extreme and 
dain^ culture, leaned away back in his rockingndudr, with 

an air of utter listlessness and disgust, and kept his delicate 
hand constantly in motion before his face, as if he were 

bradiing away cob-webs, while he lodrad, and delivered a 
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mooologiii on Beoonilniolioii aboathilf aabonrinkogdi. 

^Oy wo brnih thia altogethflr to one fidoi lir. Let them 
llgfat it ont' among them^vet. We have nMinf to do 
with ft, air; nothing wbaterer to do with it They have 
anlrjiigated na, air; and we have hid down our arma,' 
and have nothing more to do with theae thinga, and now 
why don't thqr jnat aettle everything to aoit themaetvea, 
and not tnmble na to pnt our handa in the diagoating 
hminoaal" 

And then he quoted Byron : — 

<■ And U w« do tmt watdi Um hour, 

There nerer yel wee heieea power 
Which eooM erede if vBfoniTeii, 

The petknt eeereh end vigil Imig 



Of huu who treeteree op o w f oo g . 
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An through the wooda, from the Big BUick onward, 
there were crowda of gravoa or trenchea, digged in haate 
at midnight, by the flicker of tlie yellow tordi, or the 
uncertain flaah of the cannonade. There the unretnming 
dead of that aad, aad war alept aide by aide, Unioniat witli 
rebels-one with hia name on ** Fame'a eternal bead-rail,'' 
the other oonaigned to obloqny or aweet oblivion. I waa 
treading already on ground more aacred than Trojan duat 

Mother Earth herself, like Minerva with the Oreeka, in 
that memorable battle«nmmer made auxiliary war on yon 
haughty atronghold. All abng theee yellow earth-billowa 
which ahe hurled againat it are the aodded breakers of bat- 
tle ; and there, where human wave met wave, and the 
apray of bayoneta fiercely flashed, the early graaa growa 
greener from ita bloody watering. 

And bera^ half-way down thia alope, aat two men once, 
and broke e eetflbrated backbone ; and here the long can- 
non atanda aOently ujs erect upon the pedeatal, and atere% 
like pydopa^ with ita grim qre toward heaven. 



And here are the cavea in the ateep, yellow walla, almoat 
aa undecaying aa rock. Crouching here in terror, tlie peo- 
ple counted through weaiy nighto the alow heart-beaU of 
the cannonade, or liatened broathleaa to ita awfhl tumult 
by day. They heard the atupendoua how— w— w— w i^ 
the aixty-four-pounder ; tlio keen piug— g— g— g of the 
of the rifle ball ; and tliat moat fiendish and blood-freezing 
sound of battle, the diabolical yell of bursted bomba— 
whew— zas— au— whbh— o— yo— woop I Vickaburg ahud- 
dcrs yet at those hidcona memories ; nay, it is itself one 
great ghaatly ahudder of hills, a perennial geologic death- 
rigor. 

A minute move and I stand upon the hill by the court- 
* house. Looking down into tlio sooty chimneys of tlie 
steamboat, I can almost see their flaming hearts of flrc. 
Over on the low opposite shore Grant's terrible doga of 
war, aquatted on their Imunchcs, bayed iron-throated sum- 
mons at the doomed city, while the blazing carthworka in 
iU rear wrapped it in a sheet of level flame. 

Far across the blue flat ot Louisiana I can aee where the 
amooth old Mississippi, coming down from the frozen 
North, reada his long ai^imcnt for the Union. He rolls 
his great flood southward, as if foij;etting the Hill City, to 
a point weat of me ; then doublea grandly backward, then , 
eastward ; flowa in a slow and solemn march toward the 
National Cemetery beneath the liill, where he turns again 
southward, chaflng his huge flank, aa if in aflection, al- 
moat againat the serried graves, and clumting an eternal 
requiuih to the assertera of hia liberty ; hewa hia giant 
lii^way in tlie hillaide ; then aweepa before the cockloft 
city in the pride of ito greatness. 

In Mississippi we will visit Tammany Jonea, one of those 
drollest of all mortala, the Weatem piney-wooda men. It 
waa over the doors of such, or around thehr hats, that the 
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A VISIT TO TAMMANY JOKB& 



Union vtngnard tometimet foand the myrtle cord, twisted 
efftiedstnmdMidawWte one, which taid m plainly m 
woida coaId.My, "The blue we dare not, but the red we 
will not'' Thii was the Wood sprinkled upon tlie lintel 
which Shennan passed over in that direftil day when he 
tmote the first-born of the rebellious.* 

In the vast primeval forest where he lives, there are 
never any tempests to keep his door in a ghostly clacking; 
but he hears all night, above the roof, the melandioly 
soughing of the pines, like the sighing of some lonely, 
wandering wraith of a Pascagoula. Sometimes he is start- 
led at midnight by a clutch of talons on his roof, and then • 
thesepukhralvoice of MadgeJiowlct resounds tlirougfa the 
attic like a roll of stage-thunder. 

One of the quenest things in human nature is the early 
rising of these piney-woods men, coupled with their egre- 
gious laxiness and personal uncleanness. A score of times 
I have known them rise long before daybreak, spit on tlieir 
hands, « to git a good start," make a fire, and then sit in 
the house the whole livelong day. 

By the door there are some stunted sun-flowers— tliose 
universal hierophanU of the rude poetry which blossoms 
in the soul of the lowly. There is, also a harmless and 
necessary log-built hen-house, and a little patch of cow- 
peas, okm for tlie dish of gumbo, and «« sicli-like truck.'' 
Against the house are stretdied all manner of pelts— rac- 
eoons', opossums', foxes', and beavers'— whose ring-streaked, 
speckled, and spotted tails flutter like the captured battle- 
flags I once saw on the cabin of a conquering HajorOene- 
raL These are the. parchmenU testifying to his graduation 
in Draw-bead College, and these caudal ribbons are ^- — 
in his qrei than all baocskureate sOks and seals. 
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If I omit to speak of his dogs, and of dogs in general, 
may my name be Icliabod. Kobody in the chivalrous 
South, except Cuflfoe, is such a fool as to walk ; and in the 
night we all looked of one color, and, either by mistake 
or by design, they gave my calves many an outrageous 
afU&hMum nip. A sad-eyed hound, with his drooping 
ears, and his long, melancholy cry, making 

"So motloftl % diieord, rach fWMt thunder ** 

as he runs in the glorious diase, I admire to a passion ; 
but these mangy tykes, with their ears eaten off close up 
to tlieir heads, and their bobbed tails— to be bitten by such 
bcRsts I The fondness of some of the piney-woods men for 
these wretched curs passes anydiing recorded of London 
or Benares. 

Tammany Jones wears an old-fashioned brindled suit 
throughout, bagging trowsers, jerkin, waistcoat buttoned 
up to the chin, and a fox-skin cap with a queue of tails. 
He has aa immense shock of hair, which stands out all 
around in a bushy rim beneatli his cap. In that part of 
his gristly face not concealed by his beard, you can no 
more read any workings of his soul than you could on a 
Dutch dock which winks iu eyes, except now and then, 
when he gives it a sort of dry squdesse of self-satisfaction. 
You must watch his eyes for every thing. The pupils 
contrsct and diUte continually, like a cat's. Now they 
glint with a flash of downish humor, and now they roll 
whitely upward, when he is about to utter some extraor- 
dinarily whimsical conceit which has just flashed upon him. 

In the cabin, what a dutter 1 

I have a confused recollection of pots, pans, kettles, po- 
ker, wife, axe, stag's-homs, snuff-swab; but the only objects 
of whose presence I am positivdy certain, are, the long^ 
handled gourd, ornamented with a rsoooon's tail, and a 
cob-pipe whimsioally embellished with sevend lattlesnake'a 
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gg Mna. JONES AND THE rlHLDRES. 

rtttlefc The tliirtoen «mflll diUdren arc all girls, regularly 
gnded in beiglit,oxccpt vrlicro tlie war mailc a gap in the 
Bocceuion.' Tiieironly garmonto, I judge, are kirtlca of 
coar«a negrtMslotli, once nlinmt white, wliich hang to tlio 
floor, as limp and a« straight u if they were wholly nnoo- 
cnpied. 

Jonea aiU on a tripod Btool at one eh imney -comer, and I 
at the other, while the children huddio all over the wood- 
pile in the comer, and watch me with the owl-eyed, my 
winking stare of irhitdhood. Mrs. Jonea dneta the clay 
hearth with a bmsh of hroom-gmsa, and puts more yama 
into tlie aslioa fur the stronger. Then she silts meal into 
a tray, and makca pones. Tlicee slie pals and pats, and 
chudcs with the ei>oon over and uvcr again in a kind of 
Cuiuacoons roundelay, which seems to Bay : — 

" The Mm-hnad i> roORh. 
The com-bmil Ix tough, 
Bui thuik (he good IitHd ire btn cfioneh.' 

Then she lays two of them side by side in a broken hand- 
led apidcr. Meanwhile Jones nnd I full to talking. 

" Well, DOW, I sa-ay t if I'd been gwino to shoot a Tan- 
Icec^ Vd never pinted a gun at you. Von look mo' like 
one of we uns." 

"I am not one of the original stock ; but I suppose yon 
call ererj Northern man a Yankee since the war(" 

** Well, I reckon, ys-as. That 'ar war wua a onlucky 
eircnmstance. I alluz kinder tuk to Yankees befo' but 
that 'ar sorter rabbed the ha'r np my back." 

" Were yon badly treated by onr army t" 

*< lUgbt smart, ya-as. D'yeseo that 'argal tharl Well, 
ahe wna'nt bigger'n a fyste then, and was aa pnrty as a 
speckled pup. A soldier feller come along, and thonght 
M how he must have somethin', though 'twnz the last 
blanket we bed in the liouaen ; so ho jest laid the gal onto 
llie fle^i tok tht blanket by the comers, and Listed it up, 











*.^ ■ - I" ♦ •^ • 



(t 




■1 

■ 



I 



..^ 



1- ■. 



;• - 



r I 
I 



I 

■ I 



. "I 



1 



I 



JUDGE SOURS AXD CAFtJJX JARXLST. 



an* yon ortor eocd tliat 'ar gal roll oat 'cross the flo^.^ 

" Tlio soldicn couldn't always tell who their friends 
wcro." 

'' But they sometimes knowed migh^ well who their ! 

enemies wux. Tliar wux Jedgo Sours, up in Uinds; they { 

nm him clean off, and burnt his housens, and tnk his pir 
aner and his picters out in the yard fur to make taigets 
outen. But I kinder felt hull-footed when I heerd that 
'ar, fur he'd wanted secession so bad his teeth wux loose. j 

Jle could whup a hull cow-pen full of Yankeesi and mind } 

tlie gap, he could. lie would fight a saw-mill, and give it j 

three licks the start. But when a passel of cavalry fellers ! 

come a trottin' into his yard one momin', the way he lit { 

outen them diggings wus a caution to tom-cats. lie wuz 
tluit bad sheered he run plumb agin' a yaller calf he had, 
but he wuz half a mile off bcfo' he heerd it blart" 

** Ila I ha I He was considerably cooled, then, before the 
surrender came." 

^' You could a' tuk him out through the stitches of his 
breeches, he wui so small. I seed him 'bout a fortnit after 
lii» housens wux done burnt, and he looked like he'd 
let a bird go. He's the wust whupped man in the lay-out, 
1 reckon. Now, thar wux his neighbor, Cap'n Jamley, he i \. 

wnz a ole-line AVhig, and went agin' secedin' original ; but 
when he seed 'twuzn't no use, he lit in, and he fit till the 
hull kit and bilin' busted up. I never seed a man keep 
his dander up so. He wux like the dog said to the cat, 
when he seed her tryin' to pull a mouse out of thehde by j, 

nippin' onto the eeiid of the tail — * you must pmr-severe." 

*' If everybody had been as obstinate, the South would 
have won, perhaps, and the result would have been more 
sgreeable to you.'' 

''Well, now, stranger, you're sorter feelin' under my 
libs. Ireckonamanhadaleetlerutherseehisneigfabor's 
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hooKii bkmed down as hismu But Tvt often thongjit, 
kinder to myself like, mebbe so *twu» better as it turned 
out If weM gained our freedom, us po' men would a* 
been like little dogs in high oats.^ 

"HowBoT 

« Well, all the big seeeinionerB as had niggers, would 'a 
made hws for no man to rote 'less he had niggers ; then 
they'd tuk away eddication from us; then they'd jest held 
stick's for us to jump over, like trainin' pups." 

M But now that the negro works for wages, like white 
men, erery tub will stand on iU own bottom." 

<* Well, you see, when a nigger is hired, it's mighty ni^i 
as if he wus a slave agin. They knows they is onpleasant 
to white men, and that *ar makes 'em sorter meek like. 
A seeessioner, as is allua used to slingin' his orders round 
promis'cus, ruthcr have a nigger he kin cuss, as a white 
man tlu^ kin do hb own cussin* back again. Us po* men 
is 'bout the most independent people ever was, I reckon ; 
and they ca^mt feather their beds off of thai goose with- 
out gittin' some squawkin'. 

^But they all say now, they want to see the negroes 
sent out of the South." 

^ Well, you've heerd a 'skeeter on a bull's horn befo^ 
now, I reckon. They want niggers to stay bad enough ; 
and most oC 'em haint got no mo' use fur we po* men than 
a coon has ftir Sunday. Tliat's what makes niggers sech a 
cuss to us. Andany furrinoraseomeshyurinreggardof 
benefitin' of hisself, he's a oomin' to a goat fur to git wool 
If the niggers alone wus agin' us we could scratch out 
a livfai'; but seeessioners and niggers both— that 'ar's too 
many coons for the pup. You oa^in't have two bhudcbirds 
a pidun' the back of one sheep ; and so long as niggers is 
round, us po^ men's not gwjne to git any work." 

^But I think yon can find enough for both to do." 



«I reckon thar's enough; but niggen works cheaper 
anyhow. They lives jest on corn-bread and meat, and no 
white man ca^t do that : he wanto a diango, as the bar 
said when he wua tired of man-meat But m'ggers is the 
most triflin'est, no-'oountest, low-down bein's on the face 
of the livin' yearth. Jest let a nfggcr drink as many new 
malasscs as he wants, and ride the gates, and he's happy 
as a liaard onto a raiL" 

"But I see agood many white folks, who, if not riding 
the gates, are at least in the house most of the time." 

" But the seeessioners has all the hnd, and the niggers 
gito all the work ; and that 'ar gives a po' man 'easion fur 
moditotin' a good deal in a settin' postur. All them tilings 
together makes the ile onto our soup powerful thin like. 
"Now, speakin' of niggers, thar wux a little ciroum- 
stance happened hyur as shows how worthless they is. 
Thar wux a couple of shoato of 'em aUvin' together in 
one ^in with both thur families about two miles over 
towards Yallobosh, which folks never made out wliat they 
lived onto. They never done no work, not a lick; they 
didn t beg nuthm', and tiiey l.cdn't nuthin nohow, only 
the housens they Uved into. Facts, I wu. toofast;Iort«r 
said they had two guns, and two or three pistok. 

" Well, one day them two niggers they went out for to 
hunt, as they said. 'Pears like they miuie thar Uvin that 

find nuthm' but a cow belongin' to one of my neighbors. ' 
Ihey shot the cow, bein' as they couldn't find nuthin' else, 
wid then they commenced a skinnin' of her. But 'peara 
she jumped up all to wunst, and hooked 'em both to death I 
A^^jways that was the stoiy roun hyur. But the cure', 
nothing of aU wua, Ae goiXKi 'ein both into the head, 
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A CONTRARY CANUCK. 



Well, tho ttorjr got out 'bout the eow hookin' two nig- 
gers to deathi aiid of oonne, tluur hed to be a eoroner'e 
joiy let onto 'em. lie an' another feUer, an' a Cannck as 
wasn't natorallxedi and a hoj seventeen years old, an' two 
niggeriy wns the jnrjr; an' we went ont for to hnnt 
fur 'em. We beat np'aa' down right smart amongst 
the bushesy but couldn't find nnthin'. 

^ Last the coroner— he was a right sensible cuss — says 
he 'boys, we'll take the testimony of this hynr feller as 
heerd 'bout them dead niggers, or said he seed 'em, 'an 
well swear to't, and itH be all rights. So he sot down, 
an' writ out a rerdict, how it happened that the niggers 
. was killed by a cow, an' read it to us, and we made our 
marks to't But this hyur Canuck, tlie domed skunk 1 he 
swore he wouldn't make his roaric to no sich doqyment, 
less he seed the niggers wesot onta So we hadtogitup, 
an' go to huntin' agin, all on aocount of this omary con- 
trairy cuss ; an' it tuk us the best part of the day to find 
the niggers,' and set onto 'em. Then the Oannek he made 
his mark to^" 

He knocked the ashes from his pipe, blew a strong blast 
through the stem, then laid it on die mantle, and added 
** Come, set up^ stranger, and take a snook." 

We place each hb stool or bench around the table, which 
the fiit pine fire lights up more goif;eously than many-jet- 
ted gas. There are the roast yams from the ashes, deli- 
eious as can be eaten only in Kississippi ; chitteriings; 
and bacon with cabbage. If the reader knows what chit- 
terlings ars^ the word is enough ; if not, let it«iufike to 
say they we saasages. The eaUMge^ or eoDardsi boiled 
with baeon, are a maima cirw ^imnm for a good deal of 
sport-maUng by Korthem trarelers, and omt them a 
gineat many noses are daintily turned up— and justly, when 
the dish la prsparsd by the negroes and the lower claM of 
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whites. But, after all, it is a dish which was «irved up to 
Koi""^' " ~"''^ by Ovid, i. . BaSs ^j; 
Supper IS dispatched in pn>found silence. Then the 
ZTr.'^i!*' ehimncy^mcr, ro^ her gaun^ il 
elbows on her knees, leans her head upon hiThandT^d 
«id»Wsnufilswab. Thcn,is an ho\i or twTrf tSf 
with many a stupid pause, and many a lonrjl^^ 

tribute themsdres in various beds and « shakedoW" I 

otS^rLvi!'^ ^^ ^"^^ -omewhat mX J 

f "rL^ •*.?: ^ "^ tlicn^isp^rfouSSe^^ 

m the rear, indicating that the tmnsition has beeneffi^ 

uw in Hie ooo^nuti, and oocuioiullv • &int ■oiimI ft»m 
. cUld, when the lUteck i. heevi C ST bS 
t>«aki to the good rentiktion of the cabb^I S*. 5 
«^ »<ght of It in the ody nKjuiSST* ****" 
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OHAPTERVIL 
ON THE DOLEFUL FLATS. 

v^...^ with what !**»««» ^ *""**» . . . «\^«A 

Iwtenad, wiui ™ PT ^j^ ^ ^ breutpins filched 
Bighttj ia my e«of ^'•P"^? been th«e « Ulei of 
awy hj hi. ^rV^Jf ti'bST of Kfflingworth 
» wayride »»." ^^^Tw- that identical turkqM»ock 
d^ to one of them, tt *" T* . pederal ramwd. 
kffled in ril of ihem. ^J. r^^jTSirman never 
T<HnommIwJftw.Utl9^J«rjJ" .conned hen. 

»«^ in ; uA ^^^^^'Zj ^df-immoltion hM 
rtttrie. no nKW. Jr^Tt^ h .e«ned to do my horta 
be«. prodnrtlTO of ^*»'* J^ STgrievancea- 

<,Mi«cT deeoy potrwollapor, and nowny c»pw»^ 
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ed to look for Yicksbnrg. But a dense fog, twiriing up 
the river, had buried boats, wharfs, and citjr, and I onty 
caught a glimpse of tlie highest building floating like 
Nephelocooqrgia on the douds. 

Along the bank there was a row of little n^^hnts, 
miserably cobbled of driftwood — the sole occupants of the 
deep, dense, mahogany soil They are planted thus dose 
to the river so tlmt, in those days when the Mississippi 
covers States, and aU the mules are ranged along the levee, 
braying piteously to the passing steamboats, and nibbling 
each the otiier's tail of burrs for busk of hay, their wretch- 
ed tenants can flee away in skifls to Yicksbuig. 

Opposite Yicksburg there is a long and narrow penin- 
sula. Ilenoo, in a winter flood, the river surges with . 
stupendous force over die bank, but chiefly at the neck, 
where the current bowb straight upon the land, and leaps 
all levees in a miglity lunge, sweeping down gigantic 
sweetgums of centuries growth. A mile or two back 
from the river the road plunged into the original forest, 
and there my tribulations hegBOL Enormous gullies were 
ripped in the ground, as if the truculent river-god, wroth 
witli men who had dared build railroads in his domains, 
had not only demolished them, but swallowed the very 
ground underneath. In other places this demon of floods 
had climbed up the embankment, seized the detested track, 
and kid it over, unbroken for rods together, high upon 
the bushes. 

The water of the lower Kississippi ia said to be the 
heaviest ftesh water on the continent Certamly it is, if 
the anuudng strength with whidi it hurls and wrendiea 
iron rails is any bidication. 

In a dense canebrake I ran on a bear nosing about With 
a frightened snort, he tore away, smashing down a wide, 
cnoUng swath of eanes. There were the most enecrsMe^ 
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H wore BlavGs in Yicksburg whon the war broke out, bot he 
I contrived to escape, $ad enluted in « oolored regintenL 
I Ho wuB present at the tiega of Tickibnrg, ud with bit 
I captain's glass, toward the lut of iLe uege, he ooold see 
H hu own little cabin, \rith the moming-gltMy trailing over 
H the bock-window, juet u it did when he left it two jetra 
I before. But his wife and daughter were hidden in the 

H cavos with their ownon, and, aa he looked daj after day 
and saw the cabin alwaji deaerted, he thon^t thejr were 
dead. 

They had almost periahed tnm famine in thoaodreadflil 
montlis, and when one day the thunder of the cannonade 
stopped, and there wore whispered minor* of a aurrender, 
■nd his wife and dBUj,'htor crawled out into tlie mnlight 
once more, they were dared and blinded. They aat on 
iJiD top of a hill, and eagerly watched and waited. Too- 
key's wife was determined, if the cannonade commenced 
■gain, she would sit there and await the coming of a 
friendly cannon-ball. At last "little Jinny" bia dan^ 
ler, spied the tings of truce, and cried out :— 

"O, mammy { They're shakin' out tbeIrla]>lfr«loth,aint 
they I It's been such a k>ng time ainee wo ahook out our 
table-cloth, aint it, mammy I Fapy.will come now, and 
bring ua a piece of bread f" 

Then at Uet Tookcy mardied in with the troopa, paat 
his old cabin, where his wife waa waiting for him. She 
knew him a long way off, and tried to ran and meet him, 
but fell to the ground. He lifted her tenderly in hia arma, 
while "little Jinny" clung around him; but at that last 
moment of supreme happiness soine &tBl bullet pierced 
her heart aa she bung awooning in hia arms. And, to flU 
his cup of sorrow, " little JTinny " died in the freedmen's 
hospital 

Poor Tookey was ntMr bnJwn^wwtej, and mpt like 



M TBI BATOU REGIOS— CB08SI.\0 A. BAYOU. 

ft (ihild while ha told me this sad ttoij. Yet, vith tlie 
bao^BDO^ of his race, lie would bo pBMiiig mcir; at times. 
Nothing Twuld be more vgiy, more dismal, than tliis 
bftjon i^on. Loiig tuitcd grapevines swing down from 
the vaat caresses, throagli which tlio wind swoops villi 
■n joexpresaibly ghostly hollow moan. Either tliero are 
no birds, or tlioy partake tho sullen spirit of the woods. 
Then it one poor littlo longstor, known only to Audubon, 
irhich Mems to be acting ss a land-agent, and constantly 
clumipa, in * most doleful strain, " Soil, soil, muck, trees, 
trees I" There aro not even tlio windrows of leaves, brown 
ud msset, raked by prankish winds, but all the gruuDd is 
■trewed with the wrecks and nibble of the freshets. And 
then these snaky bayous, wriggling in the yellow muck, 
■rched over with gloomy gray cypresses uid funcrcid 

One day, late in the afternoon, wo came to the worst 
- bayou of all, choked up with bridge-timbers and driftwood. 
The bridge was gone, and the raft was on the other side 
of the bsyoa. I sliouted to a negro who was far away on 
the other side, tlien Tookey took op tli« . refrain, then I 
yelled again, until I was " out of all whooping." 

It was rapidly growing dark ; tlio long moss overhead 
began to sway with a mysterious and ghostly motion, pn.- 
aaging a storm ; and the hoarao and eldritdi tcroams of 
the owls were echoing with a most dismal reverbcratinn 
among the cypresses. Poor Tookey was ao frightened 
that his teeth actually chatUred. 

A piece of timber floated idly in the edge of the bayou. 
By much persuasion I induced Tookey to got on It, and 
attempt to craas over after tlie rati. Ue crawled carefully 
on it and then slowly raised himself up into a semi-circlc, 
looking like a drcus monkey, and was about to poke tl>e 
water with his pcJe, when pop I the treacheroua log bob- 
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bod over, and with a Bhnddcring ** O, Lawd a maasjr P 
poor Tookcy sousod In head foremort like a bullfrog. He 
grabbed his hands full of inucki and juat as his woollj 
head emerged, I heard an owl laugli like a fiend. 

Tookey scrambled out, and laughed. ^ WeUi" said he, 
as he held his head over and thumped on the other side, 
« to knock the water out of his ear, ^do moral tale dat I 
induces from dis fact ob de succumstance isdis: — ^^Vhen 
you can^t git along in dis world a standin*| you must git 
along a scttin'.** 

With that he leaped conrageouslj astride the log, pad- 
dled it across, and brouglit the raft. When we finally got 
across the bayou it was pitch dark, and I could neither 
keep the path nor find any house. After mudi forlorn 
groping, I crept into a gin, and upon a downy heap of cot- 
ton slept snug]}'. 

Tliough it was the tliird year after the war, no healing 
hand of reconstruction had touched this dismal rq^on. 
Sometimes I would see a few fowls or domestic animals 
wandering vacantly about the cabin, with a strange shy- 
ness in tlieir actions, as if they felt the house was haunted; 
and when I knocked, there would be no response. 

No words can describe tlio sen^ of loneliness I felt when 
wandering among these deserted hovels, where the fowls 
luui been left without a master. The poor creatures seem- 
ed frightened by tlie long silence ; and they would run 
away in mute terror, or stand at a distance, watching, 
without uttering a single sound, aa if under the spell of 
some ghastly spectacle of death or murder. I have been 
moved almost to tears by the mournful pleading gaxe 
which the old housenlog, left all alone, turned upon me as 
he ran away a little, and then stopped to look back. 

Again, I approach a squalid hovd, where two or three 
children are playing in aa nnnatund ailenoe before the 
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through the yielding sod; then shall they appear 1 No 
loyal household in the North waa diaturbod in ita warm 
woolens when each awarthy corpse went down at mid- 
nighty with a cold gurgle, into the Mississippi ; or was car- 
ried out from the putrid camp to be flung like offid to a 
common infamy. No Dix or Nightingale waa there in 
those pestK!ampa| to apeak some sweet and soothing word 
to each troubled soul before it went out on its dark flight; 
or to drop a pitying tear for the unspeakable Borrow of 
the froodinan, who, like poor Tookoy, in the very moment 
of reunion and of his great joy, had seen the longJost one 
stricken before his eyes^ aiMl aat now at her grnTOi 



* At tiMMO wfllbiK ^^ ^^^ 
Mora wmM UghtlT nw to meet Um» 
Kerer mora woaM Ughtlj IbUov.** 

When I waa in Yicksbuig, I visited one of the freed- 
men^a graveyards, to which those two memorable winters 
of 1803 and 186^ contributed their holocausts. In the 
great multitude of unmarked gra^'cs, here and there was 
one which bore some trifling shrubs of aflfeetion. On one 
of them — touching emblem I — ^wcre some withered cotton- 
stalks. Thus Sappho relatea that Themiscus laid hia oar 
and net on the grave of his son, who waa a flsherman. 

One day I went with Tookey to viait an old crone who 
waa reputed to be a Voodoo priettess. She waa a with- 
ered old hag, whose occupation seemed to be gone since 
the n<^groes were emancipated, and so^ with many pioua 
prayers and ejaeulationa upon our heads, she asked ua for 
alms, << jest a fuarter, massa, fur a migh^ little 'U do me, 
'cause Fse gwine to die right soon.** To^ny had nothing 
to give, and, from the appearance of her cabin, I waa not 
inclined to consider ita case of special hardship; so we 
moved akmg; Then she began to heap vgoa ua tenable 
impreeatioiia. 
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Tookej "WBM ftightened beyond mcMims for his mufW' 
■titum was involvedt tod bo begged ine to giro her some- 
tbingy for be said tbe eurse of tbb old woman wonld bring 
npoQ nt tbe diieat rengeance of beaven. To pacify bim, 
r we went backy and I gare ber a small piece of tbe current 
paper of tbe Bepublio. Tbis appeased ber wratli, and 
Tookey evidently felt much rcliered in bis mind. I start- 
ed on again, but be still Uiigcrod, lialf-fSuicinatcd, lialf-ter- 
rifiedy like a diarmed bird, as if fcarfid be sbould leave 
her with some evil spell on bis sonl. Tlicy talked ear- 
nestly and mysteriously togotlier many minutes, and when 
he rejoined me, be said slie liad offerMi to sell bim a ticket 
to heaven for ten dolbirs. lie n^grottod exceedingly that 
he bad not tliat amount of money. 

As neariy as I could p^ietrate Tookey's mind, bis belief 
In regard to tbis old bag was, that she was an agent of the 
devil, or at least empowered to inflict upon men tbe direst 
torments of bell; and yet could insure bis entrance into 
heaven I 

Yet, away from these miserable superstitions, Tookey 
was a sensible negro. One day we stopped at a pbmtation, 
where tbe simple fellows, gatliering about, and finding I 
was from Yicksbuig and a ** Yankee," wanted a speech. 
I eoomusskmed Tookey to speak in my behalf. Mounting 
a barrel, he launched forth : — 

*^ I tell you, you tinks you is fh)e, but yon an't, say 
what you is a mind to. You is slaves ob laxiness, slaves 
ob pride, slaves ob ig'nance, slaves ob— ob bavin' no mon- 
ey* Oit you some ohickens in de coop, a sow an' pigs in 
de pen, git yer wives some dean caliker, some book-lamin' 
in you' beads, an' some money in yon' bnckskinsi of you 
got any— den yon is 

At Uiis point of his oration tbe barrel head eoUapsed, 
and h« drqpped dowfli en an old gooee sitting al the bot^ 



torn. He pitdied forward with tbe barrel aix>mid him. 

iMid the pose seixed bU wool, and comnjenoed hammering 
ban with ber wings, to tbe infinite amusement of his 

audience. Atbist begot up-beat oflf the goose, scnitched 
bis wool, and let off bis pet plirase :— 

«De moral tale dat I induces from dis fact ob de snc- 
ciimstance is dis:— Slavery was jest like dat 'ar goose* 
when freedom come, we jest dropped plumb down to the 
ground, and ole iiiarse, 'stead of dividin' up de knd an. 
helpin us, jcstjumixKl onto us, like dat 'ar goose," shaking 
his fist at it-« dogH>n yer picter, you old lightnin' se? 
uIcbPB dat kys rotten cggg I" *^ 

The pbmters of tbe Mississippi valley proper aro some- 
thing moro reserved and frigid tlian those of tbe sumiy 

homes of Alabama." One of their number expkined to 
methatit wasa relic of the flat-boat era. Fkt-boatmen 
coasting along, or walking home from New Orleans' far 
from home and its enforced morals, sometimes sbamefUlv 
foigot tlie proprieties of life, and abused the confidence of 
planters and their wives. 

Yet, for all this, I know not where in all the Union we 
may better seek for one bearing— 

" Tbe gnmd oU BtBM of ipentlcnuui.'' 

You shall see him in the public. baNroom of Monroe. 
. He comes in bis broad-briinmed hat, and his honest Ken- 
tucky jeans, and his <* cotton-bale solidity of suavi^." 
The habit of authority sits lightly upon him. The soul 
ef serenity is in him. The election of the people is more 
unerring than the investiture of courts. The " Count " 
or the «Duke " may be a bom churl, but your << Judse" 
er your « Colonel " seldom. 

Prom the WashiU to Eed River it is much like Oeoiw 
»^-H^«Way bQls and piney-woods» inhabited bj a heartr 
•nd manly race of phmter* ^r v 
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Bhitmsport has » moat adminiblo l«*«f*-f J^~ 
iKmch of bink for its wharf, and one a litfle JJ|f«; ^P* 
iafe above liigh-water, for iU bnrineaj. Moat ^ i^i "^l 
are Utfle, raw-looking, onwtory brick honaai, wiAcontm. 
^a.ming.,intheSoaA^^ The atreete are 

^irS;ds,andare full of nMl d-^^f^*^^^/ 
nienae teama of hup^horned, Texan oxen, Utdiirf 

ton-waina ^dJji^d^^.*'^?^^*'?!?^*^ 

while the pavemcuU are thronged with big-bearded, aal- 

low, grar-ooated Texana. 
I went np to an editof^a aanctnm to get a^^ 

bnt theie weie only three, and they were ™der the edi- 
tor, who waa aalecp on hia back on top of the table. I 
welit out and ataid an hour, «aaaiated»* at two doj^fighta, 

one cock-fi^t, and a negro reriral meeting ; then wtuined, 
and foond the editor pldtlng hia teeth with a bowie-knife. 

He gave me an the old papera he had, and faivited me to 
tike aapper with him. ,| ♦ » • 

Did Grant and Leo terminate the •Srrepreaaiblo conflict" 
at Appomattox ! the thoughtful patriot, who traveU in tiic 
South, wfll often aak himaclf. DoubUoaa there wfll never 
be another general appeal to arma ; but can wo hope that 
the groundwiwoll of bitter rancora, following the mighty 
•torm, win aubaide aa aeon aa it did hi England, aa aoon 

. evenuinBomet 

Can there ever be fraternal eoncord and ardent devotion 
to a common government in a country, rf which one half 
ia democratie and the other radically ariatocratict 
But ia the South neceaaarily and permanenUy ariatocratac! 
. lacedamonia, though only one hundred and fifty milea 
aouUi of the ^lleroe democracy'' <^ Athena, waa buUt 
into a grim and rigofoua ariatocracy by the preaence <^ 
the Helot akvea. The great haeandadoa of Hexioo^ too^ 



form an ariatocnu^ which atood on the necka of Indian 
peona. But there ia Italy, where no aUvery exiata, and 
whore there ia no inferior race, which ia greatly more dem- 
ocratic than Pruaaia. The Italian nobility ia mora libeiul 
than the German. Indeed, in the political aphero, the 
German ia the moat abanrd man on earth. Above all 
other men, he ahould pray moat eameaUy with the prayer 
of Agur ; for when hia atomach ia full, lie ia a courtier ; 
and when it ia empty, lie ia a demagogue. 

But I hear tiie Nortliem objector aay, now that the 
n<^^roea are free, the South wiU gradually become demo- 
cratic Let ua aeek a comparison again. There ia Bohe- 
mia, popukted by the two racca, Tzocha and Germane. 
Tliere ia not auch a vast gulf between these two aa between 
the Southern whites and negroca ; yet the Germana are 
thruat down to a poaition of the utmoat poverty, and are 
very rarely kndholdera. Tlicre ia Hungary, peopled 
ncarly'equally by Magyars and Slovacks. The Slovacks 
belong to the groat and powerful Slavonic race, but, be- 
ing thrown among tlie superior Magj-ars, they are trod- 
den down infinitely bdow them, into a squalor and deg- 
radation worse than the negroes ever were in as slaves. 

Just ao long aa tlicre are negroes numerous in tlie South, 
with their admitted and incurable iuferiority, whether 
bond or free, just ao long wiU the few put their hands on 
their shoulders, and lift tliemselves up, and tread down the 
many. Juatsolongaa there are negroca in the South, 
whether bond or free, just so long wiU therd be a ^'poor 
white trash." 

Then consider the efibct on the nq;roes themselves of 
this moat unhappy mingling of racca. Everybody who 
haa been much in tlie South haa doubtleaa often heard one 
caU anodier "you nigger,'' or "you bhick nigger." Would 
thqr do thia in Africa! Why nott Becauae there are no 



V 



If 




mmmm 



ii m w m . n 



100 T°> '^B WHITES, 

wliite men tLcre. They would not do it licir, if it did 
not Bting. How can a negro reach tlie higlieet lliiiig* 
■which »re possible to him, when both white and black arc 
tver read; with thia brand to scorch the wings of his 
■mbition I 

I think I can claim, without egotism, that I eouglit out 
the poor whites in tlieir homes more faithfullj than most 
tntvelen in the South have done. I liRve secu and foil aa 
few hftve cared to, tiio aaddcuiiig ignorance and apnthy of 
that claES, and the nnB|>eakal)lc mischiefs and miseries tliat 
grow Bp frotn the juxtnpwltion of the rares. 

And jet there is a remnant of good blood in these men, 
gVMid fighting blood. It wns these same stolidly Rjintlielic 
■nd ignorant men who fonght the battles of tiio rel>cllimi. 
And who of us can forget tlie keen and biller anguish 
w^tl^ which we beheld timt despise*! mhhlo break onrnoble 
l^gioDi in the day of bnltle, wJicn the misembic bnngling 
0«i tlie Potomnc tnmcd thdr mngnlGccnt valor into slinme. 
It WM some small consolation, and yet a most sadden- 
ing reflection, that these were Amcricnns all, and not for- 
signers. As I have wandered at midnight over the bloody 
***d ehot-tom sward about Atlanta, where thirteen times 
'^^nealh a sumtner's sun thero intrepid fellows, though 
^nQtloB of the wicked rebellion, hnd charged tlio very 
"•'f^nchments of Death, and where the pl&cid moon and 
***« mtan looked down upon the pale cold faces of the fallen 
r~~^«Mlher shkin by brother — I liavo cried, " Ah 1 my bo- 
Z^^^^^ conntry, how many bloody tears hast thou poured 
j^"" that primal sin of bringing to thy shores a race of 
•*<>«»«amei. 1" 

-*^en came the surrender, and these ha^(iird and wasted 
^^^ Jnenta, after serving all too well tlieir wicked deceivers, 
back to an cstete which was worse than death, 
of them had had their eyes partly disenchanted. 
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Thoy had sometimes seen the sword brandished over them 
with the old insoleneo of the cotton-lord ; they had seen it 
Bwim in iu airy circles with tlie trained flourish of the 
hish. They saw dijuly the source of their calamities, and 
when disbanded, many of them wreaked blindly on loM 
and freedman, the guilty ngent and the innocent cause, 
tlieir indiscriminating vengcnuco. 

But tlio saddest thing of all that Bad war was its termi- 
nation. The conqueror went back to an anvil or a loom 
on whicli lay only the softened nialedietlon of the Al- 
mighty ; but the conquered returned to a plough on which 
the negro had riveted the dcgi^adiition of the cureo of Ca- 
.naan. The ono returned to ovations, to pensions, to ft 
happy homo; the other, to humiliation, to nnspeakable 
jroverty and despair. It is a cniel and hcurtlcss falsehood 
to say tliat the dcgra<lntion of the Sonthcm poor U of their 
own making. As well nccnse the poor of England of 
being oppressed by their own volition, or a sUrving man 
of dying wilfully. Tor my part, I have more tear» for 
these unhappy people than plaudits for the triumph of any 
man who finds it in his heart to make this accusation. It 
were easier to break tlirough the columns of Shermaa 
than through the block and Cauaanitish curae whicli resU 
upon the poor in the South. 
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doa1)lo diddl; dog-on mj skin, ef ercr I boo lech on ox. 
WhoA come I — do Isew Jenualcm, my happy, luppv 
home ; 0, de If ew Joroaalcm — well, do Lor* hteu me, ef 
dftt 'ar eteer aint fell down dead I" 

When belated at night, I irould run a contimioiu gaunt- 
let of tlicir camp-firee, spangling tlio edges of the voode, 
and throwing a yellow glare aronnd the circlo of sliag}^ 
heads. As soon as tlio oxen are halted anywhere, like vet- 
eran volunteers, thoy drop at once, to the ordcr^ "la place, 
rest," given by themselves. All along the main ronda 
great homed skulls stare monmfiilly out from little heaps 
of bones — the remnants of some poor old Darby. 

You, Mr. 0.<c-drivcr, with your Baptist and Methodist, 
and Rock and Drandy, wliy don't you throw tliat anpling 
from the road, instead of driving over it fitly times a 
month, with a groat pounding jounce I -You are the laiiest 
man I over saw. 

The Tcxans hare the rcpnto of b^ng the laiicst pcopio 
in the Unite*! Slates, and so tlicy are, with llie csception 
of the frccdmcn. One day I look the trouble to count 
the teamstore riding and walking ; Of the twenty-three 
white teamsters whom I passed, all but eight were walk- 
ing; bat, of the seventeen negroes, all buttwowcroriding 
on the cotton. Tiicro is ethnology for you, tlcnionitnitcU 
on tho ends of the fingers. 

\f ith the cotton from tlie Ilcd River and Sabine connties 
come also the cattle from tho great Trinity prairies. Fine 
bony steers they are, a little ntw-made, perhaps, and tall, 
and walking as only Texas cattle can, faster than horses. 
When they come to a rivor, all the boys, and negroes^ and 
dogs of tJie yillage collect, and huddle them about tlie 
scow, and then commcncea the thumping, the thwacking, 
the whooping, the prodding, and the shoring. 8ome are 
thrust into the boat, which movea away ; otbwi follow it 
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old Hung^n King, '^^'^.r^ek SWHrt^ Bnck 
Witne- tlK- n«mc in S^J^'^^rf^uri^i Eye, 
Snort. Nip «.d T-ck^^^^^p^^VJ^m T.3^ ^ 

^^TJttin^i:?' W. « Cnb." I know no ex- 
The c«nt tern lo .^ ^,^^ .5«,of tl.o 

pknrtKm of t»''N "«■"»" f rt,^ Fifteenth Test. In- 

«Z« for inrtance. tliat no nicmbor of It weighed lc« 
tmtrj, tor inwwico, u ^^ j-^ ^^ 

thtt one hundred end cigJity ponnd^ ^'"'« * ""^ 

jTn-de tho «*lo.bc«mk8ck .t two hnrj^red. 

-JoA" i,the«mtdc«g.«tionfor a citixen of Arknn 

^ 'wing to t^TToxr^H i C^ 

- iv*V^^ o„» a litUe confuted in Uieir JJiWMi 

The fierce miUUrj ■pWt of tlie Boutii, ^V^JJ^ 
T^ Howa intfie nniitterAle .com •^dojiJ^J 
i!^«rfmK«lJ^ In Tern they cdled 4«n» 

^^'^^^.yZ^.suUs Idlmm Aodomonliide m to 
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what we coald do, and with % Mdo-pky on the word women 
(in the Sonth often pronounced fMmMn)— ^^we-mep.'' 
With ft reference to their brag tliat 'Hme Sonthron coold 
whip ten Yankees,'' they called them by a term naod in 
billiarda, ** Ten-etrikera.'' A man can utter no stronger 
approval of another's opinion than by saying ** you're 
mighty confederate." 

In tlie town of Ilenderson I made tho temporary ac- 
quaintance of a young man so cluuncteristically Texan 
that I give his portrait lie was slender and rather ^'dish- 
facody" as they say in Texas, with long, sandy hair, and a 
feeble goatee, botli of which he soaped down straight and 
stiff. He Wtes a dead shot with a revolver at fifty paces; 
liBd a convivial reputation ; was said to cleave to his friends ; 
and looked daggers at intellectual people. 

At the tender ago of twenty-one he had had over a hun- 
dred personal fights ; shot to death three men, and wound- 
ed eight more; was tlien under five bail-bonds in one 
county, and two in another ; had gone through tho entire 
war; nuurricd; buried an infant daughter; and separated 
from his wife, who was then in school. Yet he wasa nmn 
of good underatanding, and was fond of Byron. So 
strangely is talent sometimes wodddd to ferocity and indo- 
lence in this strange, fierce State. * 

How long, how long must I struggle to get out of these 
hiouming and complaining pines t Where is the fabulous 
fertility of the South ; All these thousand miles have I 
walked in these dreary pines, the sign and substance of 
poverty, save now and then, when I crossed some river 
valley, whose fatness was stolen bodily from the Great 
West 

These heavens of Texas in Mardi are the most leaden I 
ever walked beneatli. One wandera for mfles along a 
sandy road, among the leafless, stunted post^Mks and the 
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bladnacki, which are mamggf eooogh to lerateh i 
eyat of the reiy wind. Tho wnd fa ftiU of iron 
like A nibble of chopped nrifa; end wherorertherofactoy, 
it fa of ft purpiiah-chocofate odor; and freqnentiy you cftn 
bruih ftWfty the iridoMenoe mentUng cm a ipring, And 
drink chftlybcftte or solphnr wftten^ thick enough to be 
heftlthy. Now and then there fa a doarod apace, faintly 
tinged with bleadied crab-graaa ; and aome hungry cowa 
roam about, and lap their long rasping tongues around the 
nuiise^Ulks, with a nofae that aends a cold ahudder down 

owf* backbone. 

But not while I live shall I forget that first norther I 
erer experienced. 

One day the atmosphere became almost aa sultry aa in 
July, and the next day it became oppressiTcly warm, 
though the sun waa shorn of half hfa brilliance, and shone 
with a strange and portentous gloom. Not a breath of air 
was abroad in all the woods. Abotit the middle of the 
afternoon, the sun waa totally obscured, though there 
were no clouds ; and the gloom, and the atiUness became 
deathlike. 

Presently I see on the northern horixon a nArrow rim 
of doud, perfectly straight on its edge, and stretching far 
• aoross the heaven. It surges upward with appalling bUurk- 
ness and swiftness, but nerer ruffles that even margin. 
The forest grows dark. The cattle hasten into the ravines 
and stand with thdr heads averted fhmi its coming. Still 
that dread and sultry silence. Still thero fa not the slight- 
est whisper in the leavea. At last they quiver A little, fit- 
ftilly, and then aro still again. Now I hear a iAint dis- 
tant sighing, and the blast comes on with a stAtdy tread, 
and the aigUng deepena rajrfdly into a hoarse and hollow 
moan, which has in it more of a ghostly and ehOling te^ 
ror than any other aound in nature. It ruahea on, not In 



fitful guats, but with the solid and majestic tread of an 
army, and atrengthens itself mightily in ito outrageoua 
fieroeness. Every partide of warmth fa diased away by 
bitter edd; all the earth fa darkened; the woods howl 
and roar together ; 

Hm Hiiferiig NMiuuiU of their joUov hiOr.** 

Thfa fearful blast lasted aU tluit night and the next day 
in an unbroken hurricane, which seemed as if it would 
blow the very moon out of the concave. Ice was formed 
in vcssds six inches thick. 

After this experience I understood why all troes in 
Texaa grow so short and stout ; and why the people are so 
extremdy sensitive to changes of weather, and so irritable 
in their tempers. 

From Henderson I went over to Tyler, and then wan- 
dered widely around, wherever I heard it was, in quest of 
a certain emigrant company about to start for California. 
But I could never find it. 

Waiting for a creek to fall, I staid several davs with a 
atrapping big Texan, of twenty years, and two'hundix-d 
potanda avoirdupois, but with no beard, who wasgroatly in 
love, not with any damsel in partioular, as I found out, but 
with the sex in general. His wide mouth was always ajar,- 
and hfa vast loamy countenance ahrays nuiiant with a 
smile, like sunshine on the side of a bam. He would cut 
brushwood in the field An hour or two, then come and ait 
by mo, where I was writing. After twfating about in hfa 
chair a wha^ with tlie dephantine grin on hfa face, he 
would aay :— 

** Wdl, it kinder seems like 'twas every feller's duty to 
get mahried." 

** Yes, I think every man in the South should many, 
now ainee the war has destroyed so many.'' 
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Then I would beeome intent on my wrlttog, tad lia 
would go and bring a Imcket of water fur hkiwter. Thim 

he would return, and sit there, and ksan on hit dbowa £ir 

over toward mei and grin. 

•*If a feller could only git ^ronnd the gala. They're io 
all-fiied cute and sassy like, yon can't tech 'em.'* 

" You don't get on well with them then T 

** Tears like the gals are kinder skoery of mc. Tlie 
other fellers, 'pears Uke they Uked 'cin well enough; but 
when I go to devilirf 'em, or ticklin' 'em in the ribs, they 
flops about so I can't git nigh 'cm agin." 

From Tyler I wont back to Marshall, passing the famous 
stockade near the former town, wherein so many Union 
prisonera died. The cemetery is just across the road, on 
a gentle sandy slope ; and though it was moro tluin throo 
years after the burials, it emitted a dreadful odor. Tlie 
whole ncinity seemed accursed of the Almighty. The 
widow who owned the land of whidi it was a part was 
obliged to sell it for a mere song, and remove her family. 
The bravest man in Tyler dreaded to pass it after night- 
fall, and many peraons would make a wide circuit There 
were horrible stories of gfaosU that had been seen, and of 
spectral horsemen. It is in the midst of a thickly settled 
region, yet the nearest oceupied house on the road was 
three mOos away. 

From Manhall I turned west a second time, crossed the 
Sabine the third time, and bore away straight to the west 
for Waxahatchie. Out of the pines at hst forever, for 
whidi I was thankful; over the mighty ridges of sand; 
then cani9 the last cotton-fleM. 
. Bapidly the hills mdt away toward the pndries, and the 
great post-oaks squat low, and bow their heads toward the 
east, for they have fonglit their hard way up tlirouj^ many 
a centniy it wind and imin. Now there comes up fiir 



through the woods tlie drowsy tinkle of a cow-bell, or the 
lordly bellow of the bull, where, potent among herds in 
tlie unyoked glory of his neck, he writes his savage kws 
upon die ground. Now there skims before roe a sylvan, 
aiiy herd of doer, the Graces of the woods. Tlicy pauso 
a little way oflf to look at me, with tlieir curious iimocent 
stare, and Riding their heads and tails straight up in 
dainty scorn. Now tlicy are off again, and tliose pretty 
cotton-taik teeter away likti tlie wind, so light, so long, so 
leisurely are their limber Icajw. 

Tlien came the prairie, the great green floor of tho 
world ; and after faiuidiing for months on the poor tallow 
candles of tlie pincy-woods, how my eyes gloated on this 
regal plenty of sunshine. Ah 1 this, this is breath. 

Tlie first man I motion tho prairie wore a yellow board 
and a face that was a good wind-splitter, androdea— ittm- 
tum M crede cwfcr;— "cbybaiik" horse. Tlie anmial 
was as gaunt as a Canada pad tlmt has been about a month 
in the Horse Latitudes, and so sway-backed that tlie 
rider's foot almost dragged on the prairie. Nevertheless, 
it held up iu head like a banner, and so high that a luie 
drawn from the top of it, across the rider's head, would 
have touched the top of ito little stump of a tail^ which 
stuck up like an ear of maize. 

** Stranger," said he, reining up and taking a portent- 
oua chew of tobacco, " p'rajis you inout 'a seen a red mul- 
ley cow somewhar, with a cross and a underbitin therighti 
and a marked cross and a swallow-fork in the left." 
^ I don't remember any such animal ." 
" Well, did you see a brown-and-white pied ox, with a 
overslope and a slit in tlie right ; or a bkck-aivd-whito- 
paint boss ; or a gray mare, a little flea-bitten, with a bhxed 
&ce, and a docked tailf 
I was obliged to say I had not, and he rode away. 
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In the Norwegian Tillage of PrairieTille I law a iingn- 
lar illuatration of the truth that Northern peoples are gov- 
erned more by reason and less by passion thim Southern 
peoples. They were hoeing with negroes in the fidd, and 
even— Jiorrible to rektel — sat side by side with them at 
taUe. Negroes who have lived a while with the Norwe- 
gians get such lohy notions that the Ammcans rof use to 
empk^ them. Now OermanS| at least Bavarians^ frighten 
their children by saying Mohr to them ; and the Germans 
of Western Texas treat them very much in the Ameri- 
can manner. 

As you approach the Trinityi bemg somewhat above it, 
yon can trace it and all its branches, like a vast tree flung 
down, by the gmy threads of forest which wander far 
through the green prairie. But the valley— O moon, and 
ye stars, look ye on earth upon its fellowt In aU that jet- 
black mile there was not a bush nor a leaf; nothing but a 
colonnade of black-washed trees. As ^Esdiylus fimdfully 
says the <£gean blossomed with the broken spars and 
corpses of the shipwreck, so did this whole mile vegetate 
with skids and pieces of corduroy. 

But the Trinity forest is sadly memorable in Texan an* 
nals as the refuge of fleeing Unionists. Here the bear 
was often startled in his dreary lair by strange bed-fellows; 
aod his savage dreams were swod by the bloodier doings 
of man, by tfie appaUinjg yeU, the dntchiqg, the groan, the 
gurgle, that echoed here in those evil and memorable 
years of the rebellion. 

It was not fiur tnm here^ in Van Zandt county I think, 
that they showed me a place where forty Unionists were 
hanged on the treea in one dsgr^ all within sight of each 
other. 

From the Trinity to Waxahatdiie^ all one kmg sunny 
day, the dim-sesa tiaa.deaved before me^ like the fl^t 



of an arrow, the burned prairie from tlio unbumed. On 
the burned side it was all spring now with tender grass, 
speckled over ^th the nibbling myriads; but on the un- 
bumed side still lay the tawny, shaggy winter, flickering 
with a vivid heat 

All that long day there was not a sound abroad on tlio 
great prairie, save tlie booming of the prairienxxsk. Tliis 
concoiteJ fowl ruffles his pretty yellow-speckled neck, 
stretches it out dose along the ground, hoists his ridicu- 
loudy little fan, which, seen from the side, sticks up like a 
railroad spike, and utters his love-lorn jeremiad. 'It is 
louder and more mournful tluin the cooing of the tame 
pigeon, and has a regular rising and falling accent. 

In Waxaliatdiie I waited many weeks for the departure 
of the train. 

Althongli the Trinity lies twenty miles witliin the prai- 
rie, on its bank you cross a thin stratum of red day ; 
whence it may be taken as the line between the red-day 
or cotton belt, and the limestone prairie or wheat belt 
Among the wooded hills of this red-day belt yon find lit- 
tle of the Texas of tradition, the Texas of Bangers and 
Mustangs, the land which has spilled so much blood for 
the gu9iojn4Xire9eo literature of the million. Just as in 
Oeoigia, they never dig a cellar, never teach their chil- 
dren to shut the door, build the diimiiey outoide, add a 
breezy ** piasza " to a cabin, however small it may be, 
genemUy omit the partitive a^n^, seldom nse the artide 
an, and say " tote,^ «* I reckon," •* help," etc 

^ Who drives fat oxen should himself be fat" Tlie 
Texans drive anything but fat oxen, and those who live on 
tlie prairies are anything but fat ; but the forasten are by 
no means small, though not quite so gigantic in stature 
as the men of Arkansas. They have a singnkr bluish- 
sallow complexion, like a man half frozen. 
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TE.'iAN R.iNt;EiW AND OS-DKIVERS. 

Wo a.o Kcii.lon.rf to tlunk o( Ui» Toon Icai ai tI.o 
ox-dritor Um u «io ™eo'. "» *"^ ""' '"i' "j." *''''■ 
moustod on > ««l roniung. But ox-<lriving ta.tcrn 
Toim farai.l.c<l lo Iho Confojcmoj icvcial inf.Mry rcgi- 
menu .bo »o« worlh n.oro Ui.n .11 U.o nin.Ung «v.lTr 
togelLer. In U.o fliglit ol Brngg from Konlnokj . bngnJo 
oC tour Toxai regin.cnl. loft bol.ii.d onlj .bont > Kon. of 
iu Kildior. ; »hilo ■ rogimont fi-om Arkanmi, «l.o«> gon..l 
but bony tm ore toniidcr^l tbo ino.1 robust mon of tbo 
Sooth, left b«lf it. n,ombor. bj tbo rond.ido. W.lkor". 
iimon. divUion o..c« m.rcbrf tl.irty mile. . d»y for (ivo 
co.u«n.ti.o d.y^ ™d loft only .ix bobb.d, ...d by tin. .nd 
«<l.«t fo«. ..mod fi».n tho Union troop. tUo to.npl.mont. 
Mry etinirornie of " Gi^ylionnds." 

"Wbotft did tlioy acquiro tl.cMi cstraordmary power, of 
«.ndur.nco, if not in tboir manifold joun.oying. bo.ido 
■»Ll.eir oxen I On tbe other l.a..d, |«rb.p. the .low n.ol.on. 
«3r their oxen luivo had a h.nd in u.aking them U» laaeat 
^3f all Americana. 

Tcxaa, like luly, if • land of oxen and cowa, but tbo 
- 'eon cannot «y, with Italian Corj-.lon, " Z«. m.V.. "» 
,rt<rf« .n>o»"., •lo^/rujor, d,jU." A Texan onco told mo 
l,«t hi. ideal of earthly h.|.|.incu wa. to plough eon. a..d 
irink bnttermilk; but they have le« of tl.i. .opremo nour- 
.hment of genia. than "'} «tl'er Sonll.em State. A 
tlTwilh oni CO. drink. «.m. milk, bo with . hn.uiml 

Lrink. none. # . i- .j i T » 

Deepite U.e mereuriid temperament of .nd.v.di.u^ lex- 
. i. Ito mort boxin. of .11 civilired communit.oi Far 
„t aronnd U.e tbroahingHoor of Tim. tl.c "ox-boru 
cola" eieop their round beneall. th. yoke of U.o Ln.on, 
Kesding out U.0 .low wheat of civiliMtion, and eating nn- 
ziniJed, U.0 el.air of niuiy oldinMce^ " So many l.wa 
■rnit M inati7 atoa." 

'fli I ■ ' 
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The pooplo of Toxos, liko ila vcatlicr, an k perpetual 
enigma, a i\t%wi of contradict ions. They tilti'o tlie laoKt^ 
. poniicroiiannd coiii]>]icntcU nutcliinory lor Inw-making of 
iili our States, and tiicy break mora laws than an; other. 

In tho war, Texas was tlio most bnckward of all tba 
SouUiom Stales, but when tlie others kid down their unu, 
llicn the Tcxana wanted to figlit. 

I once knew a man who roda all niglit in > dreadfal 
tempest of wind, and rain, and lightening, stvimming OTor 
nif^iiig crceice at tho imminent peril of his life, meroly to 
" stand by a friend in a fight ;" yet he did not Mmple to 
defraud a while nun of hi« six months' wngeii. Tbe Tex- 
Biis do ovcrylliiiig for honor, bnt notliing for justice. 

Even in their code of morals they contradict all tha rert 
of mankind. That code consieta of two UTiiis*- The 
first is, " Revolvers make all men equal." The aeooDd fa 
the fanious utt^ronoj of Houston, " If a man cea't etine 
bii frieuds, whom can he curael" 
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CHAPTERS. 
OTEK THE BOLLINO PBAIKIES. 

sVnY di.tingui.Uod ."thons from Akibi«!« to 
[ Bm^ luv. owood dog., .od ll.ougl.t it not bo- 
SS-jV »e.lh tlieu. to Iccl. tliom i»und .irfom. hn- 
Ligfi hr tUeir .».npl«, I l«v. co».po«d 1.« foll«""8 
^.,t«U»o„t. l4conciv«Horm., U.u»blyn»«ril» 

to Bouncer', eyo^eclh. 

Q. Why uo ni.ny dog. in Tmm n.Kcd I 

i BeiiuM they huro the .guo « often they iil.«1i« off 

"' "my''i. the g»- ." -■>» «* •^^ """'"'» 

''T'b«.u», Ilk. "Hi. Higlm.-' dog .t Kcw," no 
dog wer moeu brother without .ittmg down be«do U» 

VM& to tallc 

Q. Why doe. every bigh-toned dog, when he mocU • 
neighbor, Jw.y. «.g hi. Uil .round in . oirelel 

A It be «.eged it .tmiglit hicliw.rd and forw.rd, 
the other might feel bi.n«llt in.ulted, «nd . drendful nnd 
Idoodr nuomil euue. 

Q. Why doe. every liigh-toncd dog, wlion he mocU 
BMrther, never hold hia tail dwitingl 

A. By holding it perpendicular, he pUinly indwaloa 
that lie eonwder. himself the equal of any d(^ that 
breathea, and will not " Uke anything from any dog. 

Q. Whore do all wicked doge go, when they diet 
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Ai They stay in Texas. 

Q. Doca a good dog ever diet 

A. lie doca not. The wind dries him up, and hlows 
him into Mexico, wlicro all good dogs go. 

Q. What auepicioiia event does every prudent do^ 
await, before ho sets out on a journey ) 

A. He waits for the grass to grow. 

If a dog cannot sot out before the gras^ gran's, much 
less can oxen. But the grass di<l grow — an inch high, two 
inches, three, four — and the cattle on a million acres pnt 
on their shining vcraiJ calico, and atiU some eniigraat had 
a pipe to purchase. 

At laBt, in the first week of May, all were ready. 
" Starting for California." Ah ! how tho heart of the im- 
aginative Icnps at the mention of that magic name I It was 
a great day for Waxahatchic, was that day. First came 
the white^ovorcd vngons, then the wild nieli and clatter 
along the hard, black streets of the village, for hours to- 
gether, of untamed cattle, and shouting galloping herds- 
men — sweeping away, like an avalanche, now a hitched 
horse, now a lumbering wagon with its oxen. Tho inhab- 
itants looked down from their windows till they were 
weary, went away, and came again to look ; and sdll that 
glistening river ot horus surged on beneath them. The 
little village had seldom seen a mightier or an unrulier 
pageant. Beef, hccf, boef everywhere, and only bacon for 
dinner. 

As one approaches the creeks which mn through these 
prairies, one tirst sees iar oif the dark-green thread of 
trees rising in a slice, as through a sUt in the pal^-green 
sward. Just on tlie edge of thejs ravines crop out strata 
of limestone, the floor of the prairies, whii^ old Ocean 
laid, and well laid, in those ancient tunes when Protena 
led f(»ih here his finny flocks to paetores of brine. 
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Hem and tbero ara emioiit lerel roiehos of indented 
pnarie^ whidi tlie ■winiah imaginfttioii of the Texui, al- 
irmys on the k)okoiit for a chine of bacon, calls ** hog^wal- 
low.** PrafeaaDr Riddel's theorj, founded on the andant 
Kezican tradition, that they were mado by a terrible 
diooght, is not satis&ctory, for all the depressions are ebt' 
cnlar. They may have been made by the tramping and 
wallowing of the buflUo, for each hole is abool huge 
enoogh for one of those huge animals. 

At night the herds are impoandod in some settler's pen, 
the tent is pitched beside a brook| under a spreading hack- 
beny, and oor coffee-pot is set with its shining new cheeks 
to the fire. The happled oxen go waltzing off with infi- 
nitesimal stepsp hot the horses impatiently rear up and 
jump with the tore feet, then kick up and jump with the 
hind feet, as if they were trying a beardance or an equine 
minuet 

The outfit of our mess was Spartan in iu sunplieity, 
and wisely so; therefore we squatted on the grass around 
the biscuits and the rMhers of *K)UI Ned«'' Strange men, 
just setting out on a hmg journey, notice each other sluup- 
ly. That tall yoni^ man uses hisown jadc-knife^ carefully 
wipes it, and puts it hito his pocket He must be a Yankee. 
Ko, he was *<bom and raised in old Tennessee.'' 
^ This palesickly man has a camp>knife, combining fork, 
spoon, etc Surely he is a Tankee. No, an Akbamian. 
But then he never dispkys that camp>knife again, to be 
sura. It is like the boy's tin watch, whose hands alwi^ 
stay In the same phoe ; thereafter its blades and spoona are 
never opened. It is quite too handy. 

. Seebg me rake ti^gether leaves on which to ipiead mj 
UanketSi one said>— 

' ''WeD, you certainly are a Tankee. Whenweweie 
^ a mp a ^nii^ in Tennessee, we sometimes captured tiie 
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Tankee camps, and always found them so comfortable, with 
beds of leaves, or beds built up on crotches, whilst our 
boys slept plumb on the ground." 

Then we rolled ourselves in our bknkets, and stretched 
our feet toward the fire, but the negro cook put his head 
ctose to the embers. We were lulled to sleep by the mu- 
sic of the bull-bat and the chuck-wills-widow, such as it 
was, tlie best they could furnish. 

Near Alvarado there are some prairies which it is not 
trite to liken to tiio waves of ocean. They are not like 
waves which roll over any eortlily ocean ; but such as we 
may imagine surge against the ancient continenU of Jupi- 
J«^ hundred feet in height, and at the base half £^ mile 
in width. Across these unduktions the cattle were tramp- 
ing on, like myriads of speckled poppies, one herd some- 
times stretching out a mile from tlie road toward Uieriglit, 
another, perhaps, as far to the left. It was an imposing 
panorama. Ah I who would sqimre tiie circle of this 
great, green world upon the noisome walk of a city I 

The magnificent roll of the prairie b broken abruptly 
off against tiio woody rim of tiie Cross Timbers; but tiio 
prairie often asserts itself in the midst of the belt, now in 
a grassy patch fiung down, and now in a sunny glade, 
where the eye sweeps through a long vista cleft in the for- 
est Let the imagination go back with Agassiz, in hb 
Icarian fiighto into tiio Past, and it beholds here an ocean 
of quiet waters, and tiiis strip of woodknd cleaving them 
through the midst, and covered perhaps with the progeni- 
tors of the oaks it bears to^ky. 

But the ichthyosaurians have long since made ixHNn for 
Bill Snodgrass. Uk log^sabin standa inside of the raO- 
fence drde, and in tiie dreary yard there b not a bush, 
absolutely notiting ebe but tiie pyramidal ash-hopper sUnd- 
ingoniuhead. In tiie door siU hb sallow wifc^ barafooi 
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who walks briskljr behind his oonntery and hss good wares; 
whoro ouo ond is fSdlen down, there is a genuine Texan 
who wiU not walk the length of his eounter to serre yon; 
whore thoro is none at ally boware of hinii his batter is 
rancidi and his thread is rotten. 

On rainj days these grooeries are fall of k»ig4iaired 
men with, suits ct shoop^s^^y, so eot flnom the wob 
tliat tho gray looks right across the seam to the brindle. 
Thoy stalk up and down, to tinkle their groat bdl-sparS| 
and toss down their ^spiserinctums'* with lofty eontempty 
to see thorn stagger and spin around on the oountw. 

Wo will take tho glass, and dimb one of these terraced 
knolls by tho Paloxy. From the summit the eye ranges 
over a maxe of whitisli limestone hills and ridges^ meager- 
ly grassy, and dapple with daricer shrubbery. See that 
pair of black wolves, leisurely galloping down yonder 
rannol Tliey often look back oror their shoulders. 
Doubtless many a calf lies heavy on their consciences. 
Now they walk slowly up the hill toward a group of cat- 
tle, and prowl about, wistfully strctdiing out their necks, 
and snuffling. Tlie calves run with flying tails into the 
herd, and the cows advance with heads uplifted and snort- 
ing, and the marauders trot away. 

Away yonder on tliat hillside there seems to be a mon- 
strous black tarantula, fumbling %bonl in the grass, as his 
wont is, to get a footlidd for a spring. But look with the 
gkss. A& I it is only a herd, and the fumbling legs are 
tlie herdsmen, circling continually around. 

There is not a sound to disturb this mig^^y soUtode, 
except the bawling ot some calves, depmUi a fad^ on yon- 
dor randio. We will visit this nmcho lor our last drink of 
buttermilk. The house cowers ftom the bassari ken of 
the Camanche beneath the spreading livoHwks, and the 
fence, Indian-like^ skulks hither and tUther. Hard bj is 
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nm seroaming Mid erjing, thej know not wlutlior ; men 
■wiug flainiug fire-bimnds in the air; the herdt-men around 
tho quiet herdii to drown the noiaOi set np a whooping and 
tinging. 

Bat tho frightened cattle are stopped bj the flre4>rand% 
juat before they reach the cordon of wagona. 

We by down to deep again, and Dare told na a fright- 
ful story of a Mexican whom he had seen trampled into 
fragments in a stampede. Scarcely had he ceased when 
the solid earth tremUed again like a leai^ and we rushed 
forth in terror. Again and again did the fri^tened herd 
surge against tlio meui and after midnight they broke 
away and ran thirty milea without stopfung; When a 
herd of Texan cattle get well in motion, the herdsmen 
make no mora resistance^ but gallop alo^g with them till 
they aro exhausted. 

On the open prairie we experienced one of those awAil 
storms whidi make Western Texas dreaded. It was to- 
ward CTening^ when the great slato-cdk>red douda began 
to be heaped up on the prairie, bulging up in portentous 
grandeur above the groon world. When the hoarens were 
all covered tliey aeemed to settle^ as if about to plunge in 
headlong ruin upon the prairie. The douda fiur off beat 
the long roll of battle, and some were already spilling 
their thin lighteninga over the horiion. But they flamed 
up in an incredibly sliort time' half-way to the aenith, 
whence they shook down their fieiy javelina across a 
quarter of the heaven. 

The brasen belt which betokened hail, widened itself 
upward with amasing rapidly, as if the stotm-god were 
running to battle with a thousand diariots of biass. Tho 
cool breatli of the hail now 'rippled gent^ through the 
aultry calm. 

Then came the fteroe rash and ^i^ihlg of the wbid, 
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hailstonos Mid scattered drqis of nin. Many of 
the ftones were as lai^ as a strong man's fist, and, dniig 
from the far heights of heayen, smote upon the solid 
groond with fearful Tiolenco, sometimes bounding fifteen 
feet into the air. The first bhist of wind swept down die 
tent In attempting to raise it, a herdsman was struck by 
an enormous stone, which pierced through his hat, and 
felled him like an ox upon the ground. The cattle moved 
off at first in a solid column, then broke into a tumultu- 
ous gallop ; the loose horses cruelly mauled and bleeding, 
fled in terror, and vanished beyond tliat white and terrible 
cortain stretching from heaven down to earth. 

There was a momentary lull in tlio storm, tlien camo 
the nun. We had lifted the tent-pole, and with all our 
united strength we braced it up against tlie migiity torrent, 
while the sbckened tent dung about us almost to suflbca- 
tion. In oceans upon oceans it suiged and seethed, and 
■washed around us, as if it would drown the very wind 
itself. It ran along on the prairie in a flood, hurled by 
the mad wind ; it deadened even the crash of the thunder 
into a dull wet thud, so tluit we heeded it not, except 
when one bolt, with an appalling flash, spread the prairie 
dose before us. 

Then the rain ceased as sudden as it began, but the wind 
atiU swept along in fltful gusts. We erawled ftom tlie 
dismal wreck of our tent, only to see to our dismay that 
the rain-doud was ooming back. For a moment the wind 
aniged on against the hot and ragged rims of the lighten- 
ing^ rolling blackly up and huriing back the edge of. the 
douds, as if to stay their return. Its struggles grew rap- 
idly W€|dur, then it fell dead calm, then it turned, and 
that Uack doud, like some monstrous krakon balked of its 
prey, came rushing to a second assault 
Thus we weva drsDdied a second time^ and then a third 
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tune, and the third torrent was, if possible, more dreadful 

than the first . 

The darkness was now intense, but the hghtenmg show- 
ed us that the storm^ was driving off his douds. As a 
pledge of his reconcUiation, there was a sudden lift m tlie 
clouds, and the evening star shot down a pure hqmd ray 
through an air thrice washed. 

A long time I sat in the door of the tent, and watched 
the magnificent glitter of bolts around him, as he drove 
his daric car eastward into the night Sometmics the 
lightening would issue upward from a fallen doud, so that 
it^'sccmod as if a jagged flame leaped right out from the 
prairie. Then a half of the whole heaven would be rent 
with a ragged network of fissures, rcvcaKng another heav- 
en on ^yond. Again, a bolt would Btnko Jiomon- 
tally, and, like Accstes' arrow, bum to ashes m its fiight , 
tlien suddenly kindling afresh, dart out to an amaamg 
length, and explode into a hundred quivering stems, hke a 
duSpoffiery'coral. Beside the pUy of the celesUdd^ 
meiiti in Texas, the most gorgeous pyrotechmcs tlut man 
ever devised pale into utter contempt and insignificance. 
Yet all these magnificent conisations were drown^ into 
sUence by the foroff music of the stoitn, as Pmdar 
sublimdy «ys the forked lighteiungs of heaven are 
quendied in the strains of ApoHtf s golden lyre. 

In Camandie, the uttermost end of human habitations, 
I saw the second country school-house of my whole jom> 
ney in the South-botli were in Texas^wherein the hum 
of the alphabet was sometimes interrupted by the crack 
of the Camandie rifle. Genuine Texan pcrversenessi 
Wliat is the use of having a school where you don t have 
to flglit for lU privileges! I saw a youth, six feet and an 
indTin the buff, strap his spclling4)Ook to his revolver 
bdt, and take his UtUe sister by theliand, to go home. 
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•■ Do the Cuntncl)08 come near your echool ?" I «ko<L 
** They come miglity closte eomotimea j doetc enough, I 

"Did tliey crer stuck yonr school T 
" They nin in onto n> wunst ; thoj tbonght th«r -wu ao 
B&^*r booKfl thoy could skin us out, btit tlicy vss mWtty 
t^^^ foolod. Tliar wsa loU of bustin' big fellers in the 
»«=»K«ol-house; and we wsded into 'era, and skinned 'om 
•»»t mighty sadden. I tuk s acslp mjenlf, snd hunc Jt up 
«» the school-house a while." 

_ Jnm the Leon westward it is a dreary and shaggy ro- 

S*<m. Wearisome whitish ridges, snarled with chaparml 

»«»<i cumbered with limestone bonldere, shoot across groat 

M««u8, fri«y and cl.nriish will, cactus, and wisps of 

*»<inig, and jagged dwarfish live-oaks. 

In one place, at the base of a ridge, there was an am 
^ sslthck. The tongues of the catllc had mj^d out A 
^t<inehenge. Here was an earthen pillar, roofed by a fiat 
^^«k, which yon could sUnd erect beneath ; there another 
^*^ianng atop a goodly tree. 

^^ The tender pink pellets of the mimo«^ and the rich and 
^»ilky morning-glory, had long since given place to the 
^^qnisite crimson and orange honnd's«ar, and to the gT«at 
^jnple-red, lemon, or yellow cactoa flowers, which rim iU • 
^^rpnlent leares. The mawkish grass-nnte had yielded to 
2^e little wild chivea, which wo fried on our toothsome 
^**-eak«. 
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Of the many rarietica of cactus I will describe only 
0«»fc It ia a pretty biish, with branches in links, like a 
«tnng of little Bayarian sausages; and every joint has a 

^^b or boss of prickles like a nnaUpincnshion stock full 

o« Medles. 

''(Dm the Trinity westward across tlie praiiics— tlut is 
■^ Hen the future " cow-boy " is fumishod at six 



witli a cow-whip five times as long as his body, and lifted 
into the stirrups. As soon as be can twirl this absurd 
whip without winking; follow the steer's dodges as if bis 
horse were tied to his tail ; and throw a lasso over him ss 
he runs, lie is educated. Uut he is not sccomplisfacd till 
he can clutch his hat from tlie ground, ss his boree gallops 
past it, and drive the pin at thirty yards. 

A little later ho rides after straying cattle, and sleeps 
tiii Joiv for weeks, never near the roadside, never witbont 
his revolver in order. lie seldom rides past a stranger 
without laying his hand on his pistol-butt. lie dogs an 
cannark among a thousand others, whidi we could little 
better interpret tlian Hr. Pickwick could the sign-manual 
of Dill Stubbs. He passes unimmborcd curious and crook- 
ed brands without a pause, then pounces upon one we 
thought wo bad seen before. But bo is right in his read- 
ing. If not, bis little one-eyed scribe will make it right. 

Such another echool of shrewdness, jugglery, audacity, 
personal daring and independence as these janglings of 
multiplied marks and brands, tho wide wild roomings, and 
this constant watcbfulucss create, is, I suppose, not to be 
found on earth. 

He leaps in his stirrups with freiuiod delight In tho 
maddening chase of the steer ; he swings the lasso over his 
licad in circles krgo and free. .What cares be for Ute 
plough ? The nipping air of Illinois braces the fanner 
atrongly up to industry ; but these glorious, sunny wilds 
of Texas, tbe wide, the pure, the buxom air — who would 
tread the stupid furrow here I Who would know any other 
law but himself and bis fleet mustang) 

The self-reliant and fiercely independent Texan is little 
in accord with the pacific genius of tbe Eepnblio. Go 
out on tbe Braces prairies, and you will see a clump of 
small livo-oaka tillering from one tap-root, ooe being met 
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TEXAS CniTALKy. 

In the middle, ud all the rort Btnining «iny to the 
Btmoat extent from ererj other. That is Texsa. 

TeiM hu K ohiTiIiT', bnt it ia not Eentuckkn. The 
Eentaeldkn mnrden i negro alao^ bnt he pejra him hia 
wagea before. Whoa ve think of Texan ohiralir, m 
diink tt a gnj glitter in the ejre^ and a cold platol in the 
- belt There ia aomething dwarfiah, aomething aelfiah in 
the Texan character; it ia a kind ot bine, akinny, agnlih 
<^T"h7, which, vbile It scoma yonr money for lodgings 
wni jet pinch the negro'a hire to the utmost copper. 

The Kentneklan adorea hii horae ; bnt the Texan, thon^ 
prood of a good hbrae, leU him gather "ronghneas" at 
the uid of a picket-rope, and la too Uxy to keep him In 
plight The Kentndrian, h1n the Engliahman. Ia ambi- 
tio« to exoel on the noble oonrae. The Texan, like the 
Italian, ddigfata in monntdiank tricka, and hi hia hone'a 
heeUabore hia head, and ridoa him to death. The Ken- 
tneklan hnnu often and with keen nliah on horaeback; 
the Texan, now end then ahooto a jaekaM bare with hia 
. rerolrer, aa he lidoa aronnd hia cattlei 

The aralry record of Texaa in the war waaaony, com- 
pared with that ot Kratncky and Tenneaaee. Many an 
honeat Armer of Georgia and Alabama ha« graphically 
daaoribed to me how he waloomed the Texan rangon, with 
open eyea and with eara JoyftiUy oooked np, aa If th^ had 
been aona oi the AnaUma, oome to destroy their enemlea 
nttflriy from <^ the face of the earth ; and how they wen 
alwaya eo bnay in killing and eating twkcTa that they 
netw had time to find the Tankeea. Foinst weeded 
them from hia eomnuad aa Sherman did oolored Infantry 
from hia anny. That great mmmmer of smaU garrlaona, 
imperiooi and terrible as wo naed to tttink him, more than 
nee erh^ before their drawn platola, and dared not 
i»am» t eavrtoHtiaL It fa tbslr badltlon and their 
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proud boast that no Toxan wae ercr capitally pnuiahed by 
a ciB-Miasiuippi court-martial. 

It was not that the Toxana aro cowarda on horaebadc, 
for on foot in Virginia and in Tonneaaoethoy fouglit with 
adeaporaUon nevor anrpauod. 

It waa partly becauao they owned thoir own horaea, and 
would not expoeo thorn j partly bccaiuo they wore too in- 
tent on plunder ; partly bccauBo thoy liad littlo heart In 
afiUra beyond the MiuiasippL Texaa hurled her long- 
haired honlea to Rod River in the saddle; but it was aa 
infantry— three flgliting and ono holding tho horaes— that 
tliey oroalied tUo unlmppy Banks. The Tojoma in Whoel- 
er*a »valry made it the aoofif of many rebels. Sherman 

d them to immortality; "Wheeler's caTaliy are the 

beat provost guard I ever liad ; thoy keep op my atrag- 
^ere." Wheeler's famous battle<ry eliows their obaractor. 
When riding into battle lio would cry onb 
yonrooatal" They were bluo. 
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OHAPTBBX 
OH THE WINDY PLAINS 

'iSVER ctn I forgot tho foeling of mddemng and 
nttor loneMmieiieM wliieh enpt orer me, m I law 

We Mldom nw now eren thow rancnanlt of Tcx«n 

2n^'«e,-^-;-'--^e only lingeri'ng wn.l3S, J 
tjojij^ world we Imdfcrfk behlml-which we .«, i^i 

•oiws the dlont fkbm, gare me » feeling of de»l«tene«. 

's.tr<n:2ei:Tiw"rs^ r ^ -^'^^ 

.11 th.» -T. jT —*' ^ "^ "J bdored conntiy, with 

•VW7 chlrmp When we eme qnite near, thov would 
dwp «towi^ with orij their lM»da lid tall. tUi,; lin 



luoinciit, tlicn pop I the tails would twinkle down the 
holes. 

Despite his nglinessi I like the prairie- d<v, he is so 
thorougfaljT honest and simple. It is a pity he submits so 
tamely to tlie outragoons impositions of those Bohemians 
of the plains, the owl and the snake. 

Few of ns saw a living bnffido. They had gone nortb, 
to summer on tho ** billowy bays of grass" in Kebraska. 
Hundreds of dead ones lay scattered abont| embalmed 
in unbroken and almost imperishable skins ; and in one 
place two old peg-homed gladiators lay head to head, 
where they had crushed each otlier's skulk for some shag- 
gy mistress. A hair-brained fellow came upon seven alone, 
wounded one witli his revolver, then flung himself off his 
horse upon its back, and rode it till it drove its head hard 
against tlie iron plain in its dying agony. 

As soon as wc were well upon the plains, there began 
to be bruited through camp mysterious and d|irk rumors 
of something about to happen. ^Organization,'* and 
'^military organization** were the portentous words that 
might be heard muttered by little knots of sliaggy 
herdsmen. Tlie Texan mind cropped out straightway. 
A solemn, long-whiskered conclave of ownen met in a 
tent, with a candle, and forthwith it was surrounded. 

^ No Jeff. Davis on the plains 1" grumbled a short, bul- 
let-headed herdsman, 

^ D yer oi^nisin* I We got enough of it in the 

Confederaqr,** growled a lank ranger. 

'^I eoDsider organization entirely unnecessary, super- 
fluous ami supervacaneous,'* protested the little Doctor, in 
a squeaking falsetta 

One of the conckve came forth, and whittled down to a 
point the purport of the business,' whereat thcfy were 
appeased. 
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HttM6 has ft hard tuk liera, to ktd down the little 
Concho moro than a hondred milea across this grait and 
howUng wOdemess, beneath the flamfaig ghn of the sun, 
whore ereiy thirsty tongne of wind wiU kp, then hasten 
to make room for another. A Chmdian aqueduct wero 
notamiss. The great trees are the bricks 5 the curranU 
whidi yield our dry messes sundry fringes of tarts, the 
India-rubber bushes, the plums bending under their sour 
backJoads— tlieee do the chinking. Beneath this magnifi- 

cent ctnopy slip the thin waters, in kmg ftnd hmgnid pools, 
gliding among towenng idands of grass^ufts, no thicker 
than your hat, or pontooned orer with lilies for the maidi 
of Naiad armies. 

To see a catfish of dver forty pound's wciglit come 
fiopncing out on a naked hook into this scorching and tree- 
km itesert-^that seemed a strange thing. Ererybodyhad 
a string of fish at his wagon-taiL We fried them under 

the Test pecans, and ate tliem with tlie oH of joyflilncss. 

The lack of water in June drives in tnm the desert to 
tlus thread of greenery amultitude of biids. Sometimes 
I would stroll on fai advance of the train, and fiing myself 
iinder a bush, to snatch a description, or a dustless minute 
for resting. If it was in the morning, I would hear the 
mouniflil Carolina dove, the mocking-bird, kilc, linnet, 
•nd many others. Foremost of all would be the mount- 
am quail, with its dominique corselet, and its Jaunty plume 
of white, always saying in its rerr positive way, "Pretty 
hot! IVettyhotr • 

All these, except the Utter, belong to the prairies; but 
Dy noon there wouM be nothing but that songster of 
the plains, the ekah, with its longmetalUc rasping, or, 
Pwhaps, an eeosrfonal raven cawing. Presently even 
JasewouM cease, and an the desert would be hushed in 
»• ghoifly sflsnee of midnight Then a red-jowled bui- 



Yard, having eyed me a long time, would flop hoavily up^ 
striking a bush with his wmgs, and tlieir sharp winnow- 
ing of the air would be such a relief to the intolerable 
nightmare of stillness as is the cheerful ticking of one's 
ws^ch, when one awakens from an abhorred dream. 

There was an old sailor with die train, in a greasy pea- 
jacket, and w{th a bald and oily head, who afi(>rdcd us 
much amusement. One evening he sat on a sack of flour, 
some of which adhered to his trowsers, and then he lay 
down to sleep face downward. In the night a half-starved 
mule came nibbling and snifiing about, and, smelling the 
flour, joyfully drew near and gave the unconscious sleeper 
a terrific nip. The hot-headed old man gave a loud squeal 
of pain, leaped up, and seiaed a frying-pan, with which he 
thwacked and thumped the poor beast till he chased it 
nearly out of hearing. 

On the pkins everybody has to dig a fire-pit, to save his 
fire from being whisked away by the wind which blows 
forever during daylight One evening we encamped in 
rank grass near the river, somebody neglected to dig a pit, 
and in a twinkling a raging fire was sweeping right down 
upon tlio wagons. Evcrjbody fell to boating it with sticks 
and pouring on water. The old sailor, while thrashing 
about, fell into the fire and had his eyebrows singed cff. 
After swearing frantically a while, he concluded thus^- 

M In this cussed country it takes two men to hold one 
man's hair on, and he can't keep it all on then." 

At htft we reached the uppermost spring of the Concho, 
and encamped to prepare for the dreadful jcHrnada across 
tlie Staked Phun. Every ox, every mule^ every horse, 
was driven into the brook, and by all devkses of kindness 
encouraged to drink enough. Then everybody took a 
drink himself, sat down on the ground a wUl^ then took 
another and last drink. 
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Abont two Vdook p. il we ael ont, «id moved briskly 
npabroad flaring raUey, which led ns eoaOy up towaid 
the mif^ty plateen. The greet enn Mmk alowlj down; 
all the itan, and the emigrating moon came forth, and 
hoekoned na to follow; and the kmg tndn roUod ra with 
' majestie qoietneM into the thickening nij^it 

Toward midnight the herds became restive, and snigod 
bade in vast masses vpon the train, seeking to return; so 
there was a momentary halt for coflbe. Then we were on 
the way again and'I plodded on beside- the sleeping train. 

Hal the Oamancbesl Bee them yonder, where they 
ride in the mystic moonlight Ko^ it is only the palmas,. 
in their grimly sleepless vigils, with their graat brisUing 
heads of bayonet leaves. The little Doctor, however, 
thought the first onehesaw wasa Oamandie in good sooth, 
and spurred gaUantly upon it, with his heart in his thitNit, 
as he afterwards confessed, and dutchod his revolver. 

I'tmgf long hours were they befbre the stars began slowly 
to drown in the morning light Before daybreak I had 
b^gun to red a little, in my sleepiness, and gased vacantly 
about, sedng nothing ; bu^ with the approadi of daylight, 
returned to a state of daied and bewildered consciousness. 
Atone time I was as thiffoughly asleep as a somnfmibulist, 
and to waken by degrees, with the increase of light, was a 
Dovd and singular sensation. 

What a ptbture was that to whidi my ejes »t kst opened 
— the Staked Phiin, gray with withered gitaia grass and 
the heather, vast, solitary, voicdess. 

Many dvilised landscapes, like the cup of Thynis or 
the shidd of Achilles, are crowded too full of figures, amf 
the eAct is only exasperating eottftision. Not so the desert. 
A few grim and simple tovdies -» nothfaig more. 

Durbg that day a slight ripple passed over the dead sea 
of our miadi, at die rumor that one had seen ftesh trade 



of Camandies. Strange what a thrill runs throuf^ fifty 
men of vdor, at the sight of a track without a heeL 

All through the second night the wagons roll tranquilly 
on, without a halt Along the whde Uno not a teamster 
keeps his foot Now and then there issues from somo 
wagon a deepy dull crook, but the oxon heed it not The 
very wagons have gone to deep and forgotten to duck. 
Now some baby emigrant, ruddy jostled in its dumbersi 
squalls within the canvas; but presently all is quiet as before. 

Like poor fuddled Bums, 

**! fUdierM whjkt, but jreC took tcQt aj 
Toftvethediichct; 
An* Ulk>ck«, ttMici, mi* InihIms kaiA*d aj 
Fmo sMiU Ml* witehos." 

The distance we had travded was nothing, if I could 
have mardiod briskly a while, then rested; but I was 
obliged to observe the snail-pace of the train, and wdk 
incessantly. At last I was utterly overpowered. I was 
constantly in danger of falling under the wheels. Probably 
hdf an hour before daybreak, no longer knowing what I 
did, I reeled aside a little, and tumbled down beside a bush. 
I. lay on one arm till it was benumbed and cold, then flung 
tlie other over on it, and leaped up with a sickening shud- 
der of terror. My eyes were wide open, but they saw ' 
nothing. For at least ten seconds f did not remember a 
dngle event of my whole existence. By chance my eye 
fell upon a grass-tuft, and then, as the dectric spark flashes 
from one wire to another under the experimenter's touch, 
so did my thought leap from that grass-tuft seen to that 
grass-tuft remembered, as I fell upon it in the night, and 
eveiything broke upon me in an instant The train t — it 
was gone I In that instant there leaped upon nfe an appall* 
ing word — Oamanche I I scarcdy dared look around. 
But there were none in dght It was broad daylight, but 
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' the denrt vu liknt h tlie gnvt^ hndied in the iirfiil 
■tilltteMof eteniitjf. 

RomnnlMring tint tin CunancliM oftea do prowl in tho 
narof gmttmiUftopick ap itnggling honoi, I ibnddor 
to tliU dtjr to tbink wh»t might hxvt haf^wned. 
-^ Tha oian noir begu to Bnfbr poigntntlj from thint, u 
their ennken ejree ndljr betmjed. At noon I wu eutrjing 
% canteen <^ water past onr oxen, when one of them 
•melled It, and came mnning to me, |deadiag with a look 
of Bueh pitoona dnmb oloqnence, that I wai mored almort to 
^tean. Bf the beard of mj wife's cat I old Duke,if yonhad 
nevflr luuded m^ bUnkota a milo, I would hare poured tlw 
last drop down your dos^ goU^t) if /on eonld 00I7 have 
mtathed the canteen. 

In descending from the fitaked FUIn to the Talltqr of 

tlio Pooos, tho rood paaaoa tlironj^ Gaatlo Mountain. Tliia 

is DO mountain, neither yet like a castlo, but •Imply-nch 

> a ridge'of limestone ■• boa been before doaoribed; and, 

seenbrt^lookslIketbenstpileoftheTnilerfes. iThough 

Caatle Kountdn looks so tame at a distance^ Castle Gap is 

' a pass of peril, of awfnl and aaUime grandonr. It is as if 

■ aooM ocean of tnmUIng waters, wlu«e bottom the Staked 

Plain was, and of whcae beetling abora Castlo Uoontain 

WM a seotion, had, in itsapheared and stnpendona lashings, 

rant this jagged gorge, and rushed down the lowor lerel. 

See that Bntek>pe gallof^g awajr am jron patch of stoeljr 

grayish aanre t Another one leaps upon its back, like dark 

Can behind the Horatian horseman, and mimics ereiy 

motion. At last the impostor rises so high that hia hoofs 

no longer touch the gronudling's back, bnt stiU his shadow; 

. legs move with the same motiona. And now tbejr galh^ 

out of that phantom lake^ and {nvato I tbe upper one kicks 

hia seeaalng Into' nothingness, and baeomes enn sa a wink 

cf Om nnaeen wbao it ia past 
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When we emerged froin Castle Gap, it was after night- 
ftll of the third alecpleaa nighty and fourteen miles to the 
river yet There was still water in the casks for the women 
and childreni* but we of tlie sterner sex had not had a 
mouthful for many an hour. I started on in advance 
of the train, in hope of reaching the river before midnight 
The herds were many hours in advance, but little knots of 
tlie weaker ones, maddened by thirst, with eyes sunken 
and fiercely glaring, were still reeling along in the moon- 
liglit One of them made a desperate lunge at me, and I 
avoided it barely in time to see him plunge headlong, and 
bury his head deep in the sand. At last I could not walk 
over a rod at a time, without stopping to rest It was less 
tlie weakness of thirst tlian of sleeplessness and of exliaus- 
tion. I struggled desperately, for many coming jests and 
banters were involved, but it was of no use, and finally I 
lay sprawled upon the sand, helpless as any capsized turtle. 
A crazy steer made a pass at me, but stumbled and misscdf 
and we lay there side by side. 

When our team came up, the driver put me into the 
wagon, and we soon readied the river. 

** Shall we have any trouble in approaching the river t ^ 
I asked of a veteran. 

** You're mighty right we will. 'Less yer oxens is well 
broke, you'll have to put a man onto the tongue with a 
axe, and ef San Antone can't stop 'em, when you git near 
tlie river, wliale away and cut the tongue, and let 'em fiicker.'* 

But our oxen beliaved admirably. They stood patiently ' 
till they were unyoked ; and as each poor fellow was released, 
we could see him wabble away in the dim moonlight, and 
see his tail whisk at the moon as he went over the bank 
with a stupendous souse. 

Then every man made a run for the Pecos, and the 
amount of witor which we drank was astonishing. Though 
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it was thick with rod claj, we all agreod that it was tlia 
aweetoit we ever drank. Then we spread onr bhuikets 
on the sand| and Uy down between the hard stiff tufts of 
the white grass, and slept the sleep of the weary. 

Next day I went back to tlie point where I fell exhausted, 
and passed over the ground again afoot, so restoring the 
missing link in my iiiterooeanio cliain. 

The spectacle presented tliat day was appalling in its 
gliastliness. Many great droves liad arrived before us, and 
thousands upon thousands of eatUe lay dead about the 
Pecos, while all the road was white with ileshless bones. 
The Pecos is the very abode and throne of Death, for even 
the cayote and the raven avoid it, and leave tlie carcasses 
to waste away, ungnawed. Some of the frenxied animals 
liad rushed headl<mg into the glittering pools of alkali, 
and quaffed the crystal death, falling where they stood. 
The Pecos has absolutely no valley and no trees, but wrig- 
gles right through the midst of .the plain, which is hideous 
with bleaching skeletons. Scarcely wider than a canal, 
deep^ with its banks very steep, it swept down in its swift 
and swirling flood, innumerable cattle and horses, which 
liad struggled so bravely and so uncomplainingly only to 
(jperish at the last. When another train arrived, I saw a 
man run along tlie bank a mile, almost beside himself as 
he watdied his gallant horse, which liad borne him over 
the desert so well, now feebly struggling with his remaining 
strength, and looking at his master with a pleadings piteous 
gaze, until at last he went down in the treacherous Pecos. 
When, after many days, the poor remnants of the cattle 
were gathered together, it was a sad sight Of those mag- 
nificent herds which swept out so lordly upon the Staked 
Pkin, with thdr long and swinging stride, twelve hundred 
' head ky dead alo^g the Pecos, or fed their festering flesh 
toiU 
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The women and diildren were ferried over in a Govern-, 
mont yawl at Ilorsehead Crossing, and tlie dainty belles 
of tlie South, as well as more robust maidens, accepted the 
hand of » negro corporal, who assisted them into and out of 

the boat 

On the pbin west of the Pecos there begin to occur 
those peculiar desert springs, the Spanish ojos, the eyes, 
which weep brackisli tears. Far off we would see a deep- 
green streak, very sweet to look upon in the dusty dearth ; 
but when we drew near, we would find tlie grass unprofit- 
able for man or beast, and the ground moist-looking, or 
glistening with sweat of salt— a muriatic winter in the 
summer heats. 

One of the greatest of these curious holes is Antelope 
Spring. Bight in the midst of the level plain, without a 
wink, or a twinkle, or a flindiing beneath the torrid glare 
of the sun, it weeps iU miserable abundance straight up 
from a socket which no plummet has yet sounded. 

But tlie name is full of significance. What the swallow, 
or the gull, or the tern is to the long-tossed mariner, the 
antelope is to him who voyages over these trackless 
oceans of dust Wherever he sees it scud away before 
him, he knows that water is not far off. 

And here I must write, though the words fly in the face 
of all tradition, and break a lance over the heads of all 
. poets, that the antoloi>o lias nothing pretty except its slen- 
der hoofs. Short, squat, square, of an uncertain ratnsolor, 
with horns as stupid as the legs of a milk-stool, it runs 
away with stiff, diopping leaps, like those of a sheep when 
it runs into batUe. Presentiy it stops to humor its curiosity, 
looks back a moment, tlien ducks its head in a quick, silly 
whiri, and is off again. It haa acquired a reputation for 
beauty, as the dcaU enjoyed a celebrity with the Greeks 
fw song, because it is usually found in a hideous place. 
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The employer of the old mulw was abig Teaam, with 
Us troosen in hia boots and a ring on his fingoTi tadtnrn, 
wilfol, ohaoticvtnd always leaving his heid to go to the 
dogs, to ride ignominionsly in the wagon with a wife no 
bigger than his thumb ( and he had no patience with the 
choleric but kind-hearted old man. One morning he fell 
into an altercation with him, drew his revolyer, and fetch- 
ed him a thump on top of hia head. 

At the next fort we passed he left; but before he wont 

awajr, he came and asked me to write a letter to his mother- 
less daughter, and dictated to me some admirable precepts. 
When I read to him that part respecting the djing admo- 
nitions of his wife, the old man covered his £m and wept 
till the tears trickled out through his fingers. 

The Oovemmont seems to maintain troops on the pbuns 
in order that they may commence their education, as Pkto 
gnvely advises the pupil, by studying architecture in mud. 
All these valorous ^* forts "are noUiing bul viUagos of lead- 
colored mud, roofed with canvas ; and each house is just 
bug enough for the sddier to stretch himself thereiui like 
a sardine in a box. 

Yery unprofitable to the soldier of peace are all the uses 
of driUing ; but to the n^gro it is meat not sweat for, and 
rejoices his souL How serenely laige and martial yon dus- 
hy Merionos paces his boat, with hb shoes and his brass all 
a shinmg I Inadvertently I tread on the comer of some 
sacred and awful ground, when he calls out loudly, <<Haltr* 
I go around toward him, and he looks hard at me knitting 
his brows with portentous sternness. Keeping his musket 
stiffly at a ^ shoulder ^ he says :— 

** Ton dassent tromp on dat*ar ground. I>at*sdep*nde 
ground. Ton rebds gofai* by hyur aUns tromps on dat 
ground, an' I has orders to 'rest any man don't keep otL^ 
Just then an offloer comes in ii^t, riding toward nsi 




The negro becomes suddenly and strangely troubled in his 
mind. He rolls his eyes wildly; he glances first at me, 
then at the approaching officer. In reply to a question I 
ask him, he finally gasps in a whisper, looking partly as if 
he were choked, partly as if he had just seen a ghost, **I 
can'tspeak." All at once a light beams upon him ; he sees 
the ghost no longer ; he suddenly recollects how to do it ; 
he whips down his gun, and *^ presents arms," the officer 
being now several paces past him. 

From Leon Hole, another of those strange weeping eyes 
of water, fiung down like biu of tlie sea to sweat and swel- 
ter in the plain, we set out across a forty-mile stretch with- 
out water. At sunset I sat down by the roadside to see our 
last day on the plains expire. And not in all the bloody 
climes of the Orient, where not even the daylight is per- 
mitted to die a natural death, was ever a fray so disastrous 
between Day and Night The whole earth and the sky 
were fiooded with that fierce, sullen i^pdness, as from a 
burning city in the night, which closes in at sunset around 
the ancient Sphinx. 

Late in the night the train halted. There came to us 
from some pond die music of those damp singers of Aris- 
tophanes— '^Brekeke-Kesh I Kooash I Kooash P But sweet- 
er fiur was the clinking of the duuns, as one after another, 
down the long lines of teams, they dropped ftom the tired 
yokes upon the ground. 
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OHAFTEBXL 
m APAOHE LAKD. 

IXyUGHT FDvealed to us two tpun of the Apache 
Monntaiiiai ftniddlod fiur oat into the pbun, like a 
pair of tODfp. After tmvelinff hondredf of mileB 
over plains oormgftted with Umeslooe lomiSi •• r^gakr as 
the plaits on the crimped caps of onr grandmothers, it was 
an inexpressible satiibction to gase, in the early roomingy 
upon these old granite monsters heaped up into the heavens 
in their lordly and savage lawlessness. 

From the daj we began to ascend the Oondus we were 
in a prickly eonntrjTy bat it grew steadil J worse. If Doctor 
Sangrado eared all diseases by letting bloody a man oaght 
to enjoj good health in Western Texas. 

On the Oondio some seventy sorts of eaetos sting him, 
and foiget to pall oat their stingers. The meeqaite rakes 
him fore and i^ the red and black ehaparro jab thorns into 
him. If he woald plodc a few tempting berries fkom 
the eranberrj bosh| red with the Uood of YennSi tlie 
needles of its leaves prick his fingers. The eat^w 
holds him fest, the wax-berry rips long seratehes in his 
anUes. The jnneo has no foliage, except immense^ green 
thorns. In Joly some of these thorns blossom into thynes 
of minate whitish floweri» eaA thorn becoming like a spin- 
dle fUl of fragrant yam. Evw the Lidiambber bosh 
keeps a stook ef tboms on hand. 
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Hero, the meeqnito and cactns are rarer ; bat all the others 
are in good health. If there were any lack^ the bear-grass 
and tlio agave would scratch out the full tribute of blood. 
The hill mosquito demands its share, and even when the 
traveler, in slioor desperation, floes to the palma, and sits 
down in its tiny sliade — the only shade there is — its sav- 
age bayonets stab him in the node 

The bear-grass sends up its groat scape fifteen feet high, 
with a head like wheat, but six feet long, though the roots 
burrow in the thinnest, rockiest soil. Squatting on the 
ground, and defended by a porcupine armor of leaves, each 
one edged all along with cat-claws, is the sweet cabbage or 
bulb, from which Bruin is wont to make his Eool shut with- 
out vinegar. 

With one of the families there was« young wench, serv- 
ing as a Jane -of- all -work. Before the horses died or 
were stolen by the Apaches, she was allowed to ride ; but 
after awhile site was compelled to walk a great part of the 
time. Not only was she forced to work all the time we 
were in camp, and often far info the night, while three or 
four able-bodied women lounged in their marquee, disdain- 
ing to cut tlie bacon, but they compelled her to gather 
wood while she walked, such as it was, the dry stalks of 
bear-grass, chcriondia, etc More than that, the outrageous, 
little, spoiled brats of the family .oft^n insisted on walking, 
and as soon 4is they were a little tired, they would yell, and 
beat her with their tiny fisto if she did not lug them on her 
back. 

I hoped slie would desert them at some of the negro sta- 
tions we pasaed, but siie never did. To see thirty or forty 
sable sons of Mars, goigeous in their thining brass and their 
blue, with an abundance of elegant leisure: to keep them- 
selves trig, swarm around this one, poor, forlorn wench, 
barefooti^ bareheaded, with the same droM she had worn 
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for three months, and to tee their ineflkUe grins, their ehnek- 
ings under the chin, their snatdied hogs, as the/ grew 
bolder, and their sorreptitions kisses— this being the first 
•*cullud gal'' they had seen for manj a month— that was 
rare sport 

Ahl how the son flames and shakes down between these 
nisty iron ridges into tliis yellow valley I At Barilk Well 
we got a little good water, for which we gave tK^nW 

And now we approach that wonder and gixMt captain of 
Irinnacles, Washbowl IDU, where it gnmdiy *^ stands up 
and Ukes the morning." On top of a perpendicuhw, solid 
washstand of iron, a half-mile Uiick, there is an inrerted 
washbowl, as perfect as ever was made at DalohalL even to 
the chimb. 

I was sick and could not go up, but San Antone sealed 
It to the foot of the inaccessible washstand, and brongiit 
back specimens of apparently pure magnetic iron, wliWi 
would cUng like steel. In one of the awftil canyons whoso 
depths he sounded, he was surprised to hear the sound of 
fAlling waters. ThU would haye been a miracle on that 
Mid mass of granite in summer, and upon kxAing about, 
he found it was only the wind whistling around the sharp- 
cut edges of iron or granite. 

NextcamothefamousandbeautifulOlymplaOmyon. It 
fa a valley paved with gold, and perpendicukriy walled 
with iron. Standing by moonlight in the center of this 

▼alley, surrounded on all sWes by the vast palisades, wUdi 
loom above the dopes of yellow grass, forming the tiers of 
seats, I could ahnoet believe myself again within the Col- 
iieim's wal^ so thfcivish is this air of distance. Yet the 
▼alley is three miles long, and a third as broad. 

But what pw can picture the simple and natural gk^ 
^"\^,r»P"*»«*wt Thfckly covering all the ^, 

•od aB the skipes up to the pditades, creeps the ripened 
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grass, which the sun and the rainless summer days have 
gilded with a gold of which Titian never caught the spell, 
nor Claude Lorraine tlie witchery, as it lies, and seems to 
creep and faintly shiver witli the very richness of its mel- 
lowness. Elsewhere, these gigantic palisades, towering far 
up to the home of the "centur)'.living crow,« but shaken 
and shivered with age, have hurled down the slope a mighty 
rock, which lies now, in a sea of color which to call by the 
liaine of gold is a mockery. 

In tliis canyon there was encamped a GK>vomment train, 
with its enormous blue wagons, like wheeled ships, and 
with it an English tourist He was manifestly not travel- 
ing, as they say of Englishmen on the Oontinent, to wear 
out his old dothos ; but ho was very evidently somewhat 
the worse for Mexican brandy, or something dse. His 
peon had his horse at the spring, and was vainly tugging 
and chirruping in his sleepy way to get him to the water, 
when his master bore down upon him with his face at a rod 
heat 

" Boy, get away from that hawse 1 " 

Then he jumped upon him, turned his head, and fetched 
a keen cut under his belly, whereupon, ho shot away across 
the valley, and so around back to the spring. Then he 
dismounted, and led him down without trouble. 

As we advance up the canyon^ it draws its mighty walls 
closer together, till there is barely room for the road and 
the creek. There are little mimbres, swaying thdr long 
green hair, and bright dwarf walnuts, and vast cottonwoods, 
which swell almost across from palisade to palisade. The 
stupendous ardiitectnre of Time is here shown forth in 
pilastered facades, great needles, half a hundred feet high, 
pdsed on end, fluted and duster columns, standing out 
in bold relief from the walL It is the Oiant's Causeway 
of Texas.' 
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Tlion tliore is the Doha's Senato Ilall, an easj slopo, 
thick-set with stones like pulpits, and all among tlieni little 
li veKwks. Uow is it that Okl Scratch takes so mucli intcru 
est in natnnd wonders t On the Kanawha and the Mus- 
kingnm he has ** tea-tables,'' in Weber Canyon a << chnte," 
in the Harts Monntains a ^chancel,'' etc. On the other 
hand, presamptnoos man considers his own panj works 
the snggestions of tiie Almighty ; as for instance Pope 
Nichohs v., who decUred that St Benedict's famous 
bridge m Arignon was built by the inspiration of tlie Holy 
Ohost This is to say, we are liUle better tlum the Apaches, 
who bdiere that the Bad Spirit is miglitier than the Good. 
At last the rosd led ns ont from the canyon, and up among 
a thousand great grassy knolls, which the recent rains had 
qnickened into tender green. Here, like Apollo bathmg 
in Castalian dews and renewing his youth, we scoop from 
the grass with our hollowed hands the pearly anears of 
months. One night we dept dose under the blue rafters 
of Adam's primal house, snug in the erib of a deep, little, 
Swiss valley, and gathered the green knoUs for pleasant 
curtains round our beds. When the moon came up, just 
washed in milk, it hung right above our curtain-posto; and 
all night long the shining tears of St Lawrence dropped 
one by one from the heavens above ua, and fell upon the 
knoUs. 

And this in the very heart of pardied and desert Texas! 
' A messenger here returned from Fort Davis, and made 
his report More than a hundred miles to the Bio 
Oruide, and no water but in springs, where you might 
dipagonrdfuL If two steers drink before ua, the reservoir 
is dry. What was to be done! The awful lessons of 
the Pecos warned ns not to attempt another foreedmarah; 
and there was nothing for ns but to wait for the laany sea- 
son, which naoallly seU in about the middle of July. 



Then, as we sat at evening around the *' green cloth'' 
of our corral, great was he who was counted crafty as a 
rain-maker, and who knew whether cats look most at the 
cheese in iU first quarter or iU third. A par^ of ns went 
gedqgiiing ;— 

" HaouMrfaiff ind eUakliig, cteitorlns itaiy bums 
or ilwto Md bornblcade, ng ind tnp ind tiifl; 
AmjgAMd tmd tnflhjtc** 

We found some pretty biU of chalcedony, and many 
curious specimens of metamorphic ftldspar, and silicates, 
one-half of which had been fused by intense heat, while the 
other retained its crystalline form. On a rocky promontory, 
where persons from the fort had lunched and cast away 
their oyster cans, one found a piece of agateHX>lored flint 
which he insisted was a petrified oyster. 

On top of the Sierra there was a granite bowlder, forty 

feet high, standing on the small end, like a wedge entering 

a log. San Antone put his herculean shoulder against it, 

' foolishly attempting what **the innumerable series of 

years and fiight of times" had failed to accomplish. 

Up among the jagged mountain cedars there stood lordly 
up, here and there, a cliff of clean, clear granite, with niches 
for the swallows, which were fiitting about in hundreds. 
Three hundred miles we had traveled without seeing a 
swallow. Could anything be inore dismal t 

The great pass through the Apache Mountains is fash- 
ioned just as if a strip had been cut from the Stsked Plain, 
twenty miles long and five wide, and let down right across 
the mountain backbone. At either end it temunates In 
huge grassy knolls, where the road goes winding down to 
the arid deserts. Far across this green prairie, where it 
surges in like a sea against the base of a thousand perp^ 

dicular feet of granite, Fort Davis cowers in a eomer of 
the migh^ wiS, beneath iU grove of eottonwooda. 
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AH the rock* in theM Apftdie MoanUins wem to htn 
been Mordied mdd molten bjr fiercefirea. Insomeof tkoca 
old nlg^ta, when tlis earth shook with her flaming and 
snlplinnma Toinit, gigantio bowlden thnndered amoking 
down the aidea of tlie cliff, and atand now like bonaee on 
the edge of the plain. 

Beaide one of tlieae, and beneath a little Iiv»«ak, we aat 
to onr hard-earned lunch. AVe lat tight upon our table- 
eh)th,whidi wu of a anbtiler textnra, with Inah green idcm, 
than all linens c^ KorUix or Limerick poplioa. We pro- 
ftne tbia charming panoranta by no vrii in rurt ; we clink 
no inndiona aitver, or glaaa, or china, for all thoae lure 
been jHtHW to break ever unce tho days of nnfortnnato 
Alnaachar. Onr TOHela are of tin, and made for service. 
' How happf one can be on tho plains with spring water and 
jerked beef I 

Betnming to camp, we found the; had been employing 
tht time in jerking beef. Everjbodjr had a rope stretched 
fVom his wagon to ererjrbody eWa wagon, and three whole 
beerea alit and hong thereon. 

The rainy aeason, in coming on, proaents aotne aiognlar 
phenome n a to a man bred In a land where it runa in season 
andontofieaion. Vaat and woolly maaiei of fog would 
float oreriiead during the day, densest when the son was 
hotteat ; bnt at ni^it the moon would drive them all away. 

Never have I aeen a lordlior portion of man's heritage 
for huk of rain to ahaolntely tnmed to inhospitable dnst 
Thia nOey baa the aoU of Egypt Cantelopes grow wild 
htt% bat Utter as the quinteasenee of gaU. The thrifty 
palnOk, with tta lav nod^talk atop, looka like a Oroo- 
- wiaHaaioMtaritaa<Biv«inaby,withhiihan>eidwediing 
ftrabonUalMaA. 
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The minj feoMm set in on the numntaint terend dajs 
sooner tluin it did here, and the aninuds b^gan to ioftr 
again aerereljr. One morningi howereri we aaw Urg&. 
Hooka of doodlets pasturing along the top of the aienii 

bnt as soon as tho air began to shake with forwent heat, 
tliejr were all whisked awajr. The first level beams of the 
day pierce and gnaw, like fresh coals; toward noon the 
heat is sufibcating and stifling, like the interior of a furnace. 
All around us, and far through its bleak house, whose wide 
corridors shook with a fierce glare, all the infinite air stood 
still| with a fiiint tremor dying, dying, as if transfixed bjr 
the sun. Vast columns of dust stalked like giants across 
the flaming and shimmering plain. 

Tlieu it was we beheld a curious spectacle. A cloud 
came up out of tlie south, and sailed over the valley far 
away, utterly alone in the sky, and compact and black as ^ 
the head of Medusa, with an unaccountable quantity of 
hair of lightnings, blaxing and crackling in every direction 
continually, llien others came up, and spiteftilly slung 
some drops far down like bullets into the dust At last, 
to our great joy, there came up in the west a dark and 
mighty bank, bringing the principal rain. It ran straight 
up the valley, and in a few jniriutes we were buried in a 
shrilling, ooaing, rushing, wet rain. 

I saw men take off their hats and swing them, in a frenzy 
of delight at having their heads rained U)K>n. Tom dis- 
mounted, and, running from one little puddle to another, 
snatched muddy gulps, though he never could get more 
than lialf a mouthAil before the well-beloved Fanny would 
tlirust her nose in beside him.* Tlie Ddistor, like him who 
won Dorf Huffelsheini| drank the water that was eangfat 

in his top4ioots. 

7# 





K)BOS0UB PACSANT. 

kood thaty but for thiB rain, Bome of 
li and all tho catUe. We could have* 
In time, probably, to have saved moat 
mid have been of no avail to the 

. the greater part of the night auo- 
beheld in the morning a natural 
do not expect to look upon again 
d juat risen into a notch in the sierra, 
) suddenness there stood up on the 
ow, than which not that on which 
f the lonely family on Ararat first 
u more gorgeous. All tlie seven 
n were broad and transcendentljr 
wmdBry was more brilliant than any 
tmospheres. All the space within 
dy illuminated with orange, which, 
bdow, tipped them as with shining 
ad fancy, for they actually gleamed, 
led only on the rims of clouds some- 
le the bow was dun with heavy haze, 
»ming, and the sun shining through 
lated so much of the sierra as the 
hat all the rest of heaven and earth 
he weird and portentous gloom of 

brief moment, a pendulum-beat of 
» us, like a beatific vision seen by. 
Dried itself in tlie thick vapors, and 
me beat on again. 

[ look bade in memory upon that 
lorious^ so beautiful, fai that lonely 
then, with the tears of a Joy that 
Mja even the immortal gods 
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gazed with rapture on thegrot of Calypso; so, on the other 
hand, it does seem to me that not even when we walk 
down through the august chambers of Paradise, will our 
eyes behold more grandeur. 

Still we were traveling down between the paralle^ sierras, 
with the herd ahead again, pushing hard for the Rio Grande. 
After a weary night's march, one morning I saw Fanny •. 
standing by a bush, a little distance from the road. What 
can have happened to Tomt I wondered. Approaching 
carefully, I found him prone on the sand, asleep, but hold- 
ing the bridle in his hand, and Fanny treading over and 
about him as reverently as Jenny Geddes^ trod over poor 
drunken Bums. When she saw me, she gave the merest 
little wlunny in the worid, as if careful not to awaken her 

master. 
Four miles the wheels ground, and grided, and screeched 

along the gravelly arroyo which runs through the pass into 
the valley of the Bio Grande. It is a savage and bristling 
hole^ with every stone in it stained with blood, and we 
went through with bated breath, and every man with his 
musket on his shoulder. What are those moving objects 
away up yonder on the white diffs, so high that they must 
scrape the sun of a momingt Bring the glass to bear. 
Ah I three Apaehea dancing on the rocks, and flouting us 
with unseemly gestures. A )ong Enfield sends a bullet 
hurtling somewhere through those old, upper solitudes, 
and the flonteia suddenly act as if they hqard something. 

To any man of ideaa the existence oi a soldier on the 
pbuns ia^the weariest and most loathed woridly life,'' the 
most complete canker of the soul, that can be oonoeived. 
To the soldier in Europe there is often little better offered ; 

but any human bmng who can be content in the ranks of 
our Beguiar Army^ while all this great world is spinning 
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*■ down the ringing giooTM </ ohuge," it onlj ono d^nt 
mnored from the boMta dut periili. 

And then, precueljr when it is leut expected uid leut 
jnvpftred for, eonica, at dftybmk, the horrid and heart- 
■ickcning yell rf the Camanchee ; the wild cwoop throngU 
the camp ; the Mlnging hite of the awift aad qniTeriog 
arrow; the frensied panic and dutdiing of weapons, bnt 
ever too late ; the flight in retreat ; the haatjr pursuit, when 
the half-atarred cavalr/ honea are goaded throng the 
flendish c^pamd, nntU thejr are torn and reeking with 
bloody' sweat, in the nwless att«npt to orertake the awift- 
fboted poniee; the blind and hlnndeting lunges in the 
darkness among the bowlders and the horrid brambles of 
ib» mountains, nndl at last aonio poor ftgged bmte plunges 
headlong, and, hj a merdTnl fortnn^ dashes out its biaiu 
oatheledgos. 

Then they set out to retora, minj on foot, eordng the 
miserable imbecility which kept thom rotting hi camp 
whDa the savages were preparing th«r death ; without 
trophies and without provisiwia; maddened wlUi hunger 
atul a raging thirst; nntU some £dl in a ddiriwn, and die 
in the desert 

What we need most In the Indian aerrioe is, men who 
will be inflexibly just, and then, if necessary, strike, and 
strike homei The English in Canada, an not troubled by 
thslndiana. They an not so phgned with senthnentaUam 
bnt that they can occasionally alioot a saTaga from the 
cannon's month ; and, by thus sacrificing cne life, they sare 
the down Indians and the half-lmndred white men whom 
»• mnrder by our wretched, halfJiearted method. 

And. while I dwt one Indian from the cannon's month, 
I would shoot two of thoae mlaerianta, ^cot^ tndan, 
and tha like, who by tiwir diaatenr aod thair nrlndli^ 
KiriV tKwbla on th^ boriw. 
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Be inst to an Indian, bnt neror bo generous. Generosity 
they take for weakness. Our republican form of govern- 
ment is tlio best in the world for its own citixcns, bnt the 
worst in the world for outsiders, and especially for savages. 

It is little wonder that soldiers desert from a service so 
grossly mismanaged. More than once, in my long journey, 
K>me pallid and haggoid wretch— hi* knees tremblmg and 
hU voice quivering with the pongs of lumgci— hesitating, 
ntreating, and giving ino seartlilng glances, as if with his 
eager hollow eyes he would read the very record of my 
BOol, has at last half-whispered the dread secret that he waa 
a deserter, \niatever I might think of his act elaewher^ • 
I oovld not expose him in the deserts of Texas. 
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CHAPTER Xn. 

UP THE VAIXET OF OMONS. 

FrOU b foothill of the Sicm BUnca, covered over 

r will. »p,ny tamKka of Bp^nr-prnw., I looked down 

npon the m,ghty „Ilcj. of ti.e American Nile 

, Oark, «nd .tenle, and r.g^rois gmndcr of that pR«p«t I 

oave nerer seen Burpiwwd. ^^■ 

• Awy o^„ yonder .rs tl.o blackly magnificent =nd sav 

^Mt. of rwolnhon and farmer* of .npcr^lition ; a l„nd 

S.Tt™Tn?H^r'\'^'^*'= '"'' "'« ■""«' inhoapitable 
J ArS;l T^' r ^'^,'*'''' "*•? ^"^-^ '■"»" *■'- """"l- 

^S«^ Jway. nnUppy Mexico, fo™.er "wLod S 
■wmty " « to B bridegroom, 
ff. we„ dl that afternoon tniretine down tI.e g^velly 

«««, «X0Bptiiig th« che^oadi^ a pretty buah, with bright 



OUR FIRST VIEW OF MEIICO. 



159 



Bearj^reen Icafleta, wliicli, when they ore cmahed, give forth 
an amazing stench. Few and far between were bunches 
of that etrange mountain elinib, tlio tasnjo. At a distaneo 
a clump of it looks like a number of Mexican hncea planted 
in the ground, Mtiio of them reaching up fifteen feet or 
more. Approach closer, and you liavo wax candles, epinilly 
wrapped witii Blijia of ^grecn paper, thickly eet with clus- 
ters of thorns and minute stcmlcss leaves. 

The sun had already been " welcomed with bloody hands 
to B hospitable grave " beyond the mountains of Mexico, 
when wo rcoclicd the Rio Grande. Leaning over the low, 
steep banks, wc dipped and drank its waters. Then it was 
I learned to appreciate its name In my mind's eye I sav 
tJio first thirsty Spaniard, wiio, after journeying long ago 
across eoiiio infinite desert of Mexico, laid himself down 
upon the bank, and qnafied the fertile waves. Tlicn rising 
up, witli the deep, and quiet, and unspeakable Eatihfactioii 
of a thirsty traveler who has drank enough, he nuirmured 
its iwuipous name — " O Great Bravo River of tlie North !" 

But how strange is this:— a boiling, ricli, and rushing 
river, bounded by absolute and unmitigated dust, and that 
dust by a desert 1 A Nile running through an Eg}-pt 
twenty iwds wide, in tlio middle of a Sahara twenty miles 

■\Ve encamped hero a short tlmo to recniit ourselves and 
the animals, and I shall take tliis occasion to introduce tho 
reader to tho member* of our mess, the Nothing-at-Stcak., 

First thcro was the sunny-tempered, golden-haired Tom, 
A consumptive, poor boy 1— seeking yet a little lease of life 
in this " diviner air ;" as egregious a Rebel as over rode 
after Wheeler in his marauding raids, and withal as light- 

iiearted, as meny, and as noble a soul as over inhabited tlie 
iesli. Poor Tom 1 He was much wasted by the feU de- 
Btroyof i yet he wm the very wul of the camp, always full 
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■J.d. «.rW, or in T».^ ,„„ .,1,1 li„ .„d j^, „j .^ " ' 
•lak. jour .pmla.1 b.„a „™, ,],i, ^^^ ^^, ., ' ; 
»o« .Icp .mowhen, toraMl, tl„ ««1, 1 ,i|| „,,, de„ T„" ' 
J«« •<. mt,,„u,l,„, .„d m„„ j„j.„,„ ,pirii „« foariit' 
•« Ite ««1, «rf w.,, la ,iil„r ,„„j.. "^ 

"Oil, leaking trim *aa« hcarnilj ),||l 

Or iilfH r«ch of riTW «ji.r 
Do Ik; Urso cja bofaolj at tUtlt" 

^.J^Jr'"^' ■^'^' "" » '«" J«""e -nan, wl.o alwars .to 

:^nit«i to . SontliDm contempt for Jubor, but l>e w« « mJ 
io«em.n, and b f.i.l.fd |,^rf„^„. Ho «■« cornet iuT. 
*!««!«, nerer twore, >d<1 hi, talk wm of etwre. 
»,Ju ?'''*^"'" "' ^^° «"»P «-w tl.o little Doctor. By 
«l.rth, the only and petted heir of wealth; by nature ; 
huge feeder;" by practice, a printer; by aficr-thoitght » 
£/3" ! he was tbe atmnge^t genina I ever came .?™L 
«id^^ '^ "OBC always ,„„b«mt, and vronderf..lly 
«!<!, Wla«, gray eyea. IIo wa. aa cowardly «, Falalaff 

iBonth. ^o ma ter how early J.e w«a called, he waa glum 

*«'«, ««i I never «w ariother man who knew w much 
-beat ere^. pe«iWo object, and yet know «, n,nch of it 

•Jli^ •"<*'"f *•«"*■" Tet, when th6 hnmor wa. 
««^«d «t the cmp ia . Tw with hi. " whangdoodJe 
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Dave wiifl a brood-ehouldered Ranger, with a blood-red 
faee and a mighty, black beard, lie rolled up hi« blankets 
svery moming with a peculiar soldicr^twiEt, so that tbcj 
would stay without being tied ; end he could always find a 
particular vagabondieing yoke of oxen when nobody else 
could. Dave was an exceedingly useful and good fellow, . 
all of which bo know very well. 

San Antone was the lieraldic name of the greatest ox- 
tamer I ever saw, a German from Western Texas. I never 
knew another man of such lierco and amazing energy in 
his wrestles with the hellish brutes, and with such appaJling 
burets of passion sometimes, who yet was so tbotightfal of 
hisoien. He never killed an ox, wbJIoei-cry other driver 
killed from four to a doscn. 

The Tcxans would often ride alongside a feeble calf and 
shoot it carelessly throngh with iho revolver. One that 
strayed from the herd a few times seldom escaped being 
wounded or killed. In beautiful contrast with thiscnictty 
was the teiidcmeee of another Texan. He had a calf which 
Gonid not follow the train, so bo procured a green nwhJde, 
swung it as a hammock undcrhb wagon, and every morning 
tlie young emigrant was hoisted into it, and rocked all day 
in breezy comfort. The cow would stay to see the operation 
safely performed, then go off with the herd, but slie wonld 
(^n come, and walk and moon beside it, and lick its little 
, head, m if to bo sure of its safety. 

One day two men from another train swam across the 
river, trans pUum aqiue, invading Mexico, to steel melons. 
They were warned that it was at the peril of their lives, 
but they persisted in going. The river was at ita summer 
flood, often half as wide as tlie Mississippi, and we stood 
on the shore end watched them. Xow ihoy would swim ; 
then they would flounder knco-decp across an island of'silt, 
level with the water ; then swim again ; and at laat we saw 
tbeir white forms emerge upon the other bank. 
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loaret through the blan^ to singe off ^ pridileei and the 
oxen will doronr them greediljr, and fiitten. Sjdit tome 
and drop them into a bucket of water, and thejr wiUdarify 
it aa an egg doea coffee. Clqp a piece on your ftloii, and 
it will core it like magia 

Tliia and the meaqnite arc almost the onljr fl<H« Touch- 
safod to thia region. But these long, and aQveiy, and 
scarlet-speckled pods, growing twice a year, nourish the 
goats, and yield the Mexican himaelf a sweetish succulence 
liko apple pummice. There is no ooal hereabout, bnt ita 
pretty walnut wood makes such a fierce heat the smith can 
^ weld his tiro with its coala alone. Wliere there ia only the 
merest sprig jibove ground, just under the surfi^e there are 
enormous roots, which bum well when freshly grubbed. 

As oAe approachea San Eleatario^ the bottom expanda 
into a goodly breadth of randioa. Hoeing in the young com 
were squat and awarthy fellowa, oool in their umbnigeoua 
sombreros, with their white shirts pulled outside their 
trousen of immaculate white-4l waa Monday— whidi were 
rolled high above their kneea. How I enried them, as 
they tramped through the fleshly watered flurrows^ in the 
soft mud. 

The Mexican plow is simply a cotton-wood brandi, which 
makea a scratch in the weeda that look like a bhek snake. 
It has a little atraight p^ o( a handle, whidi the fellow 
leans lasily orer upon with one hand— he walking on one 
aide of the row of maixe, the oxen and plow on the other 
, — ^while with the other he caralieriy flourishes hk goad 
and husk dganrito. There are sereral teama in the same 
row, and every time they come out to the end, they stop a 
while, ehat, and light fl^esh dganitos. Then the oxen's 
heads are turned into the rowa again,-and away fhey go 
almost oh a trot With what el<^gant nonchalance fer a 
plowman that fellow eleivales hia^hbiy to whtf ovi a wieatk 
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8iir xuLiZAHio AT KO(xar.-A mowsr rajLAsk iq$ 

boe( and lai^ qnoiititios of red and groeA pqppcn and 
garUa Iloro tliero is a mud coop, tkcro a mnd oven. Kids, 
lambfl, pupa, and littlo swarthy brats tnmbleorer each other 
in groat jollity, right in the scorching gUire of the sun. 
The merest littlo pod of a rsscal had nothing on bat a belt 
and a mighty dagger. 

The soil hero is of an incredible fertility, as is shown by 
the yield of wheat, and the great nnmber of people sup- 
ported on tlieso narrow slices of bottoms. Thm were 
colossal pear-trees, bending under their pnekering and mis- 
erable fruit, and plenty of vapid apples. But the hhck 
Socorro grapes have in them tlie bravo Spanish Uood, fieiy 
and heady, tliougb they lack that exquisite and indefcribaUe 
French notliingncss, m-liich is the soul of champagne. But 
those incomparable El Paso onions— th<7 atone for all 
lacking!. Many a one, great and sweet, did we eat raw, 
in our ravenous hunger for vegetables, and tbongiit them 
better than whitsours. 

The people were all asleep at noon when we passed 
through San Eleasario, and as I walked down that long 
street, between the low, mud-built walls, I thought again of 
my lonely and wonderingstroU through the edioing solitudes 
of Pompeii. Dreary and dismal were those blank walls, 
without window, or shutter, or shade, or awnings while the 
wonderfully white and pitiless sansliine of the Bio Grande 
shook and shimmered nnrostrained. What a weird, g^iostly, 
shuddering march was that of ours, thron|^ that sunkoi 
and fiery street, beneath the rain-qpoots on the rooft» strain- 
ing ikr out, like imps on their belUes^ to stare down upon 
the intruders. Xot a soul was abroad in all the village, 
save here and there, one of those old shriveled women who 
never sleeps perdied like a witdi on the roof to watck hor 
garden. 
We could peer tbrouf^ the tiny wooden gratings into 
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XG6 mXIOAX BBAHnza— 8IBSKT BGSKD. 

roonu oool, and ulcnt, and iaric. Liko poor Stcolo In Lis 
cnpt, when he tore down tlie curtains ftt the Roeo, tlicso 
Bunple villagere "liave no sccn^ hero." The noiu occa- 
nonalty awakened a elcqxtr, uid n pair of bcwitcliin-; bliii;k 
eyes would peep through the grating, and then tlie u 'hit« 
curtain would flash acroM. Thera absurd, mousing Amer' 
icanat Thejr have no more scneo than to keep awako at 
i>oon, and go prowling about I 

The vei7 dogs, Ij-ing in the Iiot dust beneath the eaves, 
■Were true Mexicans, for if kicked aside, they only slunk 
ft'way a little, then sneaked up and silently snapped tlie 
intruder's heels. Tlicn a cur inore canUnkcrous tlian the 
othen would dash into the herd, and it would surge like a 
■tnpendous billow over some niii%rable jncal, or some 
•ncient and evil-smelling corral of goats, and trample tlieir 
vejjerahle whiakei's in the dust. 

Later in the day we passed through another village, and 
found tlie streets narrow as usual, but agog now with ilia 
■!«* and indolent stir of Mexican life. Pretty and grocclul 
^H« — there are none otiicr— glided along in white hodiocs 
*nd the inevitable scarlet Eoahcs, holding over their heads 
*teir bright-colored rebozos. They pinch them together 
*«3 archly under their cliins tluit their ronnd faces and block 
*j-es look like a picture in a frame. And they are so veri/ 
*»miiePons in the streets just now t And they ore so tcry 
X>retty 1 And they look upon these shaggy, and hig-bcaixlcil, 
^nd savage Texons so very graciously I 

A wrinkled and ancient bag, with her coarse hair trailing 
blackly down her sliouldcrs, eiiiuittcd under ft bosh-canopy 
'■i the plaia, with a basket of pears. 
" How much a dozen T' I asked. 

" Quatro realM, tenor. Jtuy hu«ntu pfraiP And she 
lk«gn rapidly to tumble them into my liands, as if the bar- 
ftsin ware already o'eoched. But they were wretched 
Vnor^ thingH, so I started away. 
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"Ojsenor, (rMW£(/«l three bit. Good pcareys. Come 
back." 

I turned and looked' at them, then started again and 
went several slcpe, as if in good earnest. 

" 0, scnor, you buy ; two bit. Vcrj' good. Come bock. 
Two bit, tenor" 

I took the i>carB for that, not because tlicy were worth 
anything whatever, for I fed most of them to the next jjAg, 
hut because she hud deigned at Inst to fpenk English. 

Weary and many were the days we journeyed np the 
Kio Gnuidc. Every morning at sunrise the eastern sierra, 
licnealh the stm, would be most intensely and bnllinntly 
hhic, and the western lint en-colored. At sunset this would 
ho reversed. 

Fort Bliss stands on a little crescent slielf of eliore, nearly 
level with the river. What with tlio gra^~et walks, emoolh 
as if dressed with a jackplane, the rows of whitcwaslied 
trees, the long wliitc-stuccocd barracks, the grim, old, 
eliining cannon, and the ]>acing ficntincls, we seemed almost 
at home ngnin. 

On both sides of the river the bottom narrows in to a 
point at tlio outlet of the pass, and on one point stands 
I'mnklin, on the other El Pnso. We could see notlUngof 
, Kl Paso, though it is miles in length, except a few yellow 
morcsque spires above the long wall of cottonwoods. In 
Franklin wo found pretty stuccoed houses, in American 
style, linen coatA, wrangling lawyers with their legs on tho 
tables, sherry cobblers (without ice), strcoU wide and shaded 
hy great trees, and — better than all else — a post-office with 
letters from home. 

Tlie sioms hero round grandly in, to form tW famona 
Pass of tho Kortli, and approach cacli other parallel within 
a mile, for a distance of about five niilca. The sloping 
deserts of gravol on both sides of the ri\'er are oompremed 
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CHAPTEB Xm. 
▲MONO THE ENAMELED HILLS. 




|£FORE we entered New Mexico, we met a little 
shabby man, on a little tkabby, moiiMHX>lored mule. 
On his head he wore a Mexican sombrero, fix>m 
under which peered oat two small eyes, which evidently 
were not made for nothing. He never looked anybody 
in the faoOi bat he asked agroat many questions — notaboat 
cattle at all — and took a good many side sqnints at the 
herd. 

A day or two after, somehow or other— nobody could 
• tell predsely — ^we met him sgain. Soon afterward it so 
happened that we overtook him, and we b^gan to feel now 
that we were quite well acquainted, and that he was a very 
valnaUe person to us, he gave us so much useftd informa- 
tion. 8<Mne shook their hesds, but indeed I donH see how 
wo could have dispensed with him at alL He seemed to 
know the entire coantiy round about, and told us so kindly 
wh^re the best grsaing grounds were to be found. He 
staid with us in camp one night, '** seeing it happoied that 
he was beUted,'' and amused us to a late hour with Indian 
stories, which were xerj harrowing and bloodcurdling. 
In fiust, the hair on one man's head stood up to such a de- 
gree that it hoisted his hat ofll A night or two afterward 
we heard an unaccountable number of Indian yells around 
our camp, which were exceedingly hellish and terrific; 
and the next day we finmd maiqr moccasin tiacka in the 
road. 
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THE VJiUSt OF TUB UO CIUXDE 

tAllor IhM »« never m> onr kind infontiunt more; bnl 
talli6diioUp«,oftLno»-o,i,l,reiKi»UieU.ufomicBlod 
■with hi« jreast. 
Meanwhile, from tiio elcvsled sandy dcaert near I^ 
Cnieea, we will look down upon riio valley of the Uio 
Gmndij in iu nobleat proportiora. ThU dmrt attttcliei 
Wxdi to the Organ Mountnina, which, with their ailvcr pipes 
<>f pinnacle^ lUnd ao lordly np in the blue ([allerie. of 
neaven. The old, advcnturoua Spaniarda, if tbey did a 
"■lUo too often leok to iquape acconnla with their neglected 
■«ita by giving their nuiu» to mounuina, neverthole« 
"« an eye to the reacmbUncea of nature, and «t leaat never 

PrapolralKi anch hideoua vnlgaritieaaa IIogHiye and Sliin. 
••U Canyon. 

looking toward ti.e valley, we m an immcaaurable eon. 

"e«itj of eom, jnal coming into lloaa and taaael, or a piece 

n>e«Jow, of alfalfa, mown five timea a year, and yioldin- 
^l.S0O per acre. Here at least laainesa is sense, for it 
^'.a the scattered tnna, which wade np to their knees in 

■Aarf aeBloCndo a hug. section i. knocked clean 
^l^ , l"r*' T'' ' ""«"'■'• '«<'''»l-P»'plo plain 

•Str ^ • r^ ""^ ™ '"' " "»»''' ■■"■■ "irf 

'ChL Over it ha.ij «,me " sliadow^tratka of min " 

•^7„1^»'^'' "'""'"« "" ""I' »'J"«l«Ppling 
«W !?"r..7"'™» '"» J"" U.rown tl.« laro over a 

^^ eom. a ranehero and hia sponse, on a ridicnlonaly 
«U. ».«, hnrvymg home from toa Cmce. before the »in 



OREAKCiO 1 UUSTAKO. 

TiiD woman h.is ilio eadiUc, mid sits facing to tbe rigbt, 
but tlio 111.111 bubiiiJ bne botb GtimipA, tlie reiiii of lite 
bridle, and (ho wuiiiun. lla bu^ bcr m> tigbtly arouud 
tbo w:iiat tbat sbe tiinis unniistakably red in bcr bliick fncc. 
Or is it bccaiiao cvcrvbod)- in camp laugbs, and tbis red- 
ncM is u bbiBli I It VM biicU a funny eigbt, liko tno well 
dcieiopcd baboons on a galloping goat, witb tbeir feet 
almost drugging on tlie ground. 

TiiD Me\i<.-iiii« are cxceeilingly keen in a barter, and eel- 
dom f.iilcil to overreach the Tcxans. Whenever we were 
near a villnge, tbcy would swnnii around m, botb men and 
women, apparently determined to gci wbat Utile money 
there woa in tbo train ; and our men u^emcd to lose tlieir 
sengca, and were, ns they said, " bound to trade somctbing 
anybow." A good American borfic,a litllo jaded perhaps, 
or two or tlirco cattle, witb Bonie contemptible boot of 
onions or such things, wcro freely given for a mustang, an 
animal wbteh I detect more than a mule. 

Yonder you see a crowd around a Xoiib Alabama giant, 
who is trying to break his new ac<iuisition. The execra- 
ble beast, witb a mg tied around bis eyes, rears and 
plunges, then nins backward, tbcn forward again, and 
" bucks." Then ho stands still, and kicks up moro tlian « 
acoro of times, wliilo tbo ewwd roars with laughter. Kott 
ho reaches round, in bis raging hatred, and tries to m.-isti-. 
Citto his rider's knees; now bo lies down and rolls over ; 
now he gets up, and runs liko a tbief, and stups so sud- 
denly tbat tbo rider goes over his b«ad, anil alights upon 
bis pata. Now ho is np again, and lias tbo beast down on 
tbo ground, llo sits on his head, be tweaks his cars, he 
jounces hinieelf np and down on bis belly, ho tickles him 
in certain spots reputed to possess a mysterious ofBcacy 
and connection witb duniablcneBS. 

Now be is np and astrido of him again, and tho boast 
beharea himself mnch bett«r. He is oonqnered. " Ex- 
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lieneDtJft doe* it." But yon msy rido > mustang once * 

veek, «&d yon will lutTO to conquer him over again every 

time. 

Toodor in tho cliaparral a payeano mna swiftly along, 

trailing his long tail-feathers in the dust, in pursuit of a 
^taake. Oas can almost accuse Nature of injustice here, 
for this bird hai poor, dnsly-looking plumage, cannot fiy, 
^Knd has ao song but a sort of clucking or thrumming, Hko 
'*-!« noise of a bono castaneL It is a shy bird, and seems 
*^ feel as if it vore treated unfairly, for there is in its poor 
«^iick nov and then a note of touching sadness, as if, with 
*^a soul of Procne imprisoned in its body, it were bewail* 
'*ig ita hard destiny. If wo had tho wonderful ring of 
^^UuM, by wearing which, 



"^h«t ahonld we hear ? Do birds ever really mourn I To 
^nr ears, accustomed to sounds that express grief, they 
•*em to at times. To my car, the warble of the bluebird 
*■ the voice of deep melancholy trying to be cheerful, 
^iQiling throngh its teara, as it were; but the cluck of the 
pAyaano seems to be the wail of nttor and bopelosa doe- 
tmir. 

Wlien we reached Fort Selby, and were about to cross 
**e rirer, there appeared among us a government beof-con- 
^'sctor for New Uexico and Arisona, and some «;cre so 
*^^aliciaiis as to think we then had an explanation of the 
^^trifio Indian wboope with which we had been serenaded. 

There was one of the owners of tlie herd, who had a 
***£, abort body, and a big head. His face was like a small 
^■aa of bacon, but lees expressive, rimmod with short, 
**Udt whiskers. He was very conceited, and very silly, 
^bd very cowardly, and his name was Henry. The Indian 
~^ ' I at the cunning emissary had greatly fiigbtaned 
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IIEXItY litLLS OUT-DlViDlXQ TUE CATTLE. 173 

him, and lie now cold his eliare to the contractor at % 
rldicntouilj loir figure, voA thejr at onoo aet aboat the t*- 
diona work t^ aoparating tlicm. 

The acene U a vaat, uadj deeert, ftiotl; grMoed with 
graia, sweeping back to the Oigan Uoontaina, and in the 
front distance Fort Selden, miles awsj bj the rirer. Hera 
and there is a dead aage-bnsh, sprawling flat ia a grajr ix>- 
setto upon the gronnd, or a little eanuiiUa boih, with 
leaves like jointed knitting-needles. 

Everj herdsman Is on dut; to^y , riding slowly anm&d 
the monster herd. Half a dozen owners end their delib- 
erations in the Captain's marqne, mount their superb 
steeds, and lope leisurely away across the plain to the cat- 
tle. Tlie little stout man, Henry, with the red face, 
"tosses np" with his tsU partner, George, for flnt choice. 
George wins. He siin-cys the herd a momcnL 

"Cut oat tliat block fellow with the lop-hom," he 
quietly orden one of the herdsmen. The man rides ia 
and puts his well-trained horse behind tlie one designated. 
IIo works him slowly ont to tlio poriphoty of tlie herd, 
then quickly spurs np, wherenpon the lione hunts him 
swiftly Ont, following all the animal's dodges to dosdy 
that he finds himself irresistibly projected in a stiki^t 
line. 

** Cut ont that blue one, with a cross and an underbit 
in the left," cries Henry, willi mncli importaaoe. 

Another herdsman hunts him ont in the same manner. 
George orders ont a third. Thns they alternate, the con- 
tractor keenly looking on the while, and occasionly ooo- 
snlting with Henry aude. So the work goes brarely on, 
until the herd of ^lose parted off b^as to assume consid- 
erable proportions, and the weary hones are reliered by a 
fresher relay. Then a dispute arises about a "maTuiel^'* 
that iM, a stray they had picked up in Texas. 
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" Bnt I Boy, Ileniy," tay% Georeo, riding n fow step* 
clooer to tlio herd, " that anitnal is my private proiwrty, 
not snbject to clioice." 

"But lio liaiiitgot B ray-wliccl on liiegob." 
I " But he's got a iwnllow-l'cirk on Iiis flipper." 
"I tliouglit yonm liatl a bottio on tho clod." 
"No, UoOiUn't. " 

Contractor, (riding up with tlio virtuous dcprccniion of 
» mediator, and n cunningly feigned and slightly confempt- 
nouB magnanimity,) "I'd rather give you the steer, sir 
fian qiuurel about liim titis way." 

GcoiBo, ( protly tartly,) " riinnk you, air. I buy nil my 
cattle." 

Ilcniy, (gesturing frantically, and spurring toward tlio 
man,) " Cut him out, will you 1 D'yo bear, you fool i" 
-A.a tho licrdsnuui does not sLirt, Henry lijfs furiously 
Wpon him, wbereupon tlio herdsman qnickly pnlU out his 
-**'*'ol»"er. At this, tho blustering coward wbccU bis horse, 
■^■liich, with a Toxsn instinct, roars baclcuard nlmoat upon 
«»• baunclics, u if knowing well what a revolver means 
•1 Xow3Ic\ica Bolli horses tnako a pironcltc, Hingiii" 
^o sand in the air. Tho herdsman gives a fiendish yell! 
-*Ienry spurs for dear life and bends low over tho pommel 
***" his saddle wliilo the herdsman follows hard after, click- 
V*e l>i» revolver. Tho desert rings with langhlcr. They 
***«h throngh tho smaller herd, and scatter it to tho four 
^ixids. ■ When tlio herdsman lins chased him long enough 
*<>»- his amuBomcnt, ho wheels and returns. Tho other, ns 
■^on as tliat wicked rsTolver is out of sight, also comes 
»**«k, mudi crest-&llon. The division proceeds. 

TVe crossed tlio Rio Grande nt tho lower end of tho tec 
»^»j1o Jornada del JInorto. Tito river hero bowhi with 
er^UioIcnco against a low rocky bluff, tlien turns away 
"» • broad ud quiet stream. In this bluff there is ft aingn- 



ACR0S8 TB£ RIO OOASBS— A BEBEXASE. 1'!S 

lar crcraaao or sliutc, sloping to the water's edge; and in 
tliis thoy would put a hundred calllo at a time, then nm, 
and swing tlicir arms, and score them into tho water. 

AVhca we wore encamped on tho other side, there camO 
anotlior drovo after ns, tho herdsman of whicli ranged 
thcmsclvos along tho bank below the chute, with revolvers, 
to prevent the cattle fi'om swimming back. They fired 
broadside after broodnido into lUo water among them, and 
the bullets ricocheted right among our tents with a diabol- 
ical scrcccli. I suddenly had occasion to exsmiao a miunta 
ilowcr close to tho ground, but our Tcxans stood about and 
never winked. At lost one of them, an odd blunt genius, 
went to tho edge of tho bank, drew his revolver, and fired 
a ball into the water so that it howled among tho ofTcndcri 
on the other side. Witli a perfectly uimioved countenance, 
ho called to them ; — 

" You didn't hear nothia' over tharl Now, when yott 
want to do ycr seranodin ', do it when you erter, at nighL'* 

Foi^geCting that tlia river was now between ns and the 
fort, wo slept, as uanal, without guards, and somebody stole 
nineteen horses, untying some tuiltcrs from tho very wagons 
moo were sleeping under. It was believed that the Apaches 
did it; but it was not Apaches who ato our roast beef, for 
tlicy only carried tho spider away a rod or so, and there 
were unmistakable indications of tobacco-chewers around 
it en the ground. Wliatevcr crimes the savages xoay do, 
in thoir natural state they do not chow tobacco. 

Tlio mountains above the ferry are reddish with jasper 
conglomerate. 'Wo passed out tlirough a mighty gorge of 
liuten-gmy. As we went fartherout, tho walls grew darker, 
and tliB clouds began to lower ominously. Then thcro 
burst upon us an awful tempest of wind and rain, wrapping 
ns in Mempbian and appalling blackness, so that in the 
very noonday we stood in darkness, uid heard the inonn- 
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ledge for its parapet walL Its doping scirp is eerered, 
like the plain, with leaden grama grass, on whidi the rainjr 
season has just eombed up a nap of tender green. 

Toward. the southwest, and nearer to ns, b a diain of 
separate hills, round as Scioto monnds, and eveiy one abso- 
lutely ikultless, smooth and dean as a sharcn lawn. No 
hills in rulgar atmospheres shine like these, as the son and 
tlic clouds skim over tliom, in their pretty races. Tlie 
greenest ripen with a sudden blush of gold, like a luilf- 
tumed orange on the banks of the sunny Opelousas ; one 
that is paler green mellows in the sunlight like a jenneting, 
almost ripe. 

Far away to the west, through a gap, a low hill seems to 
be vomiting up the solar spectrum. No^ it is one of tliose 
colored fountains, which they know how to make so fiiiry- 
like in Berlin. But see, there go up smoke and mist, and 
all the heavens above and around it are muffled in thick 
darkness, as of showers of aslies and lava. It is Vesuvius. 
No, it is only tlie end of this moming*s rainbow grown fast 
there, and broken off. It seems almost a demonstration of 
the Pythagorean tlieory, as expounded by Ovid, that earth 
melts into mist, and mist into flame. 

North of tlie gap there is a long hiU, which looks like a 
rod-tiled roof, grown green with mold, and smirdied with 
dumps of moss. . 

Quite near us is an enormous rugged hill. Up its lower 
slopes tlie dull grass of the plain creeps with imperceptible 
stqwof shades; from the leaden-green to the gray of pop- 
lin, which a flaw ruffles with a sudden shiver of sQver ; then 
to a fine russet; an indescribably ridi goMen-russet; ugly 
linten; then a light indigo, tinged with puiple. The 
majestie turret towers a thousand feet above the plain, in 
that soft ridi brown I have seen in Pemghio^s pietnrss, in 
whidi, however inneeeat and delUike may be Ua flguiesi 
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tains roar, and tlie rain teeth and lii«y and the waters rage 

in the gnlliea. 

We pasMd np now into the pictnre^lerieB of Hew 
Hexieo^ whidi I diall norer forget As they remore all 
Ihinga whatsoerer from a room in the Vatican, and hang 
in it» alone in their matchless beauty, the master-piecea cf 
Baphael and Domeniehino^ ao Nature clears these her gal- 
leries of all wheat, and com, and trees, to paint upon the 
hois her peerless frescoes. Morning and evening and at 
noon, with Taiying sliades more delicate than Ck>rr^ggio% 
•he plies her ** sweet and cimning liand.** i 

The fifst morning after we lef^^tfarrHwr, we found onr- 
•elTes in the middle of an immense grassy phun, in a cirdo 
of these endianted hills. The reader, following my poor 
dsoeifptions, will doubtless weary, but I beg him to havo 
petienee with me, while I attempt to enumerate some of 
these colors, for my own satisfaction, at least 

The sun is an hour high above the river hills, which 
ohow no Older but an intensely brilliant asnre. But on top 
of them floats a frill or ruiAe of fog, which the bay breeie 
ia railing out itmnd, like one of those slubs of wool spun 
hf OBT gmndmothers, and which, at the end of the sierra, 
it twists off in handfnlsi whidi seem to be no common fog, 
bit, in this wonderful sunlight, globes of molton silver. 

Fartheritmnd toward the south the hills straggle apart, 
and swoon away in the far dimness. Only a few tops of 
peaks aro visible above the plain, as when, from a steady 
de^ one beholds the billows rolling on the uttermost rim 
of the Atlantie^ against a beantif ul sky. 

StiU flyrther rownd there stand twin pinnacles alone, 

•mwhi^g a little higher abovo the phin. Thesunbathes 

thm in a soft dovMolor. Another summit stands quite 

alone, in the mellowest and most tendei 

Toadar ia n kng^ grim looking fotti 



ledge for its paropct wall. Its sloping scarp is covered, 
like the plain, with leaden grama grass, on which the rainy 
season has just combod up a nap of tender green. 

Toward the southwest, and nearer to us, is a chain of 
separate hills, round as Scioto mounds, and every one abso- 
lutely faultless, smooth and clean as a shaven lawn. No 
hills in vulgar atmospheres shine like tliese, as the sun and 
the clouds skim over tliem, in tlicir pretty races. Tlio 
greenest ripen with a sudden blush of gold, like a luilf- 
tumed orange on the banks of the sunny Opelousas ; one 
that is paler green mellows in the sunlight like a jenneting, 
almost ripe. 

Far away to the west, through a gap, a low hill seems to 
be vomiting up the solar spoctnuu. No, it is one of tliose 
colored fountains, which they know how to make so fairy- 
like in Berlin. But see, there go up smoke and mist, and 
all the heavens above and around it are muffled in thick 
darkness, as of showers of ashes and kva. It is Vesuvius. 
No, it is only the end of this morning's rainbow grown fast 
there, and broken off. It seems almost a demonstration of 
the Pythagorean tlieory, as expounded by Ovid, that earth 
melts into mist, and mist into flame. 

North of the gap there is a long hill, which looks like a 
rcd'tiled roof, grown green with mold, and smirclied with 
clumps of moss. 

Quite near us is an enormous rugged hill. Up its lower 
slopes the dull grass of the plain creeps with imperceptible 
steps of sliades ; from the leaden-green to the gray of pop> 
lin, which a flaw ruffles with a sudden shiver of silver; then 
to a flue russet; an indescribably rich golden-russet; ugly 
linten; then a light indigo^ tinged with purple, ^e 
majestio turret towers a thousand feet above the plain, in 
thi^ soft rich brown I have seen in Pemgino's pictures, in 
whidi, however innocent and doU-like may be hia flguresi 
8» 
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CURIOUS APACnS BUFBBSnnOM. 



THE MIRAOK. 



in 



oar cj«6 are Mted with a qoiot richness never tufptt^aed Iqr 
tbeinoderns. 

Ahl how shall I describe the dear delight and intoxica- 
tion that came orer my eyes, as they gazed upon this 
wraath <tf hills, pamted only witli simple stones, and gross, 
and sunbeams t Pitiful were his soul who would think an 
evil thought here; pitiful as that of Bunyan's man, who 
kept on raking with his muck-rake when the angel offered 
him a shining crown. 

At Cook's Canyon we had a singular illustration of 
Apache diaracter. In this pass, wliidi is a decidedly ugly 
one^ a horde of these savsgcs secreted themselves, a few 
days before we arrived, and pounced upon an emigrant 
train, which they tliought they were strong enough to 
murder— for the dastardly villains will never attack, unless 
they are ten to ono— but the Toxans valorously stood their 
ground, and the Apadies finally ran away, howling lus- 
tily. .As usual wiUi them, they left their dead behind. 
The consoquence was that we were perfectly safe, and all 
trains coming after us would be, till sometuno late in that 
fbllowing autumn. 

Can the reader imagine why t It was not so much be- 
cause they had been beaten there, as it was because the 
superstitious Apache will not fight again in a place where 
one of his tribe has been killed, until the grass grows again. 

It is a curious superstition. Lucan says the Druids be- 
lieved that the soul of the fidlen warrior straightway entered 
the body of one of his comrades, there to renew the fight, 
which would be thoroughly cliaracteristic of thefuria Cdr 
Uoif at least; but the Apache seems to think the soul of 
the dfoad man elimba into some body that hasn't been hurt 
yet| and runs away as fitft as Satan will let him. Or does 
the Apaehe^ in his immeasurable haughtiness, believe that 
heb beinga son of Natursi is protected or deserted, as the 



case may be, by some genim loei; and that his defeat in 
the place is a token of its displeasure, which he must wait 
for the growing grass to signify has become appeasedt I 
don't suppose he troubles himself much with any sudi 
philosophy. 

In coming up from the Kio Orande, we crossed a succes- 
sion of noble tables, barred like a griddle with low paiallol 
Cordilleras. Generally the wagons rolled right through on 
a grassy isthmus of plain, but there are a few savage 
goiges, bristling with agave, and the trenchant beargnssi 
and palmiUa. 

On one of these broad plains we passed an immense and 
beautiful kke of mirage, the most wonderful I ever beheld. 
Near us it liad the grayish-brown and watery glimmer 
of ice, and the stout trunks of palmilla looked like soldien, 
with their musketo at a shoulder, frozen to their knees in 
the ice-field. Far out in it were some knolls like isknds, 
and there the tiny billows, in the purple and aigent sheen 
of the sunlight, wimpled in lazy races along the utter- 
most edge of tliat delusive nothingness, dancing against 
the sky, and tumbled, wantonly dallying, on the bosom of 
hyacmthine, imaginary sands. O, tliat I luid wings like 
yon swaUow, that I might fiy away to those Happy Isles, 
those- 

*Fir-oir lilei cnchftBted 
HetTofhM planted 
With Um goldMi IhOl of Ttatk ;** 

or a ship like the Argo, that I might sail in quest of their 
purple shores I There might we learn of our heraafter; 
mij^t hear what Minos heard when he talked with Jove, 
and see what Tantalus saw in the circle of the unmortal 
gods. 

On each of these {dains, as we mounted slowly up, the 
grass grew thinner and more meager, and the last one be- 
fore We reached the valley of the ICunlHres has nothinfc but 
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bushes. It is the cockloft, where good Mother Nature 
keeps her dried herbs. In the freshness of the dewy morn- 
ing there came .up a sweet savor from the bei^gainot-busli, 
Mid teouk aome inriaiUo aouroe a moat ezquiaite perfume 
likeaaaMftaa. 

For the Tallej of the Hhnbrea let the reader eonceiTe 
of a book of prairie, opened ont nearly fl^ with a book- 
mark of willowa and cottonwooda reaching down to the 
middle. It liea under the shadow of miyestic green and 
pinejr moantains, worthy of Vermont Ont of tliese issnea 
the Himbreii a atont and noisy creek, wonderfully pure, 
tcUif and deari and rattlea down a matter of adosen miles, 
and then perishes in these remorseless plains. 

In the Tillage of Rio Himbrea we went to a wretched 
jumping jig, which they called a fandango, wherein bhick- 
eyed maidens with scarlet sashes, and gaudy ruffians with 
their piatoi-buts glinting in the yellow candle-light, skipped 
abont in a low room. The guitar seemed to hare the qnin- 
sj. The women aat around the room on benches, and if yon 
wanted a partner you only had to step ont on the floor and 
wink at one of them. There were none but Mexican 
present, but there were only twoorthreeof tlievil- 
eort of Heziean men about, and even these appeared to 
ngmd the matter with contempt, and took no part in the 



Ahl Brother Jonathan and Hr. John Bull, what be- 
ef your proud theory of the ^ extirpating Saxon ^ 
fa dieae frontier villages t Whose knguage do these little 
mongrel jadcanapes, these young ICexican Partheniso, 
vpeak— yours, or that of the renowned Sancho Pansat 
TSariiapa yon don't understand bad Spanish. Do these 
poor Mexicaii glila learn English! or do their paramours 
lidiar laam Spanish t It is wonderAd bow the hnguage 
cf ikoaii gnuid old Udalgoii even when qpoken by these 
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mongi*cl3, holds its own ftgaiust the sharp and thrifty incur- 
sions of Americans. Even so is it in T}to1, where the in- 
dolent and sunny children of Italy, though ahnost incom- 
parably inferior in moral stamina and intellectual vigor to 
the Oeniians, sco their language steadily gaining. Hy 
bmvo and *' enterprising'' oountr}'mon, know you not tliat 
tlicso wretched villagers, living in the Apache's land, are 
indebted for their very existence to tlie presence of less 
than a dozen of you I and yet you learn their language, and 
not tliey yours I 

We journeyed a great many miles up a sloping plain, to 
Cow Spring, and a long way beyond that we entered a 
mighty valley, or rather a slightly depressed pkin, nmning 
east and west The watershed between the Onlf and the 
Pacific does not consist of a single ridge, but is nearly fit\y 
miles broad. On both sides of the watershed the mountain 
nnges run parallel north and south, but the two which in- 
close this valley are luiulcd round at right angles with the 
others. Hence there is an area fifty miles long and thirty 
wide, which luis no drainage into either ocean. Along the 
middle of this valley the water settles in winter half an 
indi deep on hundreds of thousands of acres, which are 
destitute of all vegetation whatsoever; but when we passed, 
tliese vast spaces, called playas, were solid and yellow as 
beaten gold, except here and there, where the nitrous or 
saline efliorescence liad clectrophited them with silver. 

A strange and wonderful sight it was, hero on the veiy 
top of the continent, to stand at a distance and watch our 
long caravan roll on across this enchanted desert, level as 
the sea, which at high noon<lay was too ghuringly bright 
to gaze upon. 

My mess-mates occasionally made themselves merry at mj 
expense, on account of Bhick Bell, the wench I have spoken 
ef before, ao called to distinguish her from another Bell, 
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TIUB BBLU» or nUB TRAIN. 



ike youtliful belle («f the train. I would Mimtor on a con- 
siderable distance ahead of the wagons, profoundly medi- 
tating on some .trifles, Mui in tUU^ or botanixing, and slie 
would tag along after me, also botanizing, to wit ; extract- 
ing the thorns from her flesh. Poor thing! in this journey 
•he mnstliavo puUed ont about thirteen hundred prickles 
from her feet, for they were so laige that tliey hit all the 
I diaparral within a limited number of rods. 

In all the Mexican villages we passed through I read but 
two words — yesterday, tomorrow. ** Yesterday we did as 
our forefiithers used to do; to-morrow we will do likewise. 
Give me another cigarrito.'' 

San Eleaiario, Socorro^ Tsleta, Las Cruccs, Dona Ana, 
Bio lUmbres — beautiful and sonorous names are they all, 
but bow much abject squalor and wretchedness Uiey cover I 
One Tolgar Texan Jonesville is worth tliem all. 
* It is amusing to observe the Mexican alongside die lord- 
ly dtiMn of Texas. He is gencrolly about four inches 
•horter. He wears slioes, like a skve, and not boots to 
tnck his trowsers into. He does not wear a revolver open- 
^ ly, hi sight of all men, but a sneaking dagger, concealed. 
Approach and ask him questions. He does not answer 
loandlyy bat with a whipped softness of spoecli, screwing 
Us fiMse to yours like a Neapolitan commissionaire. He 
comes faito camp and speaks Spanish a little, but keeps his 
English ear open. He grins, and counts your cattle. Next 
morning your fkvorite yoke of oxen is gone, and you rooi 
up and down in the chaparral all tlie forenoon, distracted, 
Vat about noon — remarkable coincidence ! — you meet tliat 
mam Mexieaa. . Ton tell him your troubles. You wipe 
yoor reeking forriiead. You excite his compassion. For 
aboot five dollars he will agree to search; ^as he knows • 
the eoontry better than you do, perhaps he might soeceed.*^ 
Iam hoar be briiifs them* It is wonderful I 
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All day long he sits cross-leggod under a cottonwood, 
"^ with two melons and seven very pale lien's^sggs. When 
you look that way, he grins ; when you boUnixe, he brushes 
away the mosquitoes. 

Last night your best horse was stolen by Mexicans. O, 
that is nothing. " Antonio, come here. I have lost my 
horse. He was bright bay, had a left fore-foot whit^ 
and reached mane." You show him a new gold eagle ; he 
nods, he understonds. To-morrow night ho sleeps in the 
same bbnket with the thief, rises at midnight, sticks his 
dagger into his heart, and brings your horse. 

Owing partly to the scampish doings oi many emigrants 
in their gardens, partly to their repugnance to the cara9 
UafuxiSj they seldom liked to have us encamp near their 
houses, though they were glad to have us remain at a con- 
venient distance for tmflic. Hence they invariably lied to 
us, when they told us the distance to the next phm, and to 
make their lies more gratuitous always added, when they 
mentioned the number of miles, no mas (no more). 

<< Why do you Mexicans always lie V* I asked a clownish 
fellow with whom I was talking. 

«< O, no senor," said he, looking at me with a dazed ex- 
pression, as if he were not certain he had understood, " we 
always tell the truth." 

Now, I admire that fcUow. He was consistent The 
Cretan poet said that all Cretans were liars, whereby he 
told the truth for once, and disgraced his isknd ; but this 
poor fellow was consistent with himself and all his coantiy- 
men, for he lied to the h»t 

I hope it may not seem impertinent in a pedestrian to 
speak his little piece, in the very old and stale debate on 
Mexican annexation. 

Firstly, I thmk we had better not go down into tliat 
country, lest we might be assassinated The Mexicans are 
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Tai BLUEBEABD OF KATKWa 1B5 

Uexico liaa tlie fatal gift of beauty. It is no euperetition 
to recognisa and start back before the strange and dark &• 
tality wliicb invests that veirdl/ beautifal but onliappjr 
country. There ia not on all the earth another land which 
has become the grare of ao many empires of conquest and 
ambition. Mexico ia the ancient Bluebeard of nations, in 
whose gorgeous palaces have ignominioosly perished all 
brides who hare wedded themselves to its inexoFable genius 
of annihilation. 

Secood, as to the Mexicans thenuelvee. In tbe first place, 
of all tilings which are certain in AmericftD affairv, the meat 
certain is that the Mexicans do not desire us as mwteri. 
The only thing which could possibly reconcile tliem to our 
rule would be the retention of Mexican officials throu^out, 
in which case tlioy would be no better governed than before. 
But this ia utterly improbable. Nothing would do in Mex- 
ico biit a standing army, which would create a govcnuneat 
infinitely worse than tlie natural and inherent anarchy of 
llie country. And then— to ay nothing of the Gonsistea<7 
of one republic dominating vi et armit over another — of 
all forms of human government, a republic is the most on- 
suitabio for managing on army. 

If, by anything I have seeo of the Mexicans, I bare 
eantod the right to say one earnest word of advice to my 
eountrymen, I would say : Leave Mexico, wholly and in 
all its parts, to its own people. It will be a most tnelan- 
cboly aod disgusting spectacle to the patriot — if erer that 
day ibonld come — to see our cherished and blstwic fiag 
polluted, by being dragged through the ioiaiiKnu, blood;r, 
and accnised politics of Mexico. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 
UNDER GOLDEN AND ROSY SKIES. 

fNE of the moftt pitiable things in human nature 
ia the aelfiahueta which it dovelopa under tlie 
itrainof miseries and kdc of water. As illnstrat- 
ingUiis point, a little eondensed history of our train will 
be in order, though petty in itself. 

First, a description of the Captain of our train. lie was 
a little stout man, with his trousers always in his boots, and 
a feeble smile eternally on his feoe. His ruice was soft and 
pleasant in conversation, and his quiet way of moving about 
and giving his orders in small affidrs, but for that evergreen 
smile, would have impressed one with the idea of latent 
power. He had a way of hiding his hands behind him 
when he talked, and he would continually rock forward on 
his toes, then oome down heavily on his heels, and ever 
grin, grin, grin, and talk in that feeble voice, which seemed 
half-apologetao for his existence. At first he was immense- 
ly popuhur in camp, partly because of his renown as a ter^ 
rible and dreaded partisan in the war of rebdlion, partly 
because of his way of riding at times with a thunderous 
rush, leaping in his stirrups, swinging his hat and whoop- 
ing, as in the oU, i^orions days when he swooped down 
upon the pale and ferroretriekea Tankees like the Blast 

of the Desert 
X sometimes tiMMiil^ vsmembering the Tindietiveness be 



was said to have shown towards his enemies, and the fren- 
lied enoi^ witli which he laid about him in battle, that lie 
had become partly demented by excitement More than 
that he had a wife of a surly and taciturn strength of char- 
acter, by whom he was grieviously hen-pecked. lie began 
to become unpopukr through several shabby actions he did 
against his men, and the dislike of a few became the secret 
contempt of all, when it was found that, if at any time 
matters came to a desperate pinch, and we needed above all 
things else a sharp and quick authority, ho degenerated in- 
to a conspicuous booby. On such occasions he gave very 
few orders, and tliose were distinguished for their asinine 
absurdity. 

One day it liappened, tliat we traveled long after nightfiill 
in quest of water, and encamped at hst without any. 
Orders were issued for everybody to start *' at crack of 
day; but our cook, hanng had sense enough to bring 
along a supply of water, rose very early, and quietly set to 
work to get breakfast In due time the Captain rose and 
went about camp, as usual, roaring out, *« Rouse up, boys, 
reuse up, reuse up r Tlien ho came and squatted down by 
our fire, warmed and rubbed his hands, wasliing them in 
" imperceptible water,** grinned, talked, and looked ooca^ 
sionally with great confidence and comfort at our cofiee-pot 
But matters liad already com9 to such a pass tliat Tom did 
not invito him to tike a cup, as he lud often done. 

Before we were threugh break&st, all the GapUin's fam- 
ily were uft and greuped about, gazing with envious eyes 
toward our cheery fire, while the wind provokingly wafted 
tlie savory arema of our coffee-pot stmigiit towards them. 
From the number of cuffs site bestowed on little Steriing, 
it was evident the Mistress Captain was deeply chagrined, 
and would punish us at the first opportunity for having 
beensopresumptuousas to have water when ther had none. 
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She had not long to mUt Again it happened that wo 
were obliged to make a dry eamp after nightfalL Strict 
orders wero promulgated that eveiy wagon ahonld be on 
tlie load at daybieak San Antonio had water, at nanal, 
bnt it was only fire miles to the well| so'he prepa r ed to 
obej with the others. Bnt next morning erer watehfiil 
Daroi with his Indian ear, noticed an nnusual stir aronnd 
the marquee at head-qnarters, and prowling about in the 
darkness, he discbvered the Captain's kitchen in iVdl Mast, 
' both the Mistress Captain, and Bkck Bell bestirring them- 
adres mightily — for the old lady, when she diose to be, was 
a notable housewife. Even the charming Bell was up» and 
had her toilet made — a thing never previously known to 
^ ooour before breakfast It was manifestly a jkmily plot 

At once our cook dropped every thing else, and plunged 
into the dough. We all helped him, one starting the fire, 
another slicing the beef, another grinding the oofie ; and, 
thanks to the Spartan simplicity of our kitchen, we sat down 
anmnd some very good steaks and biscuits only a minute 
or two after the Captafai*s fiimily. 

Such were some of the petty and contemptible jealousies 
of emigrant life. Of the mors diMgnedul outbreaks, the 
downright and profane janglings, I shall say nothing. 

We entered Arisona through the gateway of Doubtfld 
Canyon, the gatepost of which is Steen's Peak. In the 
center of the Canyon there is a vast circular duunber, 
gloomily enclosed with sloping walls of galena. Clumps 
of beargrass dot the sombre hillsides with silver, like the 
sunbursts on fine old Heiican dollara. Here and there a 
wild century-idani sends Ha branching scape towering thir- 
ty feet in the air, like a great eandekbrum— some of its 
upright pods, Vke gaefmmen^ still fliekering Qn August) 
with haael-yeUow flames of ibwera. On the hOlaides are 
bnnobea of tasiffo^ like F^ Urbaa's budding wand, and 
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small mountain cedara, some of which are dead, and spread 
their arms abroad with a atrange spectral whiteness, looking 
like those silveiy orioyvf Dianm of the cbs^nical lecture- 
rtxHU. 

• 

Sweeping halfway reund this wall, on its summit, is a 
majestic balustrade of pale porphyry, sometimes in blocks 
as vast as a cathedral. At the ends of it there stand up 
two isolated columns, like mighty beacons; one barely 
spaltedoflf the wall of balustrade, the other leaning threat- 
eningly over, with its huge head beetling a thousand feet 
above the road. The upright one I dctennined to dimbw 
in hope of seeing a mountain sheep^ which is seen so rerely 

that it is the subject of ahnost as much fable as was the an- 
eient hippogriif. 

Hundreds of feet I wrig^rlcxi and twisted myself up, 
among aU manner of scratching things, till I reached the 
ti>p of a jutting spur, where I luid the pleasure of seeing 
a Uadc-tailed deer which, probably had never before seen 
a human being. It gaaed at me with unmixed wonder and 
without fear, till I approached withm a rod. Then it slow- 
ly walked away with a dainty and scornful strut, with its 
neck veiy stiff and straight up^ and nodding a little at each 
•tep, as if to say, "What a contemptible annual that isl 
It has no horns.'* 

Then I commenced scaling the main shaft of rock, now 
chngfag in treacherous nidies^ and now wedging myself up 
in a rift like a chimneysweep. Near the summit, sure 
enough, there was the nest of a mounUin sheep, cosily 
rounded in a niche in the perpendicnlar wall, and there 
were evidences that the animal had left it only that mom- 
ing. But how on earth did he mount and descend I Thore 
JW precipitous and soUd steeps of rock, six feet higlu 
lie could pitch down headforemost, and strike on his hard 
httie pate, as is the popuhur&Ue, bnt how eonU he ascend! 
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When he nrnnda up his little spine in the morning, witli 
a long stretch and shiver of matutinal satisfaction, and steps 
npon the edge of his tlireshold, widi his first doorstep hun- 
dreds of feet stroiglit below him — so fiu*, far below him 
that the sharp call of the quail is bareljr audible — and looks 
out orer the infinite green plains of Arixona, what a regent 
of pinnacles is he I Egtdl it were worth a thousand nights 
in a bed to sleep once where he sleeps, and see in the 
morning wliat he sees. To sleep witliin ten feet of the top 
of the Arizona I 

Then I crawled up to the summit, but it was so vei^ nar- 
row, and there was such wind splitting upon it, that I could 
onlj lie across the top on mj diest What I saw in that 
gidd J moment is known to the gods. I only remember a 
formless world, spinning around beneath me on an upright 
axle, of whidi I was momentarily the linchpin. 

When I was descending, one of the herdnnen, unaware 
of my absence from the train, and looking out keenly for 
Apadiea, drew up his Spencer rifie and fired. The bulkt 
came up where I was with a long heart-rending squeal, and 
went spat against the wall a few feet from my head, while 
the great deft bellowed as witli an infant dap of tliundcn 

We manshed on two days across the San Simon plain, 
and then entered the Apache Pass. This is the most awful 
and stupendous piece of natural savagery on the whole 
route, sombre with its dark walls of granite, and thrusting 
the up permos t , bhck-Iooking budies into the very &ces of 
the douds. But it is more sadly and more frightfully 
memorable for the butdieries that have been perpetrated 
in its hellidi caverns by the Apadies.* There are many 
hills in it, fad the ponderous train dragged on like a 
wounded snake, so ^aft the Uaekness of nig^t gathered 
down thkk upon ns wlifle wo were yet in the very middle 
of Aia^hemref graildaifaieas''aadef massaere. 
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Then oocnmd the mort dfagiaeeful exlilbltioiu of cow- 
i«Hce, tre«cl.e.y «Jfi«hi.e«, and imbociUty which UpZ. 
ed m the whole journey. The h»t hill J, the mlgh£ 
of dl, «nd on ,t the forcmort te..n. bdkcd. ThS^S 
r»U herf. oollecfng in the mr, «„^ down in the dai! 
ne» npon tl.e train in tho bottom of the go^fe, plvZ^ 
and eruAing their weakert to death agJin^ kff 

from tl e j^ agamat the great «m.bre cliffi, and weiJ 

^1lViT\'^!''^'''^ Wl.e»;a,theS^ 
^iLu^ '^J'-^P^''" ""^•g««y«8«««ldownnwm 
w n tlut lK,ur fWHn «,me lofty eyrie, what a howling hdl 

of the fiercest human paariona they beheld I If they had 
known their hoar 1 "wy nw 

Weanly, wearily the jaded team^ being donbled, dn*. 
ged the wagon. «p the hill, amid «.ch a rain of ye 1. ^ 
to.m.te«'o.Uu«, made the pkce a hell indeed. aI!Z 

sfin'^iiS^rir "" "'"^ '"'^•'^ ^* ^-^-p- 

Neither wa. the comic element hwlcing. A German 
bntAer «,d a neg.x> we« left alone with a wagon^l! 
the drim; went b«.k with tl.e mort of the teaTS 2tt 
h»J-ighbor. Though gn^tly concerned for theS^:^* 

^^Lm^r'^'^ At laat the i^ butcher • 

J S?^!?''^ '":. " ^ *•" • "^ *" ^« °«h ox', hom., 
•nayonontoder.andwetrire'emaheat" 
Bat di. hynr ox kiek, bow." 

iJlf^P* ?!^' ^,y»« ^~* to low.de hair off yoor 
J-JtYou kjek him dw^- n^od the other, .triklng'S 

•tf befiw hi. fiwe, a. if he wew fighting . blble^S. 
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H«iifooeedadtotiaaropeimhi»oi,»dtii« negro, m 
much tromd^<» ^ •^'^ tttempted to do the lame. 
He appro^hed reiy cautiondy, rolling J^. /yet in ^ 
dirooH^ of the tante's heels, and lewmg fcr forward with 
hig hands strotched ont towaid his head. The wild (« 
tnmed hU head around, and rogaided ^f^^F^^f^ 
with unfeigned eonoem, then snorted and lashed <Hit with 
his hind4eg ftiriously, whereupon, the negro jumped hkea 
kangaroo. 

"Whoar ,^ , ^. I 4 

His teeth wero diattering so he could scarocly articulate 

thewoid. Then the fiU butcher tried, but succeeded no 
better. The oxen wero bocomhig aknned by such unuwal 
doings, and when the German gave the word to start, they 
nio^ off with abcrity. The negro walked on the off 
iide, with a dub in his hands, but, in watching the team, 
he fiuled to discover a stone thero was in the road, over 
whUh he stumbled and fell sprawling. Thereupon the 
oxen broke intoagaUop, and the lastlsawrfaiein,t^^ 
wero running down the hill at a great rate, with the httle 

Ui butcher dangling at the end of the rope. 

Looking down from the Chiricahua Hountabs, one re- 
oeives an overpowering impression of the immensity and 
the richness of Ariaooa. O, the glory and the beauty of 
that fresh, bri^t world of grass, as I k)oked down upon it 

on that cloudless momingi 80 spotless as was the concave 
of blue above, so flpotless was the concave of tender green 

beneath, between those two sierras. 
The next phun is equaUy as vast, being moro than two 

days' ioumeys inwidth ; but an immense hollow, hundreds 
of fet;t in depth and many miles in wfclth, has b^ 
oatalongthemlddlecf itbytheSanPedro. TU.l«^ 

UoJaW «Ua stroam aro excee^^ 

btoMMof esndiai^TigeliAles,andwiU be.i& the fti. 
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ture, the seat of a great population. The formation of these 
bottom hmds is singuhur. They are richly clothed all over 
with grama grass; and on both sides of the river they pro- 
ject frr up into the sandy plain in a series of scallops, con- 
stantly Cluing their way farther into it, by caving down the 
banks. 

There was a little colony a few miles below the crossing, 
and I went down to it to see one Seminole Myers. Uo 
was a bachelor, living in an adobe hut, in which there was 
a fiying-pan, a row of Apache scalps along the wall, a pol- 
ished rifle, a couple of stools, and a goods-box, metamor- 
phosed into a table. He had just brought in an immense, 
cool, blood-hearted melon, into which lie plunged his dag- 
ger—he also had two revolvers in his belt — while it ciacked 
ahead of the bkde, with a crisp and rimy sound, as he deft 
it bto halves. He wss a gigantic fellow, dressed entirely 
in buckskin; had a pair of liUle eyes, as keen as a hawk^s, 
long bhck hair very much toused, and an immense mass 
of bhudc whiskers and moustache, which reminded me of 
the chaparral in Apache Pass. 

He invited me to sit down, and we munched melon a 
while, and talked of various matters. Then I broached 
Indian affairs. 

^How is the Indian business managed in Arixonar I 
asked. 

^It*s managed mighty ornaiy, stranger. Fact, tain't 
managed no way at alL It*s jest big dog eat little dog, and 
save up the fur.** 

"* But whidi is the big dogP 

** Wdif^ said he, cutting off another slice, ^ don't be 
bashful, stranger. You're no friend of mine et you don't 
eat that half. Well, it jest depends. Now, I don't want 
to do no brsggin' myself but it kinder strikes me when the 
blood-colored devils gits after me, the fur gito m^rp^ the 
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msy it orter be"— jerldiig liis dagger over hb ihoolder at 
tbe tcalpt on the wall. '* But the fellem nmcbin' oyer on 
the Haaaayamp*! an' ronn' Wickenboig^ an' thar', why, the 
ledikina mostly lifts tlioir har." 

^ What ails the Gorenunent management in these part% 
that it don't accomplish moroP 

'^'Well noW| stnnger^ when anybody's goin' for to do 
anythingy I like to see 'em do it Now, the oflScers hynri 
they was a foolin' ronn' a long time with ole Oocbise Uiari 
a wheedlin' of him an' a honeyfuglin' of him, tryin' to 
make treaties or some sidi, an' promised him he'd be per- 
hctij safe, an' last they got him to come in, an' go into a 
tent But their eyes was into their pockets, like them dan- 
dy officers allers has 'em, an'tlugr nerornaUxNl liimat kst 
Tim minit ole Cochise see thar was a bug in the piiddhi'i 
he oat with his knife, ripped a hole in the tent, an' jumped 
ont I couldn't deep fur two nij^ts, a thinkin'of that'ar 
dieumstance. Lettin' him git away that way!" With 
that he drove his dagger half its length into the table, as 
if it were the escq;rfng diief. 

• "^ Ton seem to think there is no other way to get on with 
the Indians bat to use fiMve." 

^If you're goin' to kill 'em with kindness, you mout ss 
wen try to dioke a eystrieh to death by stuflfln' molted 
butter down its throat with a pqggin'-awL It's plumb 
rididoos, the way they do out hyur. Varohin' eig^itcon 
miles a day, with lobsters, and gingerbread doins; an' apple- 
sass ftur to eat onto it, in their wagons, to ketdi 'Ptehes as 
rides eighty miles a day, and ihinkanuffin' of it I An'these 
hyur little caliker popinjays from New Tork— a marehin' 
rigged up in paper eoIlai% and blaeUn' onto their shoes— 
this hyur kind thalf s got the rooster onto the Urer— to 
ketch them bloody derOs I Thar aint no use doin' nuthin' 
less yon take along OMn as kin live on diy beef an' alittle 
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sack ctpinde, an' eray man toke his Injun, and ride till 
he fetches him, or else rides his own lioaso's tail off of him. 
All these hyur fodins an' straps the cavalry lias is no 'count 
an' wuss nor nutliiii'. Yon caan't ketch no 'Pache with a 
boss thaf s got a bit onto both ends of him." 

After some further con vermtion I departed, but he would 
by no means let me go till he hud a ponderous melon on 
my shoulder. 

When we left tlie vast pUin of tlie San Pedro, we passed 
tlirougfa a gap so brood tliat an army miglit march throngli 
, it abreast, and entered upon the great Tucson desert This 
desert is some thirty miles wide, and runs up mora than a> 
hundred miles northwestward, between two parallel sierras, 
to tlie Gila. Throe thousand sqnaro miles of dctcsUble 
cliapparal desert— Umt Is the coimtry which the metropolis, 
Tucson, has for Its iuimodiateviciiuige. The little Cieimga 
runs diagonally across tho eastern corner of It, and gradu- 
ally burrows deeper and deeper below the level of the 
ground, till it sinks and disappears. 

Farther down tlie creek brawla through a narrow sluice 
likea raihxMul cut, with steep walls which look like copperas • 
and here the rood winds along amid jungles of mighty sun' 
floweri, beneath upons and cottonwoods which stretch 
across from wall to wolL Wlmt is tliis written on this 
board? An Apocho massacre t Thirty-ninen^rosoldiere 
ttorribly butdierod in one hour by tlie bloody barbarians I 
Who can help looking a h'ttle nervously about him,, and 
peering sharply into the snnfloweret Ah! how stupid and 
cruel a thing it was to send those ^'bUuneloss Ethiopians," 
tJoM shnple, musio-loving, rollicking, loamy-headed sons 
of Ham out here, to hunt on foot tho wily and treacherous 
^dqiache, who, mounted on his fleet muidtang, defies punuit 
like the willH)-the-wisp, and in five minutes so secretes 
iumself in the jsrass that none but another Apache can nn- 
earth him. 
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titMORALlZED CONDITION 01' THE CAR.IVAS, 

Bet«-ccn tliis dclilo and yon mounlain* tliero Itretcliea ft 
broftd pkin, M of ooppcrM or vordigri*, «s if a mighty, 
green ace lud been frosen >tiff, when it wm beating and 
cliopi»ng it< wave* up small. Nothing lives out there but 
Uie »oIemn piUhaya, the lonely Sentinel of tbo desert, 
sncking the pitilcM rocka with its roota, and nourieliing its 
groat Mppy core of coolncM in tbia torrid blaie, witliout a 
•prig, without a leaf, without a flower. Ilow the aun flereo- 
ly aliakes those naked mountains in bis lianda 1 Tbcy luive 
bowels of cool gilver, but their brows are hot and haggard. 
Their foreheads are freckled with oxides. They have tliat 
lingular, eilvcrleadcn, drossy appearance one sees often iu 
the Mgentifcrons galena of Now Mexico nnd Arirona. 

In travereing the hideous clinporral, just before wo reach- 
ed TuMou, it occurred to nie to compare the train with 
what it was when wo set out, eo great and k> Btout-hoortod, 
from llie Texan prairies. 

Nearly all the o.xcn with which we started dead, and 

tl aeir placM partly filled by the unhappy cowa ; more than 

J*«]f of the horecB dead or stolen ; many a man down on 

•Jaaok's mare, with his big toes looking ont of his shoes to 

»e« how much farther it was— I was having my gay revenges 

DO«w ; the wagons all slroakcd with grease ; the women 

" looking like frights," aa they said, often walking to ro* 

tiae poor cows alittle, witb their bock hair down, and gowns 

»« limp as the ghoat of Mrs. Gamp in the second-hand 

eIot.liing stores ; the bacon all gone from the wagon-tails, 

AXkd nothing but " petered" bc«f, fried in flour and water. 

^ut tiio moat pitiable spcclacle of all was the daily 

diminiihing herd. One of the on-nors had been ao unwise 

As to start wiUi a hu^ number of young cattle, and all of 

tl>e«« tkat were yet alive were now maseod in the rear of 

tbe lierd, wabbling slowly along, often compelling tlie 

'berdMiMD to dismount to keep tliem moriug. 
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Siidi wsR the nggod, icirocrow and iliirtleM eanTaii 
that made a docperate and famisliing itampodo throng th* 
chaparral upon the ragged, icueorow and ahirtleaa dty «! 
Tucson. 

Arriving in advance of tlie train, I procured aomo watar 
from a Mexican woman, and then went ont to onr camping- 
ground, about a mile louUi of Tucson, to witness at luanra 
the magnificont entry of the Legion of the Flying Shirt. 

From the top of Pitahaya Hill I beheld it to my aatia- 
faction. Eight at the foot of the hill the little Santa Cni^ 
which one can leap across, runs along, its beautifid waten 
purling, aud bubbling, and gurgling amid tbe gnui. Into 
thia surged, and scrambled, and crowded, and puahed, and 
tumbled the thirsty multitude, men, mules, cattle, women, 
horses, drinking till they sensibly lowered the water aup^ 
of Tuc8on. 

The Santa Cnu draws a streak of bright green, half-^ 
mile wide, diagonally across tlio desert ponllclognm I hare 
mentioned ; and, half on the green, half on the desert, ii 
Tucson, without a tree iu its atreeta, a wretched huddle of 
mod-honscs, looking like cliitdran's works, all flattened atop 
as with a board. Away to the north, directly beymd the 
city, the Santa Cathariua If ountnins oro scarped into forma 
which ehamc the miserable mud-builders. There ia a m^ 
jestic reach of a city wall, with its nodes of bettlemented 
tnrrets ; a noble caUiedrel, roofed with red tiles, with one 
of its towers half complete, like the Franenkirche of Mu- 
nich; and farther aloug, a cluster of white bowlden hi^ 
on the mountains, looking ao much like roofs and spire* 
that the children of the train were rendDy induced to be- 
lieve it was Tucson, long before wo wore in sight of that 
metropolis. 

I lingered on this little hill, and beheld the moat impoe- 
ing and gerfjpons nuuet of my mwUectko, oiw of tboM 
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poems of earth which readers will not Euffiir them selves to 
be troubled with, more eloquent of God tliaii nil prcucli- 
menta of pony men, and which alwajrs filt mo with an in- 
expreafiibly sweet and pensive mclanclioly, till the tears 
< come into my eyea and fail. As tlio sun was sett in;;, the 
moon came up in the O]iposito quarter, and then the whole 
liearena were hanred with brilliant streaks of alternate in- 
digo and crimson, which spanned magniticontly acroasj'in 
ondiminished splendor, from tho enetem to tlie western 
horizon. Sitting tlicre on the summit of tliat pretty, taper 
cone till the darkacee bc^n to fall, I seemed to see, in tlio 
dwarfed pitahayaa, a thousand soldiers struggling up to 
storm ita heights. 

■flThiie we were encamped nenr this delectable ciljr of 
TuceoD, one John Ilagennan died of a fever, and was buri- 
ed. It was said he was tlio second American who liod ever 
died in that city with his trousers otf. Ur. W. E. Uenni- 
•Dn, who was killed by the Apaches, was nearly the ta»t man 
left of a colony of one bunded ai;d thirty-five pioneers who 
Wttled at Tncson in 1857. Almost all tlio etbeT« had 
&Uen, Booner or later, at the liand of the ivlentless 
Apachs. 
A few miles sontb of Tucson tho cathednd of San 
JCavier del Bao looms so strangely great and lonesome in 
f/ae midst of this barbarous wilderness. All travelers 
-^Iwee aocounts I have read mention it only in terms of 
pr-aiso, apparently because it seemed the proper thing to 
£«:», imoe it really is a wonderful edifice in a desert. But 
XX «riiiucally— after all allowance is made for its unfinieliod 
■e»"*rer— it ia nothing but a groat, heavy, sleepy, Spanish 
!:> wmb Ox. 

<*n the other hand, there ia nothing more touching in 

^*«wy than the constancy with which those poor Papagos 

"••Wtod by the £ith«r«, swept by the nomadig Apujhea 
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with a hellish and relentless persecution, prayed upon by 
the sneaking and sponging Mexicans— liave defended iu 
venerated walls, dwelling harmlessly hcside iU base, and 
looking up to it as the oracle and vestibule of Heaven. 
^V^Iat a lesson of religion, of simple and childlike faitli, 
and of devotion might this tribe read the proud paleface ! 

Tucson is the Chaparral City of tho Union. The pay- 
Rino's humdrum cluck, like tho chuckle of water from a 
hung-holc, islieard almost in its suburbs ; tho jackass rabbit, 
which hero is white, throws up its hecle at night, before 
the doora of mcrcliaudise ; and tho legislative and judicial 
linen ia hung to dry on the chaparral in the back-yard. 

I Lave described enough Mexican towns, with tlieir low 
walls of houses which yon might sniilo with a maul any- 
where without breaking a window ; their sunken streets, 
full of floury dust which is induetriously comminuted by 
pessengcra, loaded asses, and skulking sneaks of dogs, all 
mingling together; and their goat-hurdles in tlie public 
eqiiarea. Toward tlio west, where tho city slopes casUy 
down to the green creek-bottom — though they cannot spare 
much of this for municipal usee, and have economically 
used the chaparral for that puqwse — there are httla flour- 
isliing corn-fields, and gardens, and pleasant crofts, all 
ecpankted by willow hedges. Ilora under these old cotton- 
woods, some swarthy women ara«n their knees, bareheaded 
in the fierce heat, with their'long mven hair trailing down 
tlieir nocks, washing their clotlies on tho knarred roots, or 
pestling tliem with clubs in the pools, or churning them 
up and down tlicrein. 

Let ns push aside the scarlet door-curtain which fiaunts 
upon the street, and enter tho low, cool room, where tbey 
are phiying three^awl monte. This man in the hickoiy 
eliirt, with the collar opened like barn-doors, top-boota, 
fustian trousers, and wide California hat, aweata great 
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drops, bnt taya no vord, b« lia sees liia bst qnill of dust go 
orer to hu ftdroreary. To-morruw lie will retura to tbe 
nuDM in Apkcbe Pus, witliout a dollar. The other, 
ODol And exquisite in Spoaiah linen and cuffs, k gsudy sod 
Munptnous knave, will go next month to the LcgislfUuro. 

Tour trne American miner Iias no opinion which is not 
mnth bard money, and would feci himself grievously iiv- 
sailed by one whosliould aay, " A penny for your tliougfita." 
He will weigh yon out in a moment the equivalent of his 
conrictjoos in good clean dust. The terse Uudibrostic 
" utterance, " Fools for arguments use wagers," is altt^llicr 
too hanli and unjust toward the average miner of America. 
A fool will argiie till the morning stars grow dim, that 
Jonos will be elected president ; but the gruff gold dif^rj 
dceptsing tlie twaddle, yet too proud to yield hia opinion, 
aays, "Here's (100 od Smith." At once the babbler ii 
■tilled, even if he go 8200 on Jones. " Speech is silver, 
■itence is gold;" bnt j-onr miner adds, " Argument won't 
go two centa to tlie panful." 

All this riotons living, this fiereo gnmbling, buffoonery, 
■Uggering and besatty drunkenness, and this uumitigntcd 
fsree of military protection, are enacted in a city, tliroa 
miles distant from wliich a man hangs head downward 
, from a mesquite, whore the Apaches flayed him yesterday, 
and built a fire beneath his head. 

In the streets, soldiers wander vacftntly up and down, 
-^t^ boles in their elbows and the soots of their breeches, 
tfot not worn by riding after Apaches. Thoy throng in 
f,l>e ttloons, and drink down warm cocktails ; two of them 
steady a limp-kneed one home. In the long mud-barracka 
aoiaa of them ar« reading the Bible, more ore playing cnrda, 
betting, (wearing, yelling according to the most approved 
j»«oedflnta of alocloromachy. In the restaurant you can 
get b*9iiii ud mnUwmi. but the flies, devour it boToreyoa 
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on. Gilded officers in the billiard rooms punch the balls 
from morning to night, and every day a man is murdered 
by the Apaches, anil his blood dries up in the desert. 

But these funny, old, round-loeed, npe-whiGkerod Mexi- 
cans, living their ninety years and nine on pancakes, beans, 
and red pepper 1 It takes thrceof them to drive a wooden- 
wheeled cart. One wutks buforo the oxen, with liis good 
straight behind him, to poke them in the hips; anotlier, 
with his goad ready to punch them on the left ; another, 
to puncli them on the right. But the Texan, with his rod- 
long whip, and Iiis grand and lazy stride, will giiide hit 
MX, eight, ten yoke majestically through the city, and 
•eem to be unconacioua of its very existence. 
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CHAPTER XV. 
OAPTITRED. 



f F there be any hnmiu) diwomfort wbioli ia not com- 
, pKsliended in being hauled acroea tli« continent hy 
1 graas-fed oxen in fly-tiine, I huvo not riglitly stndicd 
the wagons and their inmates. In agreat coiuiiany ut' cini- 
gnnU, g&tbered from the fiercely independent and willful 
Soath, there are at beat many discordant elements ; to which 
add thejangh'n^ of t«amBlors and lierdsmcn, the break- 
downs, llie niiringfl in Sorboninn bogs, the sneaking mins, 
tlio atarta and atops, the ox over the chain and tho driver 
t^nggingat hia tail to haul him back, the grcnso spilled over 
^«nr coat, the tent leaking into your ear, tho dog taking 
avnvtmotablo liberties with tlio frying-pan. 

Then, vi all trains on the road, ou« waa notorioiiiily tlie 
^Joweat, for reasoug provioualy Indicated in part. Before 
tr«i bad traveled a hundred milea, I was eatisticd that tho 
j»nncipal reason why Toxana emigrate is to exercise them- 
aelvesio the foUoiring problem : Given grass, wood and wa- 
wr,tofiDd the least amount of trsvoling that can be dono. 
" Come to me, my ton, and let me tcacli you Texan 
arhliffletio. No wood ta to no water as do kism is to— 
■wimtl" 
"Ko traveling, rir.** 

* Wrmig. Traveling day and night. Try again. No 
PViaaEiltiplied by no wator eqoala whatf 
"Aw«* know, air," 
it4JiS ffti^boyl No oxen, of ooone " 
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Still I staid with tho train, becanso I was afraid 6f tlie 
Indians. But, as day after day went on, and we saw never 
• redskin, a kind of shame for my cowardice was added to 
my ibaro of tho universal disgust ; and in Tucson I dctov 
mined to venture on alone. 

Before I left, the Nothing-at-Stonk killod tiio fatted heif- 
er, and wo cat together a half-way supper. Behold us now } 
■qnattod around, Fapogo-like, clasping our knees in onr 
amu on the green swanl, while Fiuliaya Hill flings over 
us eastward its long mantle of lilac and omnge sliadowa, 
San Antonio prepares the repast. He makes pancakes. 
Does ho turn them over with a knife ? No ; he scorns an 
operation so devoid of genius, and, with a dextrous jerk 
of tlio frj-ing-pan, ho causes tlicm to ride aloft, turn a neat 
soniereuult, and descend upon their hocks. 

We have no " rich puddings and big, and a barbecued 
pig;" but we have such a roast — on tho plains a man will 
eat roast beef any time in the day he can get it, and ask no 
questions for conscience's sake about eli<]nette— such a roaat 
as can bo fattened by grama grass alone, tender, well-brown- 
ed, sweet, ond jiiicy with yellow gravy. The man is my 
friend who can make such gravy. 

And so, with a mellow pair of bottles of Cocomango'a 
mellowest, pipes and cigars, and certain curious Papago 
hope, we made a night of 4t. I had resolved to start at 
night, to pass certain perilous points in the darkneBs, and 
the time was now at hand. Earnestly and uoanimonsly 
they warned me, for the last time, not to make the attempt 
To all their warnings I replied, subeUntially, as follows:-— 
"You remember that when we left Waxahatchie, w* 
were to be shot at on the Brasea ; were certainly to be at- 
tacked on the Concho ; moat of as killed and scalped at 
Cattle Gap; the reminder burnt alive in Olympia Cuiyon; 
ia Apwhe Poa* all dug np, killed OTor ^aia and oor akina 



BBOLTl 10 FDIH JJBAD ALQUL 

taken ftr dnnnt. But what hare we aaen t Sixofiisbs?e 
Doocidii-tncka ; oneof ni taw a pilma that lie thought 
» Oamanche; one found a moocaain ; one dreamedi af- 
ter eating too mndi ateak, that an Apache sat on hiaatom* 
•eh. One n%^t| when I hud m j head on an ant4iQl in 
the daikneMi I dreamed, finti that I had the teren-jear 
itch, neocti that I waa icalped. Nay more, mj brave oom- 
ndei^at Fort SeMenweaawahonethattheApacbeahad 
•hot at— and miaaed. 

^ ^No^ mj Taliant oompaniona, mighty to eat bee( yon 
and I reapeet eadi other too mndi to be mouthing theae 
old wivea' &blea, and tiying to acare eadi other. I know 
eaoh of 70a would atand by me, at the pinoh, till he loat 
the nmnber of hia mesa. Yon certainly know that I alao 
would atand by yon— if there were a bosh near enon^-— 
taking notea aa hard aa over I could. Then let ua have 
done with thia cowardly flummery. 

'^ And now I give you my parting benedicti<m: Hay 
the beloved partnera of your bosoma never wear fUae hair, 
may your little boya never buy any whiatles, and may no 
eaotna grow upon your gravea. I^ aa you journey on, you 
find a little heap of bonea beside the road, for the remem- 
brance of the {^ daya we have aeen tog^er I pray yon 
iptinkle over them a handful of duat; and on that book of 
memoiy wherein your oomrade'a Anita are written,- let a 
little duat gather too.** 

Then we aolemnly ahook handa around our camp fire, and 
there waa more than one voice ao huiky it could scarodly 
tftieidate ^good^ye.** Aa I walked rapidly away into the 
midnight darfcneai, there waa probably pot a man in camp 
who cUd not pity me fixr my fdly, andbeliove that I never 
would aee California alive, or even the banka of the Gib. 

Firom TuMon the Santa Orus runa nearly weat, and goea 
MMiv in and out, pbyii^ bo-peap with the outer wo^ 
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until it takes a final dive. It is supposed to run under the 
desert about ninety miles, and bubble up into the Gila at 
Haiioopa Wells. From out its abnost impenetrable chap- 
arral many a fatal arrow lias sped on its winged flight 
toward some unfortunate, and I ran the gauntlet with bated 
breath. 

In tlie morning I found myself up again on the level of 
tlie great parallelogram, traversing a gigantic forest of pit- 
aliayas, an evergroen colonade, some of them with their 
two anus opposite, rounding gracefully outward then up- 
waid, looking like branched candlesticks. Wherever the 
desert is borrencst, and on the mountains, they grow. 
They sentinel their very summits, standing out darkly 
distinct against the mighty moon which looks like a fire 
built by these watchincn, as they were kindled by the 
Greeks to telegraph home the news of the fall of Troy. 
Ah! that we might make ourselves like this pitaliaj-a! 
In the barrencst wastes of life, if we would only go down 
to the springs of things, we might always have in us the 
plenteous sap of consolation. 

The parallel Santa Rita and Santa Catharina Mountains, 
which border this desert, are insignificant in height ; but 
they are of a granitic porphyry which, seen in this magic 
atmosphere, and mellowed by soft white-lilac haze, is won- 
derfully beautiful. 

But I must cany on my narrative to the adventure whidi 
overtook me, and promised to be mther serious. When I 
left the train, I brought along one of my blankets, a cala- 
bash of pinole, and some manchets made of Arizonian flour, 
as yellow and almost as solid as gold. Arms had I none, 
for, like Anacreon, I liad no more sanguinary ambithm than 
to shed the blood of the grape. At flrst the blanket was as 
nothing, but imder the heat of an ArijBonian forenoon it be- 
came intolerable and I flung it away. 
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Tlio Picacho was another point of danger, which it was 
advisable to pass in tho night. This is a celebrated peak 
in ArizonAi and, overtopping all otlion, sondes as a landmark 
tup and wide on the mighty desert It is » vast damp of 
• rocky itanding isokted at one end of a crosa-rango throogh 
whidi the roaci paaiea; and looka much like an nnfiniahod 
chuidi-tower. 

At night I slept under the bonglis of a cat^law, a very 
laige and tordly deep, with North America for my bod, for 
my pilk>w Arixoiia, and for my blanket the great blue 
heavens. Ah 1 it is worth a centnry of dull, thick-crammed 
years to lie down alone in a mighty land, and at midniglit 
look up to the diining myriads of heaven, where they room 
in the measureless void I To fling oiT one's airy counter- 
pane in the morning, to sit up on one's bod and behold the 
goigeoaa East, and look face to face at the sun, as he too 
rises in the greatness of his glory from his conch in tlie 
mountains — ^this, this is liberty. Arizona is mine. Amer- 
ica is my house. The notched top of the Picacho is my fen- 
der, llie uniyersal atmosplicro is my chimney. Bring 
me my eoflee and dgars. 

Instead thereof I mnndied some biscuits and some red 
prid[ly pears, and washed it all down with dew, sipped 
from rodqr goblets. Having slept till morning, I had no 
way but to go on through by daylight 

The whole view of the pass seems done in miniature, and 
is as dainty in outline as any pliotograph. Yet one walks 
long mQe after mile, up the easy swell of the plain, then 
between the noble siid mighty walls of porphyry, but still 
on the plain, whidi is a mile in width. Being more copi- 
oody watered hereby the diowers that run dong the derra, 
iaddlo4ike^ it bringa forth plenteous grass, and charming 
dota of bright-green groves, mesquites, greenwoods, cat- 
cbwi and pitahayaa. Then down, by a descent aa long and 



as easy, along a sandy avenue winding among the littlo 
trees. 

Once down on tlio level of tho desert again, where the 
few stunted bushes needed no scanning, I plodded on in the 
deep sand, without looking much around. All at once— 
I cannot think to this day how they got so near — ^I saw a 
band of mounted Indians approaching. My blood turned 
pretty cold, and I felt a faint and dizzy sickness; but it was 
worse than useless to attempt to escape, so I stopped and 
stood motionless. Tliat pause probably saved my life, for 
it enabled me to collect my scattered senses a little, and 
thinly doak my very genuine terror under a semblance of 
idiocy. Tliey saw I was wholly in their clutch, and rode 
quietly forward. 

After a few moments, swallowing down my heart with 
a convulsive gulp, I advanced to meet the foremost, wreath- 
ing my face in wliat must liave been a pretty ghastly liys- 
tericd smile, for I dared not let my voice show how I trem- 
bled. I handed the chief my calabash, in which I purposely 
had some sprigs and sticks grotesquely arranged. lie took 
it, surveyed it curiously and cautioudy, smelled of it, found 
it was empty, then dashed it on the ground with a grunt 
of immeasurable contempt 

Then there came to me a happy thought All savages 
are vain. Hy mirror I my mirror! I handed it to tho 
diief open. In the twinkling of an eye he saw before him 
that fiu» which, to most mortds, is the dearest one on earth, 
his own, which for forty years had been to him a blank ; 
and liis savage pride was kindled. He gazed at himself 
with much satisfitction for severd moments, then handed 
it to another, or, rather, another one snatched it, then an- 
other, and so it went around. Some of them, like the 
chief, never relaxed a muscle, but most of them brJMdly 
grinned or hraghed outright like ehildreD, when tliey beheld 
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Will tfaey then cany me away captive after an t Iwondered, 
and my forebodings grew daricer than before. 

Bnt I made myself as disagreeable to my captor as I 
daredi by clapping my heels under the horse's beUy, by 
swingingmy arms wildly abont and vociferating like a fool- 
ish man, and by bnmping my back against his occasionally. 
The horse became restive nnder these proceedings, and 
kicked up a couple of times, wherenpon the Indians laughed 
heartily. Then he stopped suddenly and executed a vig- 
orous estrapade, and with this the fellow made me dismount. 
To avert the consequences of the anger I feared might have 
been aroused, I ran to a horse, opened lus mouth, and pulled 
out his tongue to look for his age, instead of inspecting his 
teeth. This again diverted the savages, and seemed to be 
the last link of evidence whidi convinced them I was an 
incurable fool, not worth the capture. They grunted to- 
gether, looking doubtfully at me, and when I shook hands 
with them, and with many ridiculous gestures turned to go 
away, to my great joy ibej made no opposition. Only 
once I turned to look back, and again tliey were gathered 
around the mirnHr. ^ And still they gajced, and still the 
wonder grew.** 

These Indians were remaikably well-mounted, but most 
of them wore no clothing but a breech-doth and long buck- 
skin l^gings, to shield tfieir l^ from the chaparral. One 
of them had a scarlet doth wrapped tight about his head, 
turban-like, shading his eyes a little, and the chief had a 
gaudy Mexican serapo. From their small stature I suppose 
thqr were Tonto Apaches, but their color was brassy, more 
like that of a Ohinaman than that of an Indian. Their 
little bodies were scrawny and emaciated, and their iaoes 
bore, in addition to that stupidity which has gained them 
thehr appeUation of Tonto(fool), more hideous ugliness and 
pure Airiatio omelty than is seen in any other Indian. Let 
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aXO AKOTHEB JRIGllT-ON A SAGE-BUEH. 

•am 1>Q gbid th&t America has borne but one Bucli ghastly 
•""•TTT-i, only one sncli perfect tjpe of the belUab fiends. 

"Tliat morning soon after my escape, I had the rare pleas- 
«*■■■« of beholding the morning star in the aenilb, though 
*i»^ STm waa shining fiercely resplendent. I accepted it aa 
* ^food omen, and the aeqnel will reveal how much it waa 
■**"«» r-tl. 

~V"«Tj aoou afterward it began to rain,— the last fall of the 
**»*nraer rainy seaaon — and it continued without a panw all 
**>«* day and night and all the "neirtday and night. Every 
■*"oice in that vast desert waa huahod, save the ceaaeleea, 
■*»*illing patter of the rain. 

•AJl at once an eaormotu Indian dog came out of the 
^■^pjMDg chaparral a few rods before me, and stopped mo- 
^aonleat. I was more scared than when I saw the Apaches, 
^"'^ I feared an ambuscade. But after ho surveyed me for 
*■ zaoment, he gave one breathless, frightened bark, then 
**»»oed and went tearing through the bushes. Ilia preoip- 
iKAt« flight showed there was no ambush to bo feared. 

Tbe loose soil of these alkaline deserts when dry will 
T^old Boch a cloud of dust aa to conceal one horseman from 
^**other ten feet disUnt. But in this pouring rain it speed- 
^y became soft, and, in wading across the shallow seas of 
^ater, I would sometimes go knee-deep into ihe thin mud. 
't became dark, appallingly dark, and I loet the road. Tlie 
'■eht of Blue Water was nowhere to be seen, and there 
*■«• jiothing to do but to make a night on tlie desert All 
'^bt long I was perched in tltat warm rain, on a sagfr-busti, 
^lKk«e roou made a soUd clump, and kept me from ainkiug, 
***«*« I caught now and then a oat-wink of sloop. 

A.t Blno Water I found a largo man and a small Uexican 
^ * fiat mud-house. The man had a rod, sullen fi«e, and 
*• 'Wai eontinually muttering of ni^lecL " Ilere I am," 
"^4 Iw— bdkn I bad been there ten minutes— " keeping 
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bit itatioa in ft doMrt, and maldiig monsy for him, and h* 
lit that wagtn eome oat from Tncaoa, and nercr aant ma 
Bodiin' to eat I doo't care nothin* for the ooooBm ; i^a 
iim Fm making the moiuiy for. Han I am, liabls to be 
l^illed, making money for him, and ha doo't ie&d me nothin*, 
and let that wagon coma out without seading anything, 
and Fm living m maekeral, and wrota him three tiraaa." 
If he aaid this onoe, ba said it forty timea while I was then ; 
and yet he waa taking as good can aa ha poaaibly coold of 
his empk^rer'a afibira. 

Nothing convinced ma more of tha oowardioa of tba 
Apadtea, when tliera is any manly fitting to do, than tha 
fiwt that this man ddended himself here alrae. The Oa- 
imtlMlhtt TIWM ""fc« J"*!* w«A with it^ if tt if^ in T*Tf«- 




CHAPTER XVl 

DOWN THE BIVEB OF DESPAIR. 

ffOBODT who hai not mado tlio jonmoy of the 
■ pWns con undorBtand the feeling of relief and 
satisfaction witli wliiclitlio weiiry emigrant, reachoa 
tfae Pimo villages at Sacaton. For more tlian nine Imn- 
dred milea ho ha« lived in conaUnt fear, for oven in tlio 
Tillay of the Bio Graiido lurk' the moat deadly onoinics. 

Bat now he liaa arrived at last among the Pimoa, of 
whom he hM been hearing praisca for some hundrcda of 
miles. Now at loaat he ia safe, and ho fcela almost at homo. 
Ho ean torn oat hia poor weary oxon and Ida jaded horwa, 
to paatnre all night wherever they will, and Uko sweol and 
large rert withirat being huddled abont the wagon. IIo 
ean spread hie stock of blankets and beds under the balmy 
■kiea of Ariwna, and lie down witli his family beside the 
oool and plashing mnsie of the Oila, and take his rest till 
Bwraing, without fear and without peril. 

The fame and the dread of tho Pimos are a tower of 
ib«ngth, Mid as a wall of defense about him ; he sliall hear 
the horrid and heort-siekening yell of the Apwilies no more. 
No more shall he shndder in his sleep, as to hta dreaming 
•yea s^qtears a horrible vision of his helpless infants mur- 
derad. All night he shall sleep in peaceful quietness, and 
■wake to a sunrise made glorious with " the pomp of Per- 
H«n mornings," for he reposes in the little empire of tiie 
Pimos, within which for the paleface there is only and foi> 
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Sacaton is the point where the traveler from Tucson first 
sees tike Gila. The first human being on whom my eyea 
had rested for many a league was a Pimo, who wore nn 
clotliingtospeakof save a nigged military blouso. Mounted 
on a beautiful, little bay jennet, ho came tearing up tho 
road, with his long Chinese queue, only a sliado dnrker 
than his skin, whipping the air behind him, like a losli. 

Presently I overtook a numcroas family of the tribo, 
journeying down the river with all tlicir household enb- 
■tancc, iu quest of another home. 'W^hnt over the wretched 
squaws could not cony was loaded on tlireo scrawny, linm- 
mer-hcaded dobbins, wliich rcecmblcd animated saw-bucks. 
The gentleman, being a man of fiimily, felt the necessity 
of complying with tlie propriotics sufficiently to wear a 
scarlet broccli-cloth, deftly tied, with two ends dangling al- 
most to tho gi-ound. Ho also indulged iu a scarlet sliirt 
and a string of beads. IIo was about five and a half feet 
toll, stooping and sunken-breasted, with a broad black lace, 
pleasant look, and veiy long anns. 

He talked with me half an hour, in grants and Spanish, 
and smiled incossaiitly from first to last, so that I could 
have believed myself again in Mexico. IIo gave himself 
particular trouble to induce mo to walk ou this side of the 
road, because on that side there was a little mud, and then, 
with much blandiioss of. aspect, asked a pieco of to- 
bacco for his sen'iccs, so that I could liavc believed myself 
again in lahella A'apolt. Ileluidnonoof tliatsliame-laccd- 
Hess which Ilomer says is a bod thing in a beggar. 

The squaws and pappooscs also had long queues, and 
wore, first, beads, second, short cotton petticoats. Their 
household stuff tlioy carried wearily along on tlioir bended 
necks and slioulders, in shallow flaring baskets, woven of 
roots, hoppor-shapod, on four rods, two of which, as they 
walked, projected far forward like great snail-homs. Their 
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Jli TBS TAUEY OF THE GILA. 

» >.m^, torn ~„. ».d m.W.g .~«i^ /' ''"*""^ 

bri.1 ri ootan of -rtl, topple, over, .od .mta . 

» 2i« over . prond .od lolly =o.to..ood, wU„. 

i-JL-gU. th. filih, ^t.™ .lr.igl.".y 1»P »!»» "J 

■ dn^„dA™pledo... ""«■"•"'"" 'TjtltS 

i-W .lU i. tUnM ...^ liko . toogoo, .«d Uu for M roo^ 

•>x».,».t up » by EnccUdn. .»™,g-«.th T^IU., '"d 

^r.pilgi.i»"»»». »iti> .!»' lo"? "»» ■°'®"e 

. ^^Siltt be» no B,«^no,l,,ng but ^ -^ 

n«»g.ta.bl. .. .1.. worf -b». 'l"I>"<f '»»•": """t^ 
oiT. Kortl.om f™-'. e"*™, .nd tho term rfb» 
.OAllta. .Iter «l.«.l. TU. .ll„™m mn. »P by » ^«^ 
~. «,, .nd knl» i« cdgo .0 U,o »nd, ij"" ^J "T"" 
~ i-i con«»lcd tut on. i. not .wuo he h» p»«od .t, 
a»«n* by tbo cUango in the flow. --..wi-^™^ 

SJl»l.vJl.yUd™rilyfl.t,»a,ndo«r,tablyi^ 
•Od d»oUle, »d tU. rodd,,l. bn-nUoolmg h.U. i>ro p.^ 
mi^^p^ with tho lordly old mo«nt«m. ^hich look 
do^rrS. 8»ndonr npon .1,0 Rio On.nd. ; ..rdy, 

«wi I xoUl, liko U.. vlloy of tU. GiU for ,t. nomi.v 
K»ted „d tbo^gh-going hld«...n».. T^'^-S!";! 
■plondid pill.™ of pi»h.r^ .nd tl,. .»qn..l. bit « gjen 
»o„<J,.i miipUod ««1 ™ud on tb«. pto. ot«. 

"5^4^ «il i. ««I-i»gly fertil" in li" ?i»» I'»'»™ 
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tioD, a tract about four tnilei wide and twao^-Af* in kngdi, 
and hu yieldtKl with Egyptian prodigalitj for » t li owii i id 
yeui. Tbe wann and turbid watcn of tlio OQa, being 
gpread upon it in irrigating ditches, niaintain thia fertilitj 
imiinpaired. Tlie Pimo wlieat ia b«autifullj loaiid and 
plump. 

One noon as I sat at luncli nnder amcaqiilte,tbei«eame 
anotd Pimo, exceedingly wnnklcd and withered, with Kuoe- 
ly a rag to his body, and ent down by me, *aA remained a 
lonj; time motionless as a statue. At laat he reached oat 
hi> liand and remarked ; — 

"Ugh I Ugh I Ughl" 

I gave him a lump, which he tnambled •• aolemnly u 
if he were chewing his last cud bcfure being hanged. I 
don't wonder mncii, for it was about the moit Tillainoiu 
bread tliat any dog ever took into hi« chopa. After a long, 
motionless silence ho ventured one oyo on me again, and, 
•ceing tlie lost morsel about to disappear, he reached out 
his cadaverous hand again, and grunted. "Fish not with 
this melancholy bait for this fool gudgeon " ot % blacnlt, O 
Solomon Piinol I could giro it to yon with mndi better 
gTiKC, if, liko that other gentleman yon would only grsnt ' 
me tliat inimitable and paternal smile. 

A Piino village looks liko a lot of enlarged antMlla. 
Each wigwam is a low iiioiitjd, ricsembling our ganze butter- 
covers, with a square bottom, and is composed of a wicker^ 
work frame, thatched with straw and covered with a layer 
of common earth a toot thick. 

Tho Pimoa live moat of the year under mere ihades er 
arbors of brush-wood, keeping theae wigwam* a* ttor^ 
houaes. I crawled on all' fours into one <xf them, and found 
it fhll of huge vctsscls, woven of baric and atraw, demljohn- 
sliaped, and tilled with tlieir beautiful wheat ; irnownw 
apberical oUas of rod earthem-ware, gainiahed with Uaok 
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^Imiu ; mats, pnmpldna, wooden bowls, etc. I also found 
'<wb«t I tUouglit was & graven idol, and congratulated mj- 
«elf on liaving discovered an indabitablo eridenco, agniast 
ZUr. Bartlett, of tliotr Axtec origin, in that the image boro 
Xhe lineaments of lUonteiunuL. But when I carried itout, 
the Pimoa langhed heartily, and gare me to understand 
thftt dollaare not the exclusive possession of civilized bnbiea. 

Among the Fiinos, tlio women not only own and inherit 
«11 the land, (not in common, as omcuig most savages, but 
in Mveraltj,) but tlicy perform all the labor. Someof them 
wens winnowing wheat, hy pouring it down in the wind ) 
some were rubbing imrched wheat on a hollow stone; 
otbera cooking pancakes on the coals. Tlio flat-brca«tcd 
lH»voa, however, condescended to make themselves useful 
bjr iwinging the poppooscs in their liainmocks, which 
OpeiEtion they performed with very cominendahle meeluesa 
and docility. 

The consoiinence of this is, that the squaws are hand- 
soDiGr than the braves proportionately, as, indeed, the women 
•com to bo in all soutiiem latitudes. Is it bocnuso tho men 
being more indolent than those of sterner climates, but 
Iiaving no leas authority tlian they over the gentle sox, 
impose on them those very labors which alone can create 
dta mvUer/omuMa »upenu< t 

Of course, the men are intensely worthless, but they are 
kind, and peaceable, and have been the sccadl'ust and tradi- 
tional friendsof the whites. Only when thesquattersb^an 
to trespass on their ancient home and legal reservation, did 
they become somewhat thievish in certain instances. Mr. 
D. Wooster, who lived several years among them, spoaks 
with the greatest enthuaiam of their virtues : 

" Tidt vlUac* ha* bnn Iha (nn cllf of ntat* la p«apl* o( our rao* tat 
■OM IhM Ibn* himdnd ymut. Pnmed hj mtiso*, llw whiM nM hu 
•rwbMdth«MU*UM»dsailHai(<>r. Wowd wd cUMtm, aaJud ud 
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■TbaOarenmait of the United SiaM ihould dno • tone la IhehemTeni 
ud the cvth irouiid the landaor Ihll hlltoric people, ■ league In bfeullb, 
ud ■How BO while mu lo arlila wlihin It funrer ukd rorerer. A Mima- 
nepl to cbtrll^ ihould bo built it the nargiu of tb« eutem end natnv 
dcsettt, at eilber eitnoo of thrir memliiHi, end It ihould bo iueribld 
kbore wltb * 1^ of tb* pnd decdi of thit loag-mflerjag people^ tho bvB' 
blot of th* poor forgottea childrca of Cod." 

Despite the Biirrounding hidcousneGS, tb is one little oasu 
occupied hy tbe PimoB is tU«i homo of more old cob-wt^l>- 
bcd legends than any other spot of simikr extent in the 
Union. This strangely-hiilliAnt &nd tinted atmosphere is 
ridi in inggGstcd stories of tlioso braro old SpauiAids, 
vhoso wild, wide wanderings so long ngo, put to shaino 
ODT later achievement ; and &r back bc.voiid all these, be- 
yond even tho mystical seven cities of Cibola, lie tliose 
perished empires, flourielung in unrecorded centnries, 
when, 

" All day thl* doen murmured with their tolli 
Till twilight bluihed, eod loTcn walked, and wooed 
In a (brf^Icn kBguage, and old tunes. 
From liutrenunla of unnmenibcrvd Cmm, 
OiTi lb* nA winili ■ ntee." 

Here are miles upon miles of tlioir irrigating ditches, dig- 
ged with incredible labor, or, perchance, with some strange 
and forgotten en^pnory; the beautiful fVagments of their 
poCtei^ ; tJioir pictured rocks ; their Casa Orandc, already 
foUea into mins when Torqnemada played at tchool, and 
danced the gay Oaokuoa. Here, too, tho Fontine foblea 



teadi, the Aitocs wandered long ago in qnost of tl)oir 
PronUsed I^nd, looking for the sign of tlio ooglo tearing 
the eorpent, &nd guided, m Spfmbh bigotry bolievod, by 
the old Arch-enemy. 

Here, too, is tlie Texan emigrant, drowling, bogrimcd 
tnd bdl, luB dangling trousers of jcsns ripped by maoy ft 
mesqoite, we«ry and worn to the last degree by his long, 
long seareh for Am promised land. But he has ncitlier 
lost or foigotfen any of that glam, " I-reckon-BO " hospi- 
tality which he brought with him from Westom Texas. 
On a fire which looks strangely wan and weary beneath 
this flaming snn of Arizona, his thin, sallow wife fries 
■teaks, which are very tough afler walking a thousand 
jnilea. It makes ono'a heart sick with pity to see this 
poor, haggard woman, and tho piteous eagcmGss of her 
sunken ejea, as she listens while her husband asks :— 

"Stranger, how far mout it be to Califomy yet, do you 
reckon 1 You Darby I will you get over that 'ar tongne 
thar, now I" Upon that ho shoulden the wretched beast 
over the tongue, and it staggers like a rood shaken in tho 
wind. 

" It is about two hundred milea." 

** Well now, stranger, them thar oxcns ca-an't stan' it 
mnoli longer. Demcd if I didn't her to make a pot of 
lather this momia' afore I could ahave enough grass for 

How many a family of emignnts, after dragging on 
their weary march for months across this great continent ; 
amid the parching thirst by day ; the perils, the alanns, tlie 
lonely vigils by night ; looking hopefully foward to rest 
withbi this valley — tofi-ceh lush grass for their jaded oxen, 
and to cooling sliade and gurgling watere for themselves— 
have arrived at Isst only to find their graves bceide tlie 
dismal banks of the hideous, tite treadierous Gila I In our 
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train lliero w.m for a time a family of those poojJo whoaro 
commonly said to "make thoir living by moving," who had 
emigratod once from Texas to California, tl.oii rctumoi 
and were now crossing tlio continent for the thiid Ume. 
Tho problem of aubsiBtonco with this class is not sodifficnlt 
as might be imagined. The Government stntions hnvo 
orders to distribute rations and ammunition to dcatituto 
emigrant famiJieB ; and tho measureless ranges of wild grass 
Bui)port their cattle. 

The mother of this family had five children, of whom 
tho youngest two were seldom out of Iicrnrms, whcthcrm 
ciinp or wftgon. Without a munnur and without a com- 
plnmt, seeming to know no other bw tlwn tlio will of her 
hnBband-worthlcss vagabond that lio wns-sho had follow- 
ed him witli that meek and piteous submiMivcncw whipl, 
has In it more of heaven than of earth, hut with that worn 
and saddened face so common to women living the lonely 
life of the Western frontier. 

But three pilgi-Imngcs in succession ncrass this dreadful 
continent were more tlian even her patient nature could 
cndHro. It wns painfully evident to all in tho imin that 
this poor woman would never behold California ngai,, ■ a„d 
even her wretched husband was aianncd, and liad left us, 
bravmg tho perils of the Kinoty-mile Desert alone, that ho 
ra.ght hasten on more rapidly. At Maricopa Wells I oi-civ 
took tliem, in company with scvcml other wagons, where 
tliey were bogged down on an impassable flat, ovorilowed 
by the recent unparalleled rain-storms. Tho broad flat wns 
literally gridironod with sudden crocks, nmninglikofright- 
enod deer among the strolling sage-buslies. 

And here in this hideous and lonely wild, while wc lav 
on beds of bnishwood, spread to keep our bUnkots from 
wnk.ng m the fathomless slush ; with tho crocks on both 
«dos of ua.roaring suUonly through the bkok and gnsty 
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niglit ; Ui« digmal yelping of the cftjrotes, that were mubla 
to reach ub, floating acroea the dreaiy eodden dowrt j wliile 
the pale thin flicker of a candle Rhone feebly out through 
the wagon-fihect, lighting up dimly tlie auifaee of tlie surg- 
ing creeka; with the wailing babos around her, tlie apirit 
of the wcaiy woman took its flight 

The Fainted Rocks near Uaricopa Wello, are an object 
of interest and speculation to every traveler. They stand 
qnito alone, gronpod together on a broad plain. The prin- 
cipal matter of speculation ii tho mde pictures of four- 
footed animals on them. Vfe know from the iuTestigntlons 
of Or^;on scientists, in the John Day Valley, that tlie 
bone existed on the Pacific coast before the creation of nian ; 
hut whether any horses ever existed among the Fimos or 
Asteca before their introduction to the continent by Cortoi, 
is sometliing doubtful. Probably tlieso piotnres are intend- 
ed for nothing but antelopes or other wild animals, rudely 
•crawled by the Pimos. But the representation of tlio sun, 
with its surrounding halo, plainly points to the ancient At- 
tec bflucnce. Those sim-picturcM, taken together with the 
dark akina of tlie Ptinos, tlieir Mexican pudgincss of stat- 
ore, and tlie &ct that they always build their doors opening 
eaatward, in anticipation of the second coming of ilonto- 
Ktuoa, hint strongly towards an Aztec origin. They tliom- 
wlvea firmly believe they are of Aateo descant. Tor 
qnemada asserted that they wore ; Pedro Font believed it ; 
M did Coronado ; bnt Ur. Bartlett rejects the theory on 
Itngnlstio grounds. He thinks they were tanglit by tho 
ICexioana to believe they are sons of Ifonteauma. But it 
It difficult to nnderatand how the prond and exclusive 
ICexieans ooold have felt sufficient pride io tliia lowly race 
to desire to establish community of origin witli them. 

I ooold not distinguish the Maricopos tnm the Pi- 
moi^ uoept by the differenoo in their bread. In the snb- 
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orba of a village, hidden away in a great mesquite brake, 
I cama upon a merry circle of squat braves— the squaws 
eat by themselves— seated around a basket of wheaten 
oakee, of which they gave me one to taste. They were 
difierent from the Pimo toHiUcu, being as thick as a bis- 
cuit i and they were evidently boiled, and were tmleavened 
and clammy, but veiy sweet. They masticated them with- 
out salt, water, or anything else whatever, except the 
abundant butter, applesauce, and honey of laughter. I 
confess I seldom felt so much moved to laughter myself 
OS when I saw these gentle savages Uughing so gaily over 
such an unutterably diy repeat. 

Everywhere along the river flaU were visible the diss*, 
troua doings of the late unprecedented rain. The roofs of 
adobes (not the Pimo wigwoms) had become soaked, and 
run down throngh the layer of brush-wood like mush, or 
onuhed eveiything down by their weight. Walla wero 
melted half-way down, or had toppled over in muses. 
Chimneys had dissolved like a candy-horse at Christmas. i 

At Maricopa TVellB the Gila turns squarely to the north, ; 

and then mns nronnd throe sides of a qnodranglo which ' I 
is a desert forty miles wide, with a mountain rim on the ! 

tliree sides. Looking down across the vast margin of '^. 

plain, before be enters the pass, being now awny from the ■ 

hideousness of tlie Gila, the traveler beliolds again tho ' 

•tranga and wlizard beauty, and the magnificent kwless- .i 

nesa of Arijona. The Gik really has no valley, and no i' 

river ranges. Spread out before you the tawny and 
mighty desert of Arizona; draw down through it the 
atrsggling greoneiy of tho river's oottonwoods j mark a 
pwaUel line here, onother there, some t«n, some thirty, 
•ome forty miles from the river, and fling down on each a 
fragment of a reddish monntnin. That It the valley of 
the Qik F»r .out, In tntgnifioent protpeot of Uhio dif 
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tance, tills titwn^ desert evccps back to tlicBo fra^cnti 
of ranges, nntl pours throngli, rs between chubby fingers, 
into the vnstncBs of the outer plateau. 
Tbi* is grandeur, but in the pass, which is merely an 
^ isthmus of pbin, tbers is surpassing beauty. Alt the 
ground ia covered witli autumn-gilded grass, as fine ns eider- 
down; there are pretty bunches of silver-gray mint; and 
then there is the bitna^a, thistle-rigged with spindles of 
prickles, like long amber teazels, glistening crisp and frcali, 
when sprinkled with dew, like cans of prickly honey. A 
wise little architect called the cactus wren, as if knowing 
that snakes cannot climb this most exquisite bnt most dia- 
bolical buslt, builds its nest in its branches. But how on 
■ earth can it aliglit ? 

Then tliere ia that most dainty little tree of Arizona, 
the greenwood, with leaves as big as squirrel's cars, and a 
trunk as smooth and as groea as a water-melon. It often 
grows close beside the lordly pitabaya, their trunks touch- 
log; and you may ico the giant reaching up fifteen feet 
above his pretty neighbor, like some green old bachelor 
vainly struggling, with both arms uplifted, to escape from 
the toils of some bewitching maiden. Half a mile away 
the ricli red walls of porphjTy tower above tlicso splendid 
- eolnmna of emerald, heaped np, stone on atone, like some 
fine old Englisii mansion in the Klixabethan stylo. 

Sunset ouno soon after X emerged from the pass, and 
then all the walla of that great quadrangle of desert wcro 
ninminated and glorified with lilac, and amothyit, and 
orange, like that magnificent coronal of hills which encir- 
dee the City of the Violet Crown. 

Though far from human habitation, I lay down without 
fear ; bnt tliat night sleep was gone from my eyes, and 
■lumber from my eyelids. Tho hearcus so gorgeously 
fkTJUooeil.with oae of thoM inatchleat Arixona lunaeta; 
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the bewitching glamour of the fading, infinite plain ; the 
pitohayas, like the eorth-bom giants of Apollonius, keep- 
ing solemn watch and ward about me in tlie soft desert 
twilight — all thceo kept a multitude of inchoate fancies, 
flowery imaginings, tho first flush and breathings of an 
over-florid eloquence of description, trooping through my 
bnun, and banishing slumber. A bright particular star 
came up, and sailed far up through the pass, and atill I 
would be vagabondizing. 

But at last, all this my glorious Oriental heaven of 
phantasmagoria revolved on its axis, and brought up the 
clear, calm firmament of sleep. One soft slumberous wave 
after onotlior came drifting over me, and I was slowly 
drowning, drowning, drowning — lost — 

AVhat was thati 

It was only some Arizona quails, bickering and quarrel- 

' ing about their shares of the roost. But this silly noise, 

only hslf-Bwakening me, filled mo with a confused and 

■nddon terror. There was no moon ; the sky had clouded 

over, and I was — 

■■ ghul up u Is ■ enitobUng tomb, girt nuiid 
With bUckno* u k wlid vtU." 

In that awful moment, with a faint ond sickening sense 
of despair, I jerked my hand frantically before my ftce, 
thinking I was blind, because I saw nothing. The appall- 
ing blackness of darkness oat upon me like a ghoul. Ah I 
for one pleasant voice, for one word to cast into this yawn- 
ing grave of silence I I whispered, but shuddered at the 
thought of speaking aloud. 

By chance I esUblished a sort of communication with a 
prairie-dog or squirrel. I would strike with my heel on 
the ground, and ho would respond by beating a quick tot- 
too on tho side of his burrow— the dearest sound that ever 
entered mortal ean. Words cannot deaoriba the sweet- 
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M of the BCiwe of companionship, even of the meanest 
animal, in that frightful aarknoss. But presently he got 
iteopf, or waxed ]<uj, and ho wonld anawer mo never a 

■ woid. 

Then again, " those tlioHghte that wander throngh etoN 
nity," began to go out, ranging through infinite apace ; 
groping, gropi"& ^^'"5' CToep'"g '" *''« ^*^*='' "*^ '**™' 
leas air ; and iny very self, tlie " iniperiehablo rgo," was 
br away from that lonely deecrt. There paeeed before me 
mon m long black robes, myaterlously beckoning and nod- 

[Hiat terrible yell I 

la it a lion, or a jngnarl Tliero ia another 1 Tliey 
fight. Tho raging, the clutehing, tlie gargling and choking 
growta, and the Bcreaniing, tho tctiring of bushce— heavens t 
tbey are coming this way. I wt up, benumbed with tcr- 
TW ; leap np ; nin blindly into the darkneaa ; atumblc over* 
» bush; fkll headlong. Tlie yelling beasta snrgo along 
Tmj near. I see nothing in the blacknew but the fiery 
f^n of their eyea, circling in mad whirls and lungca. 
Mow ono flee^ and tlio other p.ireues. They are gone. 

■ The nwao of the swift anappiog and crash of bushes dies 
■way, and all ia silent 

Fw tltat night there was no more eloep, neitlicr any 
dreams. All tlie remainder of it I Uy pretty still where I 
fall, for a single movement might crack a ange-busli, and 
bring baok tlie droa<lful bmtcs. If they were California 
liooa, there was probably little danger, for they are arrant 
eovards; but the jaguar will grip a man without hcsita- 

- two- , J 

It is a weai7 and a dreary walk across the jomada 

at Gila Bond. Half way acroea I flung myself under ono 

el the dainty little greenwoods, on the margin of a diy 

■m^yo, gliri«Ding too bright iat any eye but tho coglo s, 
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with its golden aanda, and gazed languidly out on the phun 
in its thin, pale September green, over which the pitalinya 
— filccplcss Sentinel of the Desert — keeps Iiis vigiU, blink- 
ing drowsily at the far-off mountains of porphyry, till I 
foil asleep. Tlien I dreamed again — dreamed of my 
Xorthem home, odorous with the breath of honeysucklca 
and fresh butter ; dream c<l, too, in my thirst, of angling 
in the shining brook which babbled to my piscatorinl boy> 
hood; and to my dreaming soul the sweet old music of its 
ripples was crisp and cool as heart of melons, or draught 
fivm its bright waves. 

As one emerges from tho savngo and gloomy gorge in 
tlu> Estrella Hlonntainx, his eye ranges over the vast 
stroteh of tho Gila Valley, until it rounds down 
bencatli the horizon ; and in the middle of it tho ozuro 
summit of Chinmcy Peak is visible, a Imndrcd and forty 
milca away. Distance, iiicro blue naked distance, and . 
nothing else. And that is all to be passed over afoot I 
From that hour I loathed tho Gila, and called it tho River 
of Despair. 

Tltcy told me I slioiild overtake trains on the desert, well 
supplied with water; but I found none, and began to be 
grierously athirst. Beneath tho Hainin^ glare of the sun 
onan Arizona dc;icrt, the pedestrian without water weakens 
with alanniiig rapidity. Deceived, as many have been bo- 
fore, and thinking it was tho faintncss of hunger — there is 
not a little trutlifnlncss in that Western phrase, " starring 
for water" — with infinite di^- mumbling and munching, 
I ate half a biscuit. My mouth was as drj- as a barret of 
flour. 

At hut the sun went down, with all the fiercely resplen- 
dent pageantry of an Arizuna desert; bnt, instead of 
bringing any relief of couliiciw, for a lialf-liour tlkeei-ening 
was worse than tho noon-day, for tlkoro cama up from tlio 
I0» 
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bitted plain, Utdy nined apon, a twdtering wrdi-mk, 
lrUd^ ningling with the warm and akieiiiiig itendi of 
chirimulia^ waa almoit sliiiling. 

Ftooi^ at the bottom of the road, there gleanied now 
and then thiangfa the eottonwooda a ailveiy wink of the 
Oik; bnt it pervewdy kept at the eamo diatanco. Mile 
afker mile, mile after mile— and it came no nearer. The 
pitahaya nercr growa near water, and as one towering col- 
umn of it after another alowly kxHned above the horiion, 
and apraad ita gieat arma dimly out against tlie heavens, 

tter waa my disappointment 

It waa all m vain. Weary and iaint, I flung myself at 
last beneath a green wood shmb,and thought to sleep away 
my misery. But one who is acutely suffering from thirst 
cannot deep, for he cannot mhale a satis&ctory breath, but 
feels as if crushed by an intolerable weight, and fetdies 
many a quick sigh, never more than a half-breath, and tosses 

lesdess as a Oorybant Probably fifty timea during that 
miserable niglit, I toppled just over the sweet, ddusive 
brink of dumber; but the instont I was unconscious, I 
would dream of water, dutdi frantically at it, and atraight- 
way awaken. The oddest of these dreams was, that I saw 
a smith with a golden rod, from which, with a oold-chiscl, 
he waa ditting off gold dolUrs; and every tune he diced 
off the shming coin, he dipped the rod into a badn of 
aparkUng water. Like die poor beggar of Bagdad, reachmg 
out his hands for faividUo potations, I snatdied wUdly at 
the badn, and awoke with a handful of grass. 

In the morning, the code al Oik Bend SUtion erowed 
abnost over my head. Staggering down to the great 000, 
bttiging by ita nedc bi iU swathing of cod and moistened 
gmny, I quaftd the arrsM of tUr^-aix bom. 




GHAPTERXVIL 
IN THE HOME OF THE HEAT. 

JAILT, as I journey down the Oihs it broadens out 
before me, and its current grows less turbulent. 

The banks are lower, and often - there cornea up 

through the cottonwoods the long gleam of ita waters, as 
they go on their quiet way to the All-mother of Ooeana. 

Though the late rains had somewhat cooled the seasoD, 
the steaming heat of the valley was intolerable. At 
noon I would lie under a mesquite, vast as an andent 
appletree, and beat the faint dr into motion. Sleep was 
imposdble. It was good to lie on the uttermost verge of 
the shade, for the tree itself seemed, by iUceasdessinhakr 
tions, to exhaust all the dr beneath it, and to seek in vain, 
by the listless, drooping tremor of its leaflets, to winnow 
a fresh breath to itself. 

The endless chattering Arizona quails done seem to be 
unconsdous of heat Not another bird is stirring. Hark 
where they come now I How much loquad^ and dieery 
prattle of contentment there is, as they scud with infinites- 
imd steps between budi and budi, laughing and radng 
like children just from school. Now the whole covey 
come in sight under a sage-budi, with thdr tiny cresU 
curling fonwd; the leader utters a duurp cry , every neck 
is stretched up^ then all whis away, with every erestatnam- 

Ing back. 

Yonder an impertinent pup of a cayote dta en 
haunches under a bush, panting and lolling. He ejea 
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every motion, and Btretchcs liia neck in evciy direction, 
miffing for something eatable. Now he scrapes his ear 
with his paw, to free it from the myriadi of mosquitoet 
whidi iiidc hit Uood. When I riaevpfhrnimyiioleBiaiid 
toet A tUck at hinii he impadenily tioti tumr to another 
boahi mpmltiy and begins to IM again. 

£▼611 the moequitoes stop a moment to hang ont their 
tongneei before they eommenee their Ubors. Z-a-s-a-sipl 
One panses a moment to wipe the perspiration- fknom hit 
bfow. Sfaqpl Ahal gringo, 70a annoanoed yoor arrival 
with too loud a tnmipet 

At Kenyon a veteran hunter and mjseli^ to avoid the 
moaqnitoe8| slept on the naked sand, dose beside the river. 
We were lulled to sleep bj the rippling river, pouring 
around us a sweet mist of music, as Pindar says of Apollo's 
lyre; but I was soon awakened bjr'acold dammy nose 
touching my face, followed by a sniflT, sniflT, sniff, and a 
warm breath. Flinging out my hand suddenly, I struck 
the soft ftir of a cayote. The animal ran away with a low 

startled growl, but stopped a few rods away , and eonmieneed 
barking. 

Who that is an American has not owned a youthful and 
adventurous hound, and seen him snuffing eagerly through 
the h^ grass on a fancied timil, with tail valoronsly erect, 
untOi beholding a white stump, he gave one long, fr^tened 
barik, ftOowed by several short ones, and ran away with his 
tail between his legs t Jifst so begins the leader of a pack 
ol eayotes. One after another joins in, till the whole ciy 
is In fUl chorus. "* Oft hi the stilly night,^ when I was 
not sleep y, especially in the esriy mondng, I have hdn hi 
my bbdDSts, and listened to thefar thin, puppy diatterinft 
w^ a meet ddidous and hsy happiness. 

Mise el this one attracted many others, and they 
toagrse together to spUt the ears of all owls, and 
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of all other proper animals of night. Like Hogarth's mu- 
sidan, the hunter presently became enraged, snatched his 
revolver, and fired into the populous darkness. An appall- 
ing squaU, coming apparently from a whelp, UAA that his 
dark shot had not been in vain. 

Inconsequence of the tumbled and slung topography of 
the Gila, there are many bits of mountains at right angles 
to the river. Some poke it on this side, some on that side, 
and sometimes the string reaches quite across the valley, 
with a gap in the middle that the river may creep through! 
The Burnt Hills, below Kenyon, are such a fragment of 
a rsnge. On cither side of it thero is a long, elevated, 
narrow plain, like an awning along a house, perfectly nude, 
and laid with stones as bkck as pitch. This fearful pkin 
is chasmed and rent with ravines, « dope dicbes and darke 
and dredfolle of sighte," along whose borders the scorohing 
heat runs and wriggles on the black bowlders like serpents. 
In the awful solitude of this scathed and bhckened 
waste, here and there stands up a pitaliaya, like a column 
marWng die site of a buried city ; and, to make the illusion 
more complete, it sometimes stands on a little montide, 
like a heap of ruins. 

Passing through the gap, I beheld from the exit of it a 
landscape which Dante could have studied with ad%*antage^ 
before he made ont the topography of tlie orthodox medieval 
helL On three sides are low mountains, lurking in savage 
l^oom on tlie horizon, and burnt to redness; at my feet, 
the rM^ed and battered bkckness of the goiges ; fiuther 
wtt, the grisly waste of the desert, through which, in its 
hideous chasm, the Oihk wallows away, like that stream 
©▼er which Charon ferries the shuddering ghosts. It was 
neariy sunset, and away to the west a shower was Mmg. 
As the sun went down, it peered through a crevioe in the 
^1<^ and turned the ndnintct Mmg blood: and in that 
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faiftttit an tbe ooiie»T6 of heftTen, and the airi and ihe dee- 
olato.earth wero rod4ightod with a fierce and aallen lorid- 
iMM^ as if it weie indeed tlie rerj abode of the damned^ 
herriUy yawning witli its qnenehleis fires. 

Let rif^t down into tlie middle of this blackened waste 
ofplafai is a singnkr basin, about a mile in diameter, across 
which runs the Oila. A ghastly massacre of a family by 
the Apadies has mado this spot forever memorable as Oat- 
man Flat There is not in American history a tragedy 
more appalling than that which crowned the saddening 
history of this fiimily of emigrants ; and there is not on 
earth a resting-phco so hideous as that which holds their 

bones. 

On the burning, bhM^k pUin I hoped to escape the cursed 
mosquitoes ; but they no sooner grew hot and tired, tlian 
they calmly sat on my hat in myriads, and rested themselTcs. 
If I stood still, they jumped off, and my head became en- 
veloped m a diuming doud, a singing nimbus ; if I ran, it 
was the middle^ bobbing nucleus to a train like that of 
Enck^s comet Once I took off my luit and coat, hdd 
them softly down, then rose and fled like the wind. Then 
I stopped, and looked back with a grim smile of triumph, 
but in ten seconds, they all arrived with cheerfid counte* 



Presently I saw an object at a liUle distance, which 
looked like a mule. Approaching me, the object suddenly 
cried out, with a voice that seem^ to issue from under a 
ftatherlwd, ^ Whoa, Ifikel" Making a despemte effort, 
I brushed away my doud sufficiently to see that there wm 
a man in the other doud, with his head muffledinasilk 
handkerdiief; and his hands in his pockets. We kughed, 
and then he exphdned that he was hunting strey mules, 
and had also mistaken me Ibr one of those animals. 

The fiver fauka now np longer in a tortuous trough 
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over4urcbed by cottonwoods, but spreads out its waters in a 
vain semblance of Mississippi majesty. Sometimes it rolls 
broadly down through long and silvery leagues, again it 
creeps in two shrunken and pitiful runnels around somo 
miglity island of shining ooze. Here countless regiments 
of ducks hold their noisy musters, while they flounce and 
puddle in the water, or stand and prune their sunny feath- 
ers, and with their broad bills ladle the water up over tlieir 
badcs. Great white cranes, and herons with crooked necks, 
kzily winnow the vast waters between snag and snag, and 
emit at times, a solemn "kouk!" In the watches of tho 
night, you shall hear an uncertain and unearthly croak, 
like the sneeze of a hippopotamus. The lazy flapping of 
some huge flsh, wallowing in the fertile waves, is followed 
by the sudden stoop and flutter of the kin^sher, as he 
struggles lubberly up with a scaled Gila trout. 

The old Andalnsian or rather Moorish adobe will prob- 
ably remain long in these treeless countries, especially 
among these ner^xless people. And the Texans who live 
in a Mexican climate seem to acquire very soon the Mexi- 
can nostrils, and retain die unsavory quadrangle for the 
hones and goats at the rear of the house. The dwelling 
i^ tlierefore, like the Mississippi double logH»bins in shape, 
having a broad passage through the middle, leading back 
to the corral, of which the house forms one side. 

But die Texan still has enough energy left to improve 
the Mexican pattern, by fronting it with a bush-canopy so 
broad and so thick that the space under it is almost like a 
odlar. Tliis alone keeps his brains from being fried into 
a Mexican condition. Under this hangs the great olh^ full 
of water, and everything that he eats, in little bags, to keep 
them from the ubiquitous and omnivorous ants. All among 
tlioae pendant eaUbles, they trundle their beds about, 
wherever any one can find the eoolest comer. 
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LOVE IN A DESEBT. 



Ono of tlio cliarwlcrt wlio intcreeted mo, wns one of those 
gnaA Md serene Germans, with a floating gait, wlio are 
apt to haw been crack iwordsmen at the Univerwdoa, and 
-who look at you witU a level cje, aa if to measuro how 
little yon know. lie was distant to etrangera, but oxcewl- 
jngly jolly with hi* friends, tliongli always talking of hiiu- 
aelf, fluent in fivo langnngcs, and polished in all tlio 
Mfiiiemonts of Enropo. Uo lind been n rake in his day, 
■but was tamed at last by a great love, by a wmplo poasnut 
^rl, kind, sweet, Indy-liko by nature, with her dear little 
-white apron, and pink chccka — 



Tbongh I was bnming with curiosity to Icorn his history, 
le was atndioHsly reticent on all but his American life ; hot 
I Uttnk he was a nobleman, exiled with Lis little peasant 
gM, and finding his reward in a love whoso depth and 
tenderness no words of mine conld pictnro. 

Bnt tlio odilest genins wnsabiigoold Agon istos, who. 
In tikis droodful hcnt, seemed to bo always wishing with 
Ilamlot, "0 that this too, too solid flunh would multl" 
His sliape wss about like tliat of a wcdgo, Ktniiding on iu 
small end. Ho had a long face, nearly concealed by a 
patriarchal beard, touched witli gray ; ho always wowt baro- 
headed and barefooted, and wore liis shirt outside bi* 
tronsen, wbich were made of striped hodlicka. 

Uis cookery was miecellancouB to distraction. On a 
■ingle stove he kept up sucb an amount of frying, Sizing, 
stewing, sputtering and singing as would have been cred- 
itable to a motropoliUn restaurant. For four eaters, Le 
ab«)lutely covered a table ten feet long, with all manner 
of onions, stews, jams, pi-^kles, preserves, canned stuff, veg- 
etables, beana, tripe, molasses, and indescribable and nnr* 
aolvable gaUinumfHa. 
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In the midst of all this ffying, ho would glance out of 
the window, and then shoot out of tlio house aa snddcnly 
as if be wero trying to elude the &11 of some crockery. 
There was a pr«daeeouB cow which kept making incursions 
into his corral, because be was too indolent to put up the 
bars staunchly. Ho would chase her around the iuHosiirc, 
with his long hair flying, jump up three or four feet high, 
and strike nt her with hia toes, but invariably miss. Yet 
he was a kind-hearted old man, and those who knew him ■ 
eaid he was compelled to rip np a bcdtick for trousers, 
because he gave away so much clothing to vagabonds. 

What kind of a civilization wilt ever grow np on tbcso 
steaming, frying banks of the Gila ? I wonder. Arizona is 
rapidly becoming as notorious as Louisiana for misgovern- 
DionL Tlio isothermnl line, which ought Ut bound tho 
Union on tlio eoutb, bows up above most of Arixona. It 
is too hot here for any good growth of republicanism. 

If we had desired natural boundaries, the Gila and the 
Hio Grande form our proper western arcli, just as tho Gulf 
of Mexico forms the eastern ; and Florida and Lower Cali- 
fornia are the natural outside abutments. All that part of 
New Mexico and Arizona which lies south of those two 
rivers is worse than useless to the Republic. If wo had 
halted on their banks, they Riight liave stayed up the 
pressure forever; but, now tliat we have crossed ovcrtheiu, 
there is no meana of holding to the Union tliat fragment 
which lies below them, except by running a railroad through 
it, and tying tho ends to Now York and San Francisco. 
It must be kept vigorous by constant infusions of Americaa 
Uood, coming from colder latitude*. 

One thing which surprised me was tho health of the 
valley. Tucson has fresh, limpid water, and stands on an 
open desert, but it is infested with fever; while the tuhab- 
itanU of this mohiy valley protested they wen always 



SM tTiXm lUTIS-^ WOXAITB (UXF. 

hfldthy, It b poMflde the ult and bUuU bare a kind of 
an aatiMptio effect 

The arm of the Conrtitntion pliM bggardly in thii &r- 
offi^icMi. AtUvwopaWelUInvAiwhecaptivMwho 
had been offered by the Pluoa at forty dollan a head, 
vhile no Amorican reboked thorn, or htd it nndor a budiol. 
But they did not aell them. 'Wliyt The Americana 
wanted Uigm for twenty-fiTo dollan 1 , 

One evening I atoppcd in the camp of a little train of 
•migmnta proaidod over by a woman. Sho woa a vigorom 
matton. rf about forty, fcir and froeh, with a ali^itly aqui- 
line now, and a quiot, dignified manner of apoakiug to Lor 
tcauutera, which made them know tlieir mistresB, and yet 
w«a the farthoit removed from the tone of a virago. 

Her life began in tu Vermont, whence ilie fo1h>wcd a 
foving hniband to Canada, to Kanias, to Text*. In San 
Antonio he died, and, after managing hia B&ira for a little 
while, to fill her cnp ot bittemeas, sho lost everytliing by 
liro. Everything, did I write! Uoj she had loft five 
little children, and an indomitable will. By the aid of a 
few fHenda and lier own heroic excrtiona, ahe eoHected to- 
gether onoagh to star^ for California, which waa now 
at laat, to her onspvekaMe relict; almoat in aight She bad 
<Mily five armed retainers in her train, and alone with this 
little hand alie liad made the jonmey acroas that grett and 
bowling wildemeaa. 

She was a woman of cnltnre and of ideas. Evoiytliiog 
was tidy and shipiliape about her c»mp. Her mnhsa were 
Ut and sleek, nnlike moat of the cmignnt teams, for, a* 
one of her toanutera told me, alw had atomly prohiWtod 
them from abusing the aninuds. 

Tlina ahe waa emigrating to California, to girs to bor 
childran, let na hope, that [Hxicperi^ hitherto denied. Sndi 
• wMnan wfll be worOi more to that State, than any doaea 
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of the sick-fkced connter-jmnpere, broken-backed adventur- 
ers, and swaggering, bullying swaahbucklera who swarm 
thither. 

What kind of a town Ariwina City may be, is known to 
the gods. I only remember a batch of mnd-honses, among 
whidi were moving about some ghostly umbrellas, with a 
fiunt suspicion of whey beneath them. Tlio staple articles 
of clothing worn by the inhabitants, aro very broad umbrol- 
ka and very capacioui boots. As soon as the sun seta, they 
fold their nrabrellaa, « like the Arabs, and as silently steal 
away " to certain moulds they have for that purpose, in tho' 
tod sand along tlio river, Into whidi they pour themselves 
oDt (rf their boots, and in the. morning emeige, solidified 
into the human foim agam. 

My fint experience in Ariaona was in seeing firewood 
gathered with a crowbar; my second, in seeing hay cut 
withahoe;myIa«t,ineatingbutterwitha8poon. Tnm- 
hig my back upon such a hmd, I looked over upon that 
fcbled oountiy, which rims aU round with a golden and 
pnr^ halo the dreams of onr ardent boyhood. And it 
was a si^ aa uninviting aa can be imagined. 
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CHAPTER XVIIL 
WALKS ON TKE DESERT.. 

fEEPING cool i»one of the principal conccmBof 
life at Fort Yrnna. The Yamna l»ve k method of 
doing » pccnliw to tlieniBelvea. Thoy fill tUelr 
long black hair with mud, which cnwliee tho inliabitanU 
thereof aa effectually as Mount jEtna doca tho wicked 
EncoUdiu. Then thoy tnko a log into tho river, and 
float tiwiquilly down witli tlio current, villi nothing but a 
ahining orb of mud visiblo above the waters. JochcobaT, 
the Fanee, aaya, tlic bighcat conception of Heftvon ia of a 
Tdace where there ia nothing to do. Donbtlcaa the "i uma 
Indian COnW concoivo no more ecstatic exiatcnco, tlian one 
wherein he might float down unwearied, through lonp 
Bummer day^ Upped in tbe eofl, warm wave, of tlw River 
of Panidiae. What wonder ia it that the Pimoe fix tlie 
• localitT of Heaven on tho Colorado! 

The bwika of thia river are very flat, and it it wortli 
more than a drink ot its seething porridge to venture over 
them. Thoy are perfect ni»n4r.pfc Acroaa the dwert 
there Btretchea a rocky ridge, through which the nver 
rift, a ihaUow anyon. Thua the frail mud-walUof 
Ari«,n« City are protected by a natural b'^»'«'^' 
and, BCToea tho river, Fort Tuma percbea on the break- 
water itself. , , ,., 
Frwnthe lofty wdlaof theforti looked out overtM 
hwMKd and anllen desert, and my soul exulted in tlw 
T^gre»t>»ss and savagery of its desolation. Ah 1 it wiU 



be worth a ccnturj- of babbling in green fielda and fiddling 
among flowers, to gnipplo onco more, aa on tho Staked 
Piiiin, Iiand to hand witli Old Hideous 1 

Who that has scon, can ever forget tho lost of tho four 
pictures of Cole's " Voynge of Lift t" In it an old man is 
scon, with his boat just entering upon tlio verge of tho 
oconn, over which and nil around liiin lowers tho heavy 
murk of death, while liis face, tliongli most toucliingly 
snddcncd and furruwcd by the bitter conflicts of life, is 
radiant now willi peace, as ho goes tmnquilly up towards 
the dim and shadowy walla of Paradise. My mind was 
carried back to tliat picture, more eloquent tliao all poetr}', 
as I looked over on tlie mountains of the Colorado, ninety 
miles away, licniwd up riilgo behind ridge, witit their 
wonderful semblance of walla, and towers, and domes, and 
spires, and minarets. 

See, Nature is no bigot in bnilding Iicr imaginary 
Walluilla. Tiie Mandarin si lall find yonder his pagoda; 
the Nonnnn, his massive Ikoll; tbe Roman, his basilica; 
tho Mohammedan, his mosque. 

Tlicn I Went on down the Colorado towards Pilot Knob. 
Not far below the fort, an emigrant wagon had turned 
aside into tho bushes, where a very happy event had 
occurred. Tlicro were some haggard squaws about with 
melons for sale, and ono of them, who appeared to have 
no children of her own, was exceedingly interested in tlie 
adair. 

A mile or two below Pilot Knob I ascended a few feet 
to tho great plateau of Colorado Desert. For forty miles 
tlio road ran along a higher plateau of sand, which tlio 
f^nirfid simoons are constantly shifting, and which some* 
times surges over the trains like a fiery rain. League 
npon league I conld look acrosa it, oa over an upheaved 
aea <^ liquid butter, not glaring to gaze upon, bat rory 
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539 kateofadisertinosoldikh. 

„dlo,, lod mo* ditotar cri«l»d «>d crinkW irill 

l!,i. .bUomxi «n»r, ,i.U it. »»•» ot iM imb., .nd M 

!!^™ri„t, tl,i. .rid middle .nd l,»l of .««.»", ..a 
■,. ™,„. .nd liiii.irry~r, i" ljli»di"5 wWtoliol .Imnmw, 
lT.Ui VwS L.n=.i...» 1 tar.l,.f««..ldm,p 
" . "i., ."d .l.i.k, rtl. Anlipat.., .1... It i. ..»>» 
,h.n U.. .w.n. Occ»ion.lly . g»i-«y 1>"»«« !»?' "»• " 
»,id.»dl».c«>n,.llii;i.t. E™ntl,cc™-v,wl„cl,I.bo» 

r, » .ir, l..ld. . moody ..d »lcm„ .till„c«, » .f .t »<» 
Ih. U.t a™« of limo, fUppmg over lUo eWol-ho™ of 

Like Ad.m iu Holbein'. />«»«• «/ •»'"'* »' " ''« 
g«. forth f™,«r.n.di«, the tr...ler o" "I." •^'onrri 
Ert ionn,ov. ever .ideby .ide . ,lh the hmg of Terror^ 
Tlut hi. fo.; .nd hi.dn»d m«y not be »b.ted or forgot- 
ten b, the .hudderinBpilerim, the gho.tly .kelolon. .long 
,1,. Li pin horndly npon him. All lb. gro.nd .. 
whitened, „ ,i.h ho.r-f™.., by "" r^^^ mfc oM 
BvriuUof peri«i..klo^ which tavo peruhed m the od 
Seel,.™ th.. .urged over thi. .nH-.e^ nod >» '^o J ^ 
.ind. tb.t bnmed over the watery -nd "'•^fj'"';^ ° 
verr «» of it. nRbtfnl dominion here. I ««med to wi k 
S..Xi".be eenter of . .m.1. eircle of ».ked «.«!, 
but «11 olM wM froien over with mystic ice. , 

Bat U.e gliMtlict of »U forms of dcAlh w» the body of 
.d«erter, wl.o, .voiding the wuter sutjons m h« dr«||l 
of detection, perished .«iB.r.bly her*, -•'«™^1''' ^'-^';.^^ 
corpe. wM ec«tched .g.^ fnnu the «ind by the «J0^ 
O tldit wereto lie down to die»lone m tb« hideoni 
wM, with the be«M of prey already ravening ncwr m 
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their imptUanM, Mid hftre the itaitiiig vjt^iiSU mmnA, 
and the lut hot ud foebl* tHWth Murtdied *«»7 \fj th« 
hotter blast of tlie donrtl The fiorj Mod cnep* iuidt- 
omIj vpoD him, indi by Inch, like drifting aoow, nracp* 
in • hollowed space uoand hia hoad, bat oddict thick 
npon hia glaring oycs, aod bnma hia laat glance to an in- 
distinguiahable blur. 

AVhst era thoee atrango sounds t At firat it ia a discor- 
dant and nsping noise, as when one filea a aaw ; then it 
changea to • sharp, tinkling jangle, like a chime of little 
tea-bells, only there ia that strange half-clang prodnced by 
ringing bells under water. Approaching closer, and 
liateniDg intently, I find that it is the buzsing of beea, 
•nd am gladdened, 



It is laid that bees (dten perish in their long wanderings 
on the central pluns of California. How, then, conld 
these wing tlieir wearj way sovouty miles throng this 
dreadful weather, and Rtnmf Or did they, like Sam- 
son's swarms, hide their meat in the eater, and tlieir 
sweetness in the strong! 

New Birer, lias a rirer for its source, and empties no- 
where. Brandling from tlio Colorado near its mouth, it 
slides easily down acrosa thf draort, in a little meaqiiito- 
dotted swale, and is swallowed up en a level sorenty-flTe 
feet below tlie Pacific 

And on this desert, which is one of the hottest places 
on earth, whom of all men sliould*! find aa station-keepera 
hat Yankees I Six of them in all, and among them a 
Cither and three aona from Ifew Hampshire. The old 
gentleman, wlioie fame for atinginoa^ met me ninety 
Biiles from his station, waa ministering to the necessities 
of some disbanded sddiera. On the abelTei in hia most 



su 



X NlOnT WALL 



AT CARRIZA STATIO:(. 



«I 



trmtlh. inevifbto -riinc, pocket landkerct.cf., l.ctl. 

J5»KrKiv.r ™w.rd thirtj^x mto «.lU»l. 
dmpof^ttr. Tirith.«nl«.nMl.l«"«»™'»y"»'' 
I .irted .t »..Kt All th^sk . long September n.gH 
I, the «.ft do«rt ligbt, m ll'o -O '^rt ""'"«"' ' I^"'" 
ded ttough Ihe brooding ..litnd., tin ™on«l ; tl.on .Icpt 
. little ..ili»g for d.jligbt; tl.e»for..rd.B.m,t.ll ll.o 
middle ot tie itftereoo... Cnmd,, erund., cruoob, forovcr 
throucb tb« gr.™l. Wbon tho moon wo»t down, i 
Z^red Xre it .«>cbed U,e level of tU. dc.o,^ ™d 
a,en I k«.., by the r,.gg»i outline of Ij.t winch crept 
ov«-lt in ghctly eclip«i,th«t itlud found the S.crm 
K.v«i.. Wdl ,,p,e«..hudder.henl »« "f "^= 
compnuonof Ihenigbt .ink into the ni)l». bh»knc.I 
Alonl dl Jone,in the d.rkne« of the i"""' *•? 
w«ched the .lowly .inking moon, leering no «"1»1»^ 
then,c«ne tome »mething of th.t feelmg of »dne« 
which breeth. through the mo^ngo «t 'ho d,.»g Aj«, when 
he bid! fuewell forever to the beentifol light. 

In the morning I fonnd I wu .pp^cl.mg the 6,cr» 
Ne.«i. between two long, low, I"-;?-'-'''* "f ^ "^o 
E.t,«» tbc» mounuin .pur. ■" , "l= '*"•? « '^ 
CnTM, wbidi i. nothing but > .trotched<,nt .rm of the 
^Zr In .nmmer the C.rria hu, ne.thor bog.nnmg of 
^norendofpond. Uy.tenoujj ■' •«»" »P '"^ 
iini, wl»« «n«oth brond f«» tell.no tJeof ,u 
iLr°Sidd..down ono.un.me,'. ■i-J.'''""-;;"" "J 
.3 1 then « my.teriou.ly alter, .w.y. How be.ut.tull, 
"rink^ like the wounded dolphin tinging »eh dj.ng 
|l:Z;wi.l..»« JkJi»..rpe«ly «.i..( »,u«.. 
briUiwoel 



A little above Cnnizn Station, I was niwordcd for my 
early rising by an almost fuiry gpoctacle, worthy of tho 
" golden priiiio of good Ilaroun Alrasehid." Tho tipa of 
tlio mountains were jiist reddening with sunrise. Before 
me lay tlie wlittc vand floor of tlio valley, sprinkled over 
with the choriondia, of a bright eca green, littlo dead 
grecnwooda, of a pccullariy crisp, cool, gray ; aad sago- 
bushes, ycllowisli-grcen. All tbo higher slopes of the 
mountains were tbinly draped with a lilac hue, tLui 
which — 

Thil Ihe Tipor un mik* 
Wllh IliB nioiD-liDU of purpla uul pHrl" 

could bo mora daintily tinted. When tho sun like ablood- 
red globe hod arisen above the mountains, oil tliis liaze 
seemed to forsake tlie western slopes and gather about 
it, shrouding its itcains in a cold pallor. The sickly light 
fulling into tho white valley upon tho weird, spectral, Arc- 
tic foot-hills, those tropical icebergs, wrought a ghostly 
trausfonnation. AH tho shrubbery was bhinchcd in this 
mildew of sunshine, and tho wbolo valley seemed to leer 
witli blight, as if at tho approach of the haggard King of 
Terrors. Not on the final moniing of Time shall tlic sun 
fling hid wan and })allid glare so cold through the stagnant 
air npon tlio Lost Man. 

There was a dctaclinicnt'of discharged soldiers on tho 
rond, marching down to Wilmington. I walked and 
talked many hours with a little blue-cycd boy, with a 
downlcsa faec, but a plenty of sunny curls on his head, 
wiio was a three yciu'a veteran, a cor]»oral, honorably dio- 
chargcd from tho army of die Republic. Through all the 
unutterable abominations of garrison life on the frontier, 
he liod " kept the whiteness of his loul." 

"Why," said he, with aucli ortlesa innocence, that I 
eould not but smile, " I am very glad, after being thna 
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A DISGUSTED SOLDIER BOlf. 

I. i.«^^ wnvi. to talk with Bomebody whoie 

w'l'™ in mT »« .nd only .«« i- .!.» «l-l» T" 

X b»a" »«i. "»' '»" " "'°' " """' ""^ 
ftol ot the living i!"«h." „ 

" IhoT biJgorcii you « good deal, Uion. 
• . wZ, U.1. ve-J morning, wh.n yon cm. .nd ,r«nnod 
,„n™,lf by ou. bi™„« fi~, " »on »yo» "-n 8o~. >"«? 
L-d»i .round mc, » do.cn .t onto, .nd ukcd n.0 Wh. 
S,r-y to tlut. »ti«,nr .Wlu.t bn.me« M .W 
S^ in W Udking «i". jouf Ti.oy ™ P.*« 
„i« on overytbinz I did. Then. i. one nmn m my me.^ 
Tl Z<^"">°'l he eould get . eb.ne., wouldn't ho»- 
UU, to murder me, not » much to get my money, bu 
b«.n«. I wouldn't .pend it. And to .pcud .t m .ucl, . 
«T too 1 A. if it were not enough to mJ<. on. .l«nd 't 

SWln'n"!"""'''""'"'"'"'^''"''^"' *^ 

Ihoir to«i-8ght* .nd .ueU brut«l thmg%^^ 

"But vouooold appeal to the officeral 

"8 t^o^ mtirfucy cr^, m<«t of them I tf you 
MTbody who will go iDlo the Cnil«d 6tat« Bcgalam .n 
Z ofV-N » ► thirf; or el«. . fool, "''e -^«"'«^« 
l.poor»dh»todoit. MyCpUmw«Roodtothoboy^ 

^^ h« wMtrf to be popuUr; the Majorw«»«l 
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good man anyhow; but the Feet of 'cm" — hero he eignifi- 
ouitly held up his hand, and executed a filip with ]iis t'oro- 
fiuger and thumb. " Tlicy uiodo ns give them a part of 
our pay for a'coinjiany fund,' to btiy luxuries for the boy« 
that wave sick in hospital ; and then, while wo were living 
oil hard-tack, they bought wino and conned fniit for them- 
selves. ^Vliy, I havo seen the Imya many a time, when 
wo were in garrison, and there was no excuse under the 
euii for the eomniisaary not having enouj!;]i gnib, so near 
starved, that they would dig up these Adotii'e-nccdles, and 
cook the roots, just like the Apaches." 

" Our vcnomted Hnclo Sam never hears of such things." 

" Indeed lie don't." But it was good enough for us, for 
being such big fools. If ever I go into the United States 
Itc^ilai-s again, I hoi>o I may havo to eat baked roots All 
my life." 

riciisant to my eyes licyond description, was a white 
fnimc-houfio, after thoso thousand miles of niud-hiite. Tliis 
solitar)' liouso, neat ns a Hevi England cottage, was Valle- 
cito. Wo had wandered »p nearly fifty miles between the 
laggard cordilleros, till tlicy were notv only a hnll'iuilo 
DjMirt ; and right down into this valley, here all hoarv-gray 
with stunted centurj-phinte, and rucking beneath the ava- 
kiichcB of heat which roll and «|uiver down tlie monnCaius, 
tlio lifty green acres of 'the Vallucito oasis are flung 
together. 

It is a perfect Paradise, a Garden of Adonis in tho wU- 
domcss. Tho pretty cottage, embowered in vines and 
peach-trees, in an atmosphere redolent with mellow i>cac1ica 
in tlio grass, and with cool milk in the spring-honeo ; tho 
bright-green foliage of tho cvci^welcomo coltouwoods, and 
the willows bending tenderly over infant rills ; tho Arca- 
dian and ])ustoral stiaplicity of tho Diegeno bntshwood 
hots, stacked about with golden fodder, and floored with 
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1,1 wmotUing from . coBce-pO'- 
lUckenedU.I»ce«l»"«- 

:*„"«• »^"; A-ligMp.- A-«dn.k 
ftom lUe ^nt ot tli« coffcs-pot. 

. Co,™ ton. Ike BUMl" ».d 1». „ 

"Better get in-" ,. . ,. 
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amount of personal indifference toward jonreelf and all 
otlicr UiunAii beings that you can easily imagine. Tlia 
man who says " Tou bet," ia aomewhat reflective, and does 
not spend hia money freely. Beware of him; he is a anb^ 
jective man ; one of those, 



lie reads you through and through. The man newly 
arrived from the East timidly says, " You bet," Tour 
portly men, sportsmen, and carriers of canes, who know 
their words are rather empty, and always need to bo boiled 
down, have it, "You bet your li/c," or "You bet your 
■wcet life" 

Pretty soon after this I reached the top of this long 
arm of desert, wliich is thrust thus into the mountains, 
and turned abruptly aside into the famous San Felipe 
pass. Uilo after mile the road wsndcrs up into the moun- 
tains, on a natural inilroad grade, along the bed of an 
arroyo; sweeps gracefully around many a jagged iieadland 
of greenish or bird's-oyo granite ; threads a labj-rinth of 
wanderings, which have in one comer a snvngo cat-clow^ 
in another, a delicate mimbro ; ever up, and up, so long 
and so easy. 

Then all at once, the roa^ wedges itself in between two 
mighty walls, a thousand feet high, perhaps, so near 
together that a veiy wide vehicle would with difficulty 
pass between. Ah 1 if there should come an earthquake 
now, and bump thcso walls together! Presently there 
elands straight before us a perpendicular, water-chiseled 
precipice, and the road snrges away upward and eastward, 
climbs around by wild and dizzy ways, pitches at a break- 
neck rata down a steep hill, then mounts another, and so 
at last tramps steadily up through a vast and flaring gorge 
into the mighty paas. 
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246 FJRE"T.LL TO THE ClUrARIIAL 

On top of B bngo gray bowldor I Mt dowii to rest, and 
to bid forowell, m I 8upposed, to tlie deeert. But no ; for, 
like tliat " lean follow" wliose dwelling place it is, tliolinn- 
gry deaen will liave its ronndcd due*. It dutches in iu 
lean fingers tlw granite beart of the mountains ; snd, 
sitting on their V017 summits, kiiglis in scorn over the 
valleys on which it hos spread its shroud of dwirth. 

Then I ascended the liiglicst mountain there n'as in 
wght, and from the summit beheld nothing hut a herd of 
stubby humps, which looked as if they had been mauled 
back when tiiey tried to rise. They are like tho moun- 
tains of Texas, bsld, hot, gray, stupid ; without trees, or 
ttl*i»ct8,or any yawning choBms; not shooting up any 
[annades gloriously into high heaven ; bastard mountains. 

The Sierra Nevada and tho Const Range interiock here 
in a confused, tumbling system of hills ; but, as you look 
towaid the Pacific, you can easily recognize tho summits 
of the Coast Range proper, by the Alpine freshness of 
their greenneae. Great joy is that to the weary pcdc* 
triaa. From this hour he bids farewell to the chaparral 
The thicket* of the Coast BangB are not thorny. 
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^WA. ^ '""^ ^ ''^ '^y '" Califomft. It waa die valley 
f^^ofSan Felipe. CB]ifomian-like,tbere was afioT- 
^^V^ ing bar in the station, but of things to eat, not so 
much as a cracker, for the soldiers had eaten ont everything. 
Going over the crook to the Indian village, I came fint to 
A Dicgeno squaw, wiiose . numerooi babies, acared by the 
Paleface, all ran and clutched her by the pettiooaL 
Pointing to a basket of pan-cakea on the root of the 
hut, then at a great heap of peachoa, I made a "g"**f»t 
gesture, gave her a silver quarter, and said, " Seba f" 
Then she said, " Ugh I ugh t" 
Then I said " Ugh I" 

Then she gave me a hatfbl of juk/ pe«ehea, and two 
pan-cakes, and seemed well content 

A wondrous valley waathat of San Felipe, in that yeQoir 
month of September, as it atretdied ont between the 
sierras its long and sunny feachea, mile after mile, thicklj 
dad as a sheep's back with the rich-aad odorous rowen. 
On this stvect-smclling conch, beneath a dnmp of whiq)er- 
ing cottonwoods, I flnng myself down for an afternoon of 
dreamy pencilingg. Behind me lay Sahara; before me, 
the iabulous richncM and ripeness of California in Autnron, 
to trsverso whidi then still remaihed a golden remnant of 
days, which should be mine to enjoy, before the taiay 
season, without a freak of thunder or withering simOom. 
And ao I scribbled <« and on «aoM that dnafrr deaart, 

an 
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tnd ill tboee tormonU camo back to me — tormcnU— and 
then — and — dusty — tlie desert — iiij pencil dropped from 
mj drowsy gi'iup, «nd I lajr " Ttux downward to tlie qiiiot 
craaa," paying the unconBcious beet tribnt« of respect to 
tlie anbtile reauscitationa of California. 

If anyinan UDdcretands tlio valley eyatein of Soullicrn 
California, it is a gift of Nature ; let him not boost liiinself 
tliereof above otbcra. Most of the valleys appear to trend 
about N. W. by N. half N. ; but if it isn't that way, it's 
some other way, wliicli is just as good. What is certain 
is, that this lovely valley of San Felipe is swung down 
among tbe mountains like a huge hammock, one end 
being beautifully green in the Coast Range, the otlier a 
desert in the Sierra Nevada foothills. Anotlier certniu 
thing is, that a September morning in this valley is one 
of the finest possible in any climate, because, aftorslcepiiig 
with profound soimdncss, not enfeebled by any sultrincm, 
yoa slowly warm out fiom the chill of a Swiss morning 
into the most exquisite of Italian forenoons, with its violet 
hazo on the mounloinR. 

Then, too, ancli is the admirable salubrity and attmcttou 
of this almost cliangelcss climate, that, away in thcso dry 
days of September, 

" Smd* fowiu mikiB BtlodK Uut ilepra tU Um sight wllh epm jbc," 
asdieerily as in the East niono in ApriL Words cannot 
exprcoa the delimit with which I listened to the sweet 
jangle itf that never-to-be-forgotten morning, the first after 
the desert, the first really !n California. That pretty scold 
with beak of gold, the magpie, was saying as snappishly 
•• poeuble, " You shan't 1 you shan't I" Thea then wu 
the blnejay. 

** Jaybird, Jaybird, wliatll yon tako tat your tail I** 

"Bixponcol uxpenoel" 




CALIFOSKIA BIMH. j^g 

"Cut'toffl cut'toff!" 
"Pay I payl" 

The strutting and important quail was always ntterinir 
l« miperious luimly call "Come rfff/U homel corae riJt 
hoinel Oncom a while the lonesome k^helor psysano 
dinned t.m.dly m, " Ukle, nklo, ukle 1" Then there was 
tic mcWious warble of the oriole, and the blue-biid, and 
tlie sweet small chirn.p of H.o vdlow-biid, will. « sonjt as 
wavy as its seesaw line of flight, and the crews, gabhliue 
Aiid chuckling, and cawing. 

If California luu, no mocking-bird, like Ihnt of U.e South 
and no bobolink like timt of Xen- England, it 1«« mo,^ 
limn a compensation in its own variety of Inrk. lu son- 
« luore mpturous than the bobolink's, though ah.K«t Z 
brirf.bntis invgnlnrand wild, yet sort and wonderfully 
tm bng „„d has none of the Xew England angularitv of 
tW bobolmk^s tune. Ir i. .he wild and resistless abandon 
of genius. But the lark is mo<lfst, and needs no arts of 
«Kj..ctrr, no flitriiig and swing;„g„„ ,,..«,,e^ „„j fl^j,. 
ph.u.ago-.which It I,ns not-.o trick forth iu pccrlew 
carol, OS the bolwlink docs. pceness 

Then for the ba«», thcro camo np from a&r the appallin- 
and mighty l,hist el the donkey. There never wL^de 
-earth such another conccn.mtod and donblcb^S 
"«ra,^.,.,ol .].o« ani«»Is vented in ,he SanlS^ 

oZlT^' '"r.'^r^"''''«"""'tl«.tof luilf the piano. 
^yc«, beca.^ .t u nntin^l, a„d W at it. fonndati;. the 
^of dl m.«.e that is worth hearing, this feeling, to wit! 

^« Jai^abe; ho i.«, thoreugidy.honestind sin^ 
WW speaks Ills mind so freely. -"'«<.re, 

no^hS'i" 1^ ""i'^ ^■""''J''^'^ "'<>"""• of tI,eDiego. 
«^ hmit of poles and flat-thatd.ed with straw. AH ow 
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ad tfoimd thorn were niAts tad dotht cf diying peadios, 
iriih fheir little enpi of amber juice; badceU of pan-cekct 
on the rods, ete. Inside, the conTorted brsvcs, niiglity to 
do nothfaigi endlessly chaffering and giggling, stretched 
themadTes al ease on a ocdlection of vegetables more 
. mody than a booth of paschal eggs in Cologne. Heaps of 
ni and yellow maixe, melons, peaches, prickly pears, cat- 
daw and mesqnite pods, and pumpkins with their fat n^cks 

. lidgod witli whdks. 

I hare spoken before of the inferiority of tlicso Pacific 

. tribes to the Eastem Indians. Thqywerowoakcr inbody, 
because the fetter found plenty of good meat in tlioir 
Ibfosts, while the Pacific tribes ate prindpolly gnisslioppcra 

ad grubs. 

What tribes of Eastern Indians ever submitted to be 
named anew by the Englidi t But the Jesuits called tlicso 
after thdr missions, Diegcnos, Miguelcnos, etc, names 
which tliey keep to-day. But then tliero was sometliing 
wonderfully magnetic about these old Spaniards not found 
in Saxons. And when tlie ^magnetism" failed, tliqr 
pieoed it out with the hico. According to Kotscbue, La 
Perouse, and others, tliis was found a most potent apiritusl 
weapon in subduing the carnal desires of the heathen to 
braathe Ood's pure air. The Indians had very wicked 
and proAme *^ sweat houses," for keeping tkemsdvcs 
healthy. The Jesuits immured tliem in rdigious dun- 
. geons, or in huts so outrageous tluit they burned tlicm 
periodically to suppress the vermin.* 

So I wandered on up tlie valksy, between tlie browii- 
and-green-mottled mdnntains, spiked atop witli pines, 

oMtod bj Dr. SdlliMm, M71. " Tli«i6 dungwrni tri ojwiH 

Bt • dty.Ut ml/ toalhnr tiM pri w wt w to ptM to UMlftiNii 

tkoftaMk. I iMwro ooBMlo m lly ■<« tiio poor gtrto nwhiwft oy eMeriy to 

bMMlM tho ftwb oir, oad driven hnnodiotol/ Into tho drafth like oloek or 

>y 1 sM lijH fl^islifi saas* witk a ilkiu" Mo woo ia ItSii 
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through the furzy luxuriance of the dappled pnirie. Sprin- 
kled in the grass were patches of dwarf sunflowers, heie 
and there a milky moniing^lory, and the white fiowen of 
the jimson. 

At the upper end of the valley there were giovesof vast 
live-oaks, shutting out all the heavens. Lying at the base 
of one of thdr amazingly huge trunks, dose beside the 
bank, whore '< tlie babbling runnd crispeth," I fell asleep 
aptain, in this sunny weather, and was awakened by a good- 
aized spider which trotted across my ikce. 

Here a rift in tho leafy canopy suddenly reveals the 
mountains, now beetling dose overhead. It is Italy I It 
is luly I This splendid, shining, bhu;k-green oak ia the 
ilex; up yonder the huge white bowlders stand out so won- 
drously cool and dean-looking in the Alpine green of the 
ekamizal, just as in Italian Tyrol; and there, too^ ia the 
same ddidous, dreamy haze. Verily it is Italy, for here 
is the house of Signer Tutti-Fnitti, charmingly snug and 
neat in this knd of slatternly habitotions; and in his field 
the Italian •• triple culture **— wheat between rows of apples 
and vines. 

Just then a Diegeno, hideous in his army rags, came 
down the road on a beautiful Spanish pony, which was 
single-footed. As soon as he espied me, he started on a 
gallop^ reding in his saddle, and yelling like a demon. He 
rode straight at me, and stopped astonishingly short, just 
before the pony's head knocked against my head. He 
wanted tobacco^ and evidently bdieved in the motto^ **Qui 
^i^'^ide rogtU, doeU negof^^ for heatretchedouthis hand, 
and grunted vigoroudy. Havin^^ none, I tried to get away, 
bat I could by no means escape, for he managed the hone 
with such extraordinary dexteri^ and quickness that, turn 
what way I would, the animal confronted me ikoe to ikoe 
inaainstant It seemed to be a part cf the lasoal'a body, 
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«od to move by hU wflL Snch wheeling, rnnning, turn- 
ing, pniwiing, OTertaking and facing lu woro wtocuted 
there for k moment, wonld have constituted t, great attrao. 
tion in a cireuB. I had to pick up a branch, and thwack 
him loBtily and a good many times, before he would go 
sway. Kot Tlieraitoa himself could have made a face more 
Unked with disgust, fear, pleading, and craven supplication. 

All one long afternoon I walked np, tlirongh the paw, 
then down among the great and quiet hills, through a aoll- 
tnde u deep and peaceful as the Truce of God. Even 
little Bnnny himself, wenncd two days ago, tliough play 
he mnat, jnmped about and tlirow up his heels as sotUy as 
he could, ao as not to waken his father. 

On the great pUin of Warner's Rancho I had an advcn- 
tnn that threatened to be pretty serious. There wag a 
great herd of Spanish cattle at pasture, which seemed never 
to have seen a pedestrian, for they ran after me in multi- 
tnde% with their necks stretched np, and their eyes stand- 
. ing out, as if they had seen a gliost. 

The fir»t thing I know I am completely surrounded, and 
they are not by any means to bo scared away. Eealiy, 
this i» rather alarming. Tlioy surge up toward me, despite 
bU I cut do, and their long and shining horns stand up 
tiwrnd mo like a forest. They snort, tliey snifF, theyscrapo 
the ground. And now the space around me is hardly a 
n>d wide. Still the mighty mass crowds closer and closer 
together. As a last desperate resort I resolve, u soon as 
they oome quite close, to leap, if possible, on one's back. 
The result certainly eoold not be worse than to remain on 
the ground. 

But now, to my infinite relief, I see a Uexicon galloping 
to the rescue. Hold t If he rashes on them, they will 
■tampede over me, and death is certain. Ah t he under- 
rtaodi thlb Ha approaches slowly, ha yells, he swings 
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his anna. Tlio attention of the bmtcs is drawn, and they 
cease crowding. Tiiey look at him, they begin to disperse, 
he rides te my side, I am saved I 

Thanks I my friend, immy thanks) 

Seeing he was a common vaqucro, I thought ho wonld 
accept money, and offered him silver, but ho refused it 
with a sliake of tlie head, abstractedly. In the whole time 
he was wich nic, he did not open his lips, but continued to 
survey mo with undisguised amazement. A footman 
appeared to be as strange an apparition to him as to the 
cattle. 

Again I tramped on fifteen miles over another pass, nor 
heard a human voice. Neither was tlicrc one good splash 
of water over rocks, nor even a healthy chance of an acci- 
dent, nor any other thing whatever, save an easy, endless 
roll at hills, clod in " this vivid incessant green " of cham- 
iial. 

Yet many of thcso IhIIb were very beautiful in those soft 
Scptcnilwr days. Away up on the mountains, where the 
gsiuy haze in the inomiiig frosted the brown and cuIr<ol- 
ored ]>auiclcs of the rhnmiziil, I have seen little santiy 
slopes glow with a warm and liquid flush of i)urplc, delicloot 
as any dninson, or touch of Claude Lonninc. 

Oak Grove dcdcribca ilsotf, being a little wooded basin, 
be^ido the brook, among these unfading lulls. Here I 
foand a ttioroughly representative Califomian, of the class 
one d^roe higher than the average retired miner. He 
was lying in luxurious case in an elegant liammock, beneath 
a vast oak tree, close beside the long ranks of beo-hivea. 
He had plenty of novels and ipngnziiies scattered abont^ 
and, after a few words oxclinngcd, I sat down and read aa 
hour in a newspaper. In all that time he did not once even 
smile over hts Martin Chiul^oit. Tliink of tliatl H« 
vaa not above twenty-firei and seemed to be a sort of mn* 
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deribl boy Bockfotd, witli aU hie lienrt of IftiigUtcr eaten 
ont, listleaa, ineffably wearied anddisguatod witli eveiy tUing 
on earth. At diunor ho plumped a spoonfid of Bquash on 
hia plate in a kind of dissatiaticd, dyapeptio way, aa if lie 
daapiaed himeolf for being obliged to eat eqnaali, or any. 
, tUing olao, and tlinist it mechanically and mpidly into hii 
month, without vouchsafing a ainglo word, though his two 
charming aistcra wero prattling gaily to him and to each 
other all the while. 

Thero waa plenty of eilver on hia table, and the duntiest 
tt all poMJWe linon, but his honw waa inado of poles stuck 
into the ground, and daubed with mud, though it had a 
diinglod roof. His fence waa like unto himself. It was 
made of tlie crookodcst atokos anybody cnn tliink of, set in 
ft moat nnneigliborly way, back to back, like a row of poo- 
plo bowing to each other, leaving a lot of holea, where the 
doga popped nimbly through. 

A trifling but amusing incident luippcned in this fence. 
A terrier and a cat wero gnawing a bone in the road, and 
tea Bome time appeared to dine together harmoniously. 
Bat at length somo manner of contention sprang up, and 
they fell to quarreling. Pussy sat on her haunches for a 
moment, and clawed the dog's nose ; but she was upset 
baokwaid iu a twinkling, and took to her heels. She ran 
throu^ a chink which was too small for tho terrier, but he 
•wu 80 furioui that ho did not observe tliat fact. His head 
weat through, but his sliouldors caught fast, and hia hind 
pirts flow np agaioat the stick, where his Uil snapped like 
ft whip-lash. 

From thia pleasant grove and these sweet postures of 
Una and of boos, again long miles downward, over tliis 
green and hilly wold. The clean whit« bonldera oveiy- 
wbere stand np in tiie green thicketa, trooping along tho 
hHlti'<« like walls, or perohod in nests on the shouldara of 
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hillocks, where tl>ey ore tho very counteq>art of tho whito- 
wollod villas whidi nestle around the fadeless sliores of 
Lake Como. 

And horo on tho San Luis Rey is another little cove, and 
a white^raBhcd German cottage. The vast live-oak, with 
tho hives on tho ground beneath, is tho universal feature 
here. Add to tliis mighty pumpkins, grcat-bvUiud, tran- 
quil cows, wnddliug homo from the hillsides, willow-hedged 
ganlens, and a wuttlcd corral, full of alt manner of fowls, 
evety one vociferously talking in some dialect of German. 

In descending from the tops of tlio Coast Range to the 
volley of tho Uiirgarita, nearly on a levol with tho Pacific, 
I crossed various bolls of vegetation, which paled contin- 
ually n» I wont lower. The mountains are evcrj-whcre 
greenest on top, tlicn couio brown and sepin tints, howl, 
cuir, sagcHX>lor, and lastly tho odious, dustHH>lorod plain. 

Croniso says llio flowers of California aro notably scent* 
less. But this is not true, at Iciist of the herbs whicli grow 
in these little brook valloya, for the very atmosphere is 
odorous as anise and fennel, and sweet ns old nc]ienthe. 
Tiinist your liatid at random into the rnggedcst stems by 
tlio roadside, and pluck, and you sliall have nil tho old de- 
liglilfiil aromas of tho garret, whero mother used to go to 
get herbs for your youthful quinsies. Tho varieties of 
mga, mint, ond rosemary ara wonderful for their multitude. 
TIio mountain air, where in spring all sweet things bud 
with sap of green delights, in September is full of tho mu- 
sic of bees and of dulcet medicines. 

P<^gj!<ng the reader's pardon for its animal groaaness, I 
will make the following observation. O the brcnd and 
butter tlint I have eaten in th'ese hill*, with the honey 
ponred thereon, lucid, and long, and Itucloual And the 
milk slso. 
California seems to bo much like Greaco in iceneiT tni |C 
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ta^nttion. It {11001111117 Bomethiiig too theatrical. Tlio 
gloriona brillianco of Into winter and spring is liko an 
kUSt fired by tlio Applause of liis iiouso ; tlicn coinos t)io 
lauitude, tlio ilcadiicM of Humnicr, wlion all the tendrils 
which innd tlie aoul to Katuroaro wilted, and tho poet is 
driven in upon Itia own imagination. It sooms u if tlio 
ultimate literatnro of California wonld be, like that of 
Greece, rather subjective and introsjicctive than interprc- 
tidve of Nature. Tho GrcokB believed themselves pay- 
ing homage to Nature, hut it was not tho real ; it was 
only the stage eceuerj', invented and peopled by their own 
exuberant fancies. Tliey hnd no rivers but whnt rolled down 
flowers and gold ; no forests but what were fidl of cu]>er- 
ing Dryads. They did not give thcmsolvcs op to Nature, 
but, rather, invested everything with human attributes. 

California msy rear cdificesof enchantment, like Slooro's, 
perfumed all through with cinnnmon and s.-mdnl wood ; or 
dream the mystic pictures of a Longfellow ; or yield some 
miracles of plinuing, Ilko Tennyson ; but slio will liardly 
bear the nohio organ-tones of a Btyant, or prodaco such 
' Ml hieropbant of Nature as Wordaworlli. Bunu says : 

'Th> Udm me Pod erir bixl bcr. 
Till by hlmcl' ha Icirticd lo wuiitar 
Adowa MUDS inHtlnjt Iwm'i maadn 
And no lliink lug." 

Tho htbitAtiona both of nutiro Califomisns and of 
Americana in Uieeo parts are the most forlorn tliat can bo 
imagined. A mud-hotiso all alonein the iniddleof a dusty 
looldng phun, surrounded by various horso^shcds, corrals, 
•tyee, etc, but never a tree planted, nor any fence erected, 
^lere lived in Temccula a little bullot-licaded American, 
vhom I chanced to find several miles from his house, and 
therenpOD, with tho hospitality of his class, he ofibred me 
A ride, and wlion bo found I could not accept, he positively 
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Insisted (Hi hauling my little stuff. So I put it in — about 
tliree pounds in weight— and waa not a little amused at 
tlio absurdity of tlie thing. 

Arrived at his home, I found it sucli as I have described. 
He hnd been forty years in California, was married to a 
dunning, little, round-faced, black^jyed Spanish woman, 
and was strongly Si^anisb in his sympathies. Bho was a 
great boMnist, ho told me, so I brought a Ui^ handful of 
sprigs along. She was in a peck of flutters over them, 
turned them tliia way and that, smelt them very daintily, 
chewed the leaves, pursed up her little mouth like a bottle- 
cork, whipped away every other minute to stir something 
in tlie pot, and — told me threo-fourths of the names incor- 
rectly. 

In tho morning we sat down to tho everlasting bread and 
coflcc of tlie native breakfast ; strong coffee, without milk 
or sugar, and bread without butter. There were two 
brothers of tho hostess present, men who spoke very cor- 
rect Spanish, with a slight Asturian accent, and with the 
Gothic blue blood in their fine faces, which were almost 
white. But they were thoroughly Celtic in their gayety 
and in their merry laughter, wherein tltcy appeared to 
great advantage be«do my impassive countrj'man. Ho 
tolled hard afler tliem with his laborious Spanish, but his 
tongue was very thick, compared with theirs, and his ges- 
tures very mcclianical, and be smiled like a horse. In 
everytliiug which he could control he hod made himself 
as Spanish as ho could. 

From TemecuU I passed up tlirough a vast valley, or 
strip of plun, to !.■ Lagnua. 'The fading gnua on the 
western line of Ita footltills liod-oovcred them as with 
Gobelin tapestries. Tho brightness of their colors passes 
all description. 

Tlu lake at the top (tf thi« volley is beautiful in itaelf aa 
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Lake Lucerne, but it bas mean ntUngs. AU the gorgcoiu 
calico foothills are snipped off, and leave the benutit'iil Inko 
•OlTViinded by dnstjr-red bills, wliicb are glaseud in its pnlo 
' green rim. On one eido were many largo willows, and it 
was very curious to sec some of Uiem growing tbriltily 
man; rod* out in the water. 

There lived liere a biige, corptilont Mexican, who was 
diatingaislied for taj'ing nothing, lie received tno witli a 
'ahake of the hand, a nod, and a pIcBNint smile. lie went 
away, tlien presently returned, nudged me on the shotil- 
der, aod nodded bis head up, to signify* that I eliould fnl- 
low. At the end of the veninda, whoso floor wns tbo 
ground, there wns a little closet, and in it a counter, a 
sbelf, and one lone bottle of wJilskcy. lie poured out a 
thimblcAil, and handed it to me without a word. Tbcu 
be took some bitnsclf, looked at me, smiled, and said noth- 
ing. He had a sliingled roof, an American plow and a 
liaiTow, and he seemed to tblnk tlint, to sustain the dignity 
of tbeae tltinga, it was necessary he ibould " treat" willi 
in American drink. In the twelve hours I was there be 
did not ntter an audible word to bis family. 

In the evening I lay down on a dried ox-bide. The 
moon rose on the opposite side of tbo Uke, and, shining 
down from the hills upon the water, suffused all tlie air 
with a pale pco^grcen radiance, as if the lake, as Catullus 
says of bis beloved Bcnacus, bad dnmk down the daylight^ 
and was giving it forth again, tinged with its own won* 
dcrfiil bnes. Then somebody twitched my shoulder and 
add, "Senor, sonor, get up to cofTec." 

A whole night had that mildn^ycd tliief purloined I 

I will end tliis chapter with a visit to an old Califomian, 
one of the " Forty-niners," as they call tliemsclves, who 
has retired from mining, taken up a quarter section of 
iHid, and gone to "nnching." He may stay on this farm 



ten years ; ho will probably stay on it ten months, Uma 
sell it at four dollars an acre, "and the improvements at ft 
valuation." It shall ho in Tomcscul Canyon, which ia a 
doopi narrow volley among green mouutoins. 

lie has one little field, half hedged with willows, half 
fenced with polos, which is full of maize, dried so rigidly 
stiff that it hangs down its blades like swords, and haidlj 
flicboTB at all in tlie wind, though its three, four, five ear* 
stond stoutly up on every stalk. A little irrigating ditch 
runs along the roadside a mile, and creeps through the wil- 
low hedge. A great sycamore stands over his cabin, and 
is, in these doys, sodly lotting go leaf after leaf to rock 
and wheel in many a mohincboly circle to the groond. 
TJiorD is no fence about his house ; no shrubbery ; nothing 
. but the forlorn wood-ynrd in front, with a few gnarly bil- 
lots of oak, which ho and hisUoxican wife havo pecked at a 
hundred times in the vain attempt to split, to the great 
peril of her bnra toes, and a rusty ax half buried in the 
chips ; and in tbo rear of the house jungles of sunflowers, 
nil ripped and twisted by the pestered cattle. 

TIio whole valley is now utterly prehed and dry, ragged 
with flaunting skeletons of gigantic weeds and mustard, 
odiously dusty, with notliing green to look upon, except 
the tops of the mountains, and tlio live oaks here and 
tliere, which look ao str^pgoly and darkly lustrous amid 
this hideousncss. 

AH oround his bonso, within five rods of it, and evety, 
whers in the valley where there is a piece of ground u 
wide as your hst, a ground squirrel has his hole and his 
little moimd. The whole earth is honey-eombcd by them. 
"Whenever I approach on oak, they bustle and tumble out 
of it in myriads, with their cheeks full of acorns, and tlie 
ground swarms with them, as with rats. 
He has shingles on his adobe hut, and that is a gnat - 
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deol ill tliia countiy. Undenicntli tlioeo eliinglca — for no 
' can look right up to tbein— wo sit butwwu tlio cool, buro 
nnd-iraUB, on Bome ttoola. Petor QuarU ia his iiamo; ku 
oldiah nuun, with » long face, and exceedingly round-aboul- 
dered, trom sitting bo much iu camps without achair. lie 
wean bis hat in the house. After some circiinilocution, 
lie b^^ the story of his Galiforain mining espcriuncce. 

" I come to Califomy from Pilto Connty in old Missouri, 
In '48. When I got to the Timber Toes Dippine, I hadn't 
tuiy cent left. The first night I hadn't no blnnlcot and no 
teat, and my bar froie fast in tlio mud, and in tbo moniin' 
I junped np sorter quick, and jerked out a liandful of bar. 

•'I went to work in them digginga-first fur another man, 
■t ten dollare a day, an' found. I worked hard nil winter, 
and lired on promiaaory beef and knuckle grease ; and in 
the apring it all fizzled pinmb out, and I iiovcr got na^ 
cent of my wages. 

" Howeomedever, I had my pick, sborcl, and pan left, 
iO I went aluidn' np to Catnip Creek. In eight months I 
had my stake made ; nigh onto ?7,000 clean dust. ' Well,' 
•ays I to myaolf, aays I, 'now yon'd better jnat cnt tracks, 
Pete QnartE, and leave liyur, while you've got the robin 
by the tail, Icaat it alipa away, and you never gits a chance 
to put salt onto't ngaJn.' But I see a fcllor, jnst tho night 
I was packin' up fur to leave, aahadamiglity smart cbanco 
of mapa, and a claim, which he said was a payin* one 
thouaand dolkrs a week clur. He had to hnny home to 
his dyin' mother, be said, and he offered, seein' it was mc, 
an' he had to sacrifice everj-thin', to take my pile fur it, 
though he vowed 'twas worth ten thousand dollaia clur. I 
paid him the pile, kinder pityin' him like, but tbinkin to 
myself 'twas a good trade, and went to work, aiid in four 
weeks it busted tho riffle onto me agin. 'Twasu't worth 
Dothin'^ and the Cdler knowed iL 
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"But I hod a slinnty and a lot of grub left, and I traded 
then) fur a mule, niinln' fur to go np to llnrd Scnibblo 
Gulch, whar I licerd ttiar was a right Emart by-out. But 
that very night the cnsscd, wall-eyed mule fell down a 
gnlcli, and broke its neck. 

Then I started fur to walk tluir, 'long with Jake Ciim- 
an-ay. Jake was mighty down-hearted 'bout his children . 
jio bed Icfl, and Iio jcat poked along all the time behind 
nic, with his head in tbo dust. Saya I, ' Jnkc, don't crawl 
along behind uio like a dog all the time, but come uphyur 
'longsidc, and hold up j-er head like a man. But he paid 
no 'tenlion, and kept pokin' along in tho dust. lie woa 
clean broke down, tli ink in' 'bout his cliildnjn; and one 
night, when we laid rolled up together, I hecrd Jake moan, 
ond I slink him, but ho never answered luo agin. 'Pears 
like 'twas the gloomiest night I ever see, scttin' np thor 
filone with Jake, in them dismal roarin' pines. In tho 
raomin' soon as 'twas light, and I felt safe like, I jest broke 
clean down, and wanted to lay down and die. But I dug 
a bole in tlie sand, and give poor Jake the best buryin' I 
conld, 

" I seed Jake's little children, when I had made a stake 
agin, and I gin 'em enough, and put it in hank, fur to keep 
'em till tliey was of ago, 

"After Jako died, I hodn't no heart to do notliin' fur 
nigh about a year. Laat I went to figgerin' roun' ng'n, 
workin' diiy's-works, and got me a boss, fur to go up to 
Idaho. I traded him fur a claim up thar, worked it ten 
days, and didn't strike notliin', and then sole it for a month's 
gmb. In lc«B tlian a week the fclUr that bought it struck 
pay-dirt, and solo out fnr 617,0001 

" I eat up all my gnib, prospcctin' round, doin' notliin' ; 
then I sot out agin, and footed It back to Califomy. Thar 
I fell i.-i with Bill Miglor, an ole friend of uiin& 
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" We was clean down to the bottom, an' flat on oirr 
backs. We bad to patch oar pantaloons witli tlicw solf- 
risin' flouMacks, that maltoa the people over in Utah call 
the Oalifomiana ' self-risora ;' and Bill an' mo hcd onlj 
three alii rtt .betwixt us, but we Itept the odd one clean, h 
we conld wash and change once in a while. AfVer a spell 
me ai.d bim tuk up a daim, and that summer we tuk out 
(33,000 apiece. 

« I was a gettin' mighty tired of prospcetin' abont and 
liTin' hard ; so I jest bought fourteen alieore in the Coniol. 
idated Toukawaj Qnartx Crushing Company, and then sot 
into the hotel, and picked my teeth as large as life. Bnt 
things went agin me, as usual, and in four months the Con- 
solidated Tonkaway went clean up the spout. Then I 
jeet throwed up, and come down hynr, plumb disgusted, 
and poorer than I was when I begun, for now I've lost ali 
my har, with worritin' and frettin'. 

" But I kinder hanker all tlio time to go back agin, and 
I would cf I wasn't mahried. Tlicm miners was tiie best 
men I ever see, anyhow. Uany's the time Fve seed apo' 
fellar, with • woolen shirt onto him, asked in and got s 
good iqaBre meal give to him ; bnt tbe follor with a bilcd 
diirt, he was let go along. A feller with his brocdies 
patched with flonr-eocks, he was tmwr turned away." 

There is a story told by Oalifomiana which is illustratirB 
of early mining times. It is said that a certain preacher 
foaud his way to a mining camp, and began to labor for 
the aalvation of immortal aouls. But mammon, women, 
wine, and gaming held control over the minds of men in 
those wicked parts, and the unfortunate minister not only 
foiled to reap any spiritDal harvest of his labors, but carnal 
things also began soon to be sadly lacking. In short be 
got entirely out of money. Tlion the minen, with true 
Oalifomian generosity, made him np a purse of $600, to 
onble him to reach aome more favorable region. 
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■ But, ilul for human nam™, Iho onfortnnalo mini.ler 

n bid departed from the »aj. Uiat are right, throngh tL. 
m (me of bad example, and in an oril lioiir ho yielded to 
n Oie ««iuetion. of tlio monto baiik, and .tailed hi. monej 
I Asa matter ofcourac, in about an hour and a hah" ho 
mw the laat dollar of it dido trm Ida hand.. At'thi. 
itaga of the piocoding^ tbe heart of the monto^ealer re. 
kated mtbin him. Ue propoaed to the onbappy man of 
God that bo .honld offer up prajeia in hi. behalf, to tba 
ydno of tmo. lie eonrentcd, a bargain wa. forthwith 
rtruck, the first in.tallraont of the money waa promptly 
depoaited, and tlio mini.ler engaged in prayer. Kot moi4 
earnestly and eloquently did Pareon Sampson wreatle before 
tlie throne of grace, »hon bo wa. in U.o preseneo of the 

HCinnteM Ysmioiitb.TV.lmoden, who, be hoped, would 
procure him a benefice from tbe king. In fine, tb« pniver 
w«i .0 protracted, camo.t, and, doubtlc, so thoroughly 
I ■ repentant, tliat the montojealer aiid ho would conuder it 
I «i equivalent for the entire sum, which he at onea tamed 




CHAPTER XX. 

WINE IN DRY VALLEYS. 

&Tt may jonmejr sopcn liundrod miles wcrt of tbe 
i KiaaiMippi, across Uio majestio rivers of Louiuiiu 
^snd Texas, and still tbe people, when tlioy spcnk of 
** the river," moan tlie Father of Waters. Bo in California, 
in r^ard to the Colorado. Tha Santa Ana is the laigcit 
of all the streams of Southern Califumto, but it is only s 
few inches of water, spread evenly over an eighth of a iiiilo 
of sand — shining like a girdle of silver i» a weary land. 

AAer crossing this river, and entering upon tlic vast 
Chino [dain^ the traveler sees an amusing Bi>cctaule. Tiio 
dnstoolored earth is covered with the tiny mounds of llio 
ground squirrd. This animal is gray, about the size of 
the Eastern tree^qnirrcl, and has a long bnsli. lie forms 
a partnership with a little owl, smaller than that whirl) 
thniats himself on the pniritnlog, will4ie, nill-hc, and witli 
far more honorable ideas of busiDoas tranEmctions. You 
can often see one standing sentry at a hole, while the t()uiN 
rel roams far abroad, foraging; now scudding through tho 
Tast white brakes of tho dead mustard, with his tail whip- 
ping among the stalks; now backing along, drawing oAcr 
him with his fore pawa one of tUo little yellow gourds of 
tbe calatmcilla ; now sitting pertly up on his haimchos, with 
* dover-hurr in hia bands, nibbling it with such hewitidiing 
ovnning in hia countenance. 

Tliis owl can see well in daylight, bnt be docs not sound 
the alarm till yon approach pretty near. Then away whips 
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fittle Bunny, can7ing his taU along, for tho most part on 
sborisonul; but eveiy rod or so it flies up rtraight, and 
he is oertam to erect it with a gay flourish just as he dives 
into his hole. 

Somelimes the owl stands by, and superintends the U- 
bor of digging. The squirrol worlw away, scoping and 
dredging out his hole, backing up and haulingup theearth 
with his fore-pawa ; then be stands erect, and flings it out 
hi a constant shower between his hind-legs. Tbe owl looks 
on spprovingly, and sustains him in tiie anlnous labor by 
the ainiles of his countenance. Once in a while he sloops, 
and brings his gi«ard, or his crop rather, clear down to 
the ground, as if to take in a very long breath; theq ha 
straightens up quick, with a sharp screech, " Go it 1" 

These squirrels are the pest of lairos. They eat up 
evcrjdiing. The farmer has to surround his bnricy-fields 
with a cordon of atrychnine-pots, or ho gola no good of 
his labor. 

What myriads of bhickbirds eirclo and sweep in the 
dusty fields, or perch in tbe little willows bv the tules. I 
think our common blackbird is the moat lltorougliiy rep- 
resentative American bird wo have; he is so pracUcol so 
straight-forward, so buainess-like, so intent upon the « min 
chance." It has a hotter right to fly over tho armies and 
navies of tho Hcpublio than tlie ravenous tl.icf which now 
perdies tJiore. What does tbe cogle know of pureluso or 
of poacoiblo annexation t It luis scncd every nation of 
robbeif and plunderers of provinces, from Borne down 
to Austria, and flaunts itself itxlny at tho head of modem 
European Clwnvinism, and has iu uatgo stamped on Uiat 
"tt«in of liberty, tho noedlo^nn. The flight and the 
robbenea of the oaglo are ahuoat worid-wide, and such did 
"omo and Austria seek to make their empires. But let 
M, for the boundaries of our conimerei&l Ropiibiie-for w 



^H 


...^^^^^^^^^B 


^H 






n 

I 

.1 




^^M 




^li.rma a< 


- 


^H 








•nukt no «i nr 


1 






-i. 


--< 

-ill 

mi 


^^1 






i 


-5! 


^^^^^^^^^1 




■ *> 




■-lA 


^^^^^^^^^1 




- 




.-...•, .^ 


B 




r * 




-■■■a 



350 A MIOIIT WITU A 

•n ndtlier the Boouns, nor ^et tbo Oreein of the modeni 
world, but the Fbcnicutni — take tlie practical blackbird 
tor onr guide. He does not fly widely over Mexico, but 
likes Canada pretty volt. It mit;Ut be well, porbape, for 
■ingle races qf men to Bpreiid tlieiiieclves no wider acrou 
the track of tlio aun tlian do ttie races of birda, for with 
the siin runs the course of strong and bomogeneous 
empire. 

One nigbt I ataJd with a Mexican, who liad a great heap 
of maize ears beside bis bouse, and eeversl Indiana buaking 
it. In the right tUey alopt on tlie husks, in a kind of elicd 
under my window, and one of tboin was taken violently 
ill, and about daybreak ho died. It waa <hio of the aadd€«t 
■IgbU I ever witnessed. Converted from the faith of bii 
■Doestora, be was not well-grounded in the new religion, 
tnd in his dying agony be seemed to doubt them both, 
ud gather consolation froin neither. In the anguieb of 
liis uncertainty and of his delirium, bo continually toeecd 
from side to side, and moaned, " jiy, Dio§ miof" "A;/, 
Senor taerammt^U!" " Ay, Dio» wii'o/" and then again 
be would mutter something in his native tongue. AH 
ni^t long his piteous wailing camo np ; bnt toward moni- 
iog it grew npidly feebler, and, as I looked out of my 
window at the first streak of dawn, I saw bis comrsdos, iJi 
the feeble light of the shed, bending over bim in Btrickoo 
■ilence. 

In the upper part of the Chino plains there were some 
of those wonderfully brilliant foothills of Southern Cali- 
fornia, which well-nigb drive me to despair when I attempt 
a description. 

"Nature dies bard in California. She does not linger 
In the hectic beauty of an Esstem autumn, but fights, inch 
by inch, as slie withers npward, in the long, di; summer, 
ntreatiikg from the plain to tbo foothills." In that great 
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ebb and How of colors which distinguisbes'Califomiaaboive 
mostotber countries, the green of the mountains settles 
down over all the land, like a heaven of clouds, in Xorenw 
bcr ; but in Mny the color begins to desert the plains, and 
leaves them utterly odious, bkit changes in the footbilla, 
like a dying dolphin, into more splendors than can be 
described. 

It is a strange, foreign-looking region, is lliis valley (rf 
the Snn Jose. You can see no mountiilns ; nothing but 
the treeless ritlley, of vnst extent, bounded by round, burly 
knolls, lid's and there one baa a bright dwnif-walnut on 
its slope, or covers \ln head with a pnlcli of cactus, which, 
at a distance, louks like a green velvet skull-cap on tbo 
crown of Boiiio old I"mnei«eaii friar. 

What n world of fiitncss yearly nnia to wnste in tltis 
almost fathomless brown adobe 1 The vino roots pene- 
trate it cif;1itccn feet, and even at that dei>th arc eurleitod 
and palled with rii-hness. A farmer ehowod luc a well, 
twenty-six feet deep, to the very bottom of which a peach- 
tree, of only six ycnn growth, had already sent a tap^not 
as largo cs one's thumb 1 

C.ilifoniiA h.i3 not the slightest material fur aa Indian 
■iniimer, as Ilawtbome doscribca it, with "its pensive 
glory in the (ax golden gleams among the long shadows of 
the trees." IJiit this tender lilac haze is its tropical eqnir- 
alcitt, and hrcalhcs over the land an influence, nut dreamy, 
tranquil and ])ciisivc, like that beautiful auinmcr' of our 
Ijist, hut has ill it a suggest ivcneas of Grecian genius, u 
it were au exquisitely tender and subtle spirit of cartb, 
which gave breath to the old autochthones. AVhcn her 
gorgeous summer slowly fades into notliingneas, and tlie 
beauty of C.ilifomia turns to the bidoous pallor of death, 
tlicre 6CC1118 yot to linger over her fwo an aiii-culo, hko tlie 
•ool of a d^ing saint, or some swoot breafh of resigoadoo^ 
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irhicli nukea those sanken fentnras still dearer to the be- • 
holders. And in tlie years of her anguish and trembling;, 
u in 186S, thift presence is Mill iiioro plninly felt, as if 
Oalifornis piteonsl/ pleaded with licr children for sj-inpft- 
thy. 

On this great plain, brown-colored with the tliick 
corpetingofdcadclorer, droves of horses, sleek, and glossy, 
ind ronnd,roam up and down, and gather the clovcrbum. 
At tlie unwonted sight of a footman, they scour awny, 
with heads and tails g>yly aloft, stop at a distance and ' 
reconnoiter, and anort, and prance, bending tlicir limber 
legs to lighty tliat they seem to bounce on a spring 
mattrasa. Ua I the colts, how they caper and frolic, and 
stand upon their hind legs, fencing and cutfingcachotlierl 
Tliey conld turn somersaults on this soft bed, like countiy 
boys in ahay-inoir, and never crock their necks. 

Near El Monte I passed a house, in front of vhicli there 
were thirteen horses tied to the rack. I went in to get a 
drink, and saw bo great a solemnity upon the Tisagcs, thst 
I tliought there must be a funeral in progress. But when 
I asked the boy, ho told nic, with much giggling and 
dockingof his head into his elionldcrs, that they were all 
courting his sister Roxy. Then I bocnme amused, and, 
prowling about tlie crack of the door, contrived to get a 
glimpMof tlie lady. She was a Texan girl, with one of 
Umma snow-white puify faces, which look as if they would 
ootlipee if kissed ardently, but which, when they many 
ftnd leave off their ailly skittislmess, soon wrinkle, and 
often develop an energy like a tigcr'a, U|K>n occasions. 
Bhe sat in one of the two rooms of the house, with one of 
her taitort. 

One of the " outs" was intent on the crack of the door. 
n« would sqnint through at her with one eye, tlien with 
the other. Then he would try to look through with both 
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eyes Kt once, dodging backward and forward, and looking 
ludicrously crosa-eyed. At last a linppy tlionglit struck 
him. Ho bent his head to one side, aligned his two eyes 
with the crack, and got sncb an overwhelming unpreasioa 
of her diarms that he sighed deeply, and dropped a tear 
from one of his eyes. Then another pulled him away, and 
looked in. They all waited patiently for their turns at 
the crack, and I took mine also. 

" Are you a settlor in these parts, stranger ) " asked one, 
after ho had surveyed me from head to fooL 

" No ; but I iatoud to take np a quarter-section." 

"■Well.sir, 'less you're pre-empted aIready,youhaint got 
so light to look tlirongh that 'ar crack, inteiTuptIa' actual 
settlers." 

Poor fellow 1 bo viewed with great disfavor the prospect 
of his thirteenth chance being reduced to a fourteenth. 

In autumn £1 Uonte ts an oosia in the mighty -desert of 
dead clover. There was a little circle of fitnns around it, 
creeping timidly out upon the plain, and I seemed to be, 
after so many hundreds of miles in semi-barbarisni, once 
mora in a acene of civiliced life, with, 

Jlbsticbty 

but chiefly wandering, I was snrpriBcd at the number of 
lusty tramps whom I met, moping doggedly along in the 
road, with a roll of blankets on their sliouldors. They 
always had one and the same story to tell, which I listened 
to at first for information, but I soon grew weary of it. 
But now at last I approached the great goal of my 
desirea— Los Angeles. As I stood upon the Snn Gabriel 
terrace, the steeples and tops of the little city barely 
loomed above the ordiards; and not all the fabulona 
glories and the gardens of Damascos, " Pearl of the East," 
oould hav* been 'aweetar t« the eyea of Mohammed, jnat 
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emerging from the ticBcrt, tliao were thoMj of the river 
and citj of die Angels to mine. 

First, before I jilungo in mediat ret, I ain going to "ivo 
% brief ilcecrijitiun of the guiToundingi ; and tlicn, it', in 
tlutt week I spent with Jim, amoii)F all tlio dips ani] divei 
. we m&do into tlio gnrdone, tlie orclinriU tlio winc-vaulta, 
■nd tlie other tropical glories, we wander out at tinier into 
d»^'light and a state of conscioueneEs, I will dirvuicle tlie 
drcunutances, and tlic iinprcscione received. 

The vallcj' of the Los Angeles proper is scarcclj' more 
than half a mile in width, and meanders down from iho 
Santa Susana mountains, haiy and dim thirty miles awav, 
through a plain which is shivered into knobs. Sulism 
itself could not be more a desert in October, and nut on 
earth conld a strt^k of omngc groves and vineyards eliina 
more brill inn tly green ado wn the middle. 

I eutered tim city near the Httle, old, mean, Spanish 
quarter, with its red-tiled adobes, and straightway tied 
oat of it to avoid the horrible dust. I wist not wiicre 
to go. I strolled down little alleys, fenced willi gigntitic 
canes, or witli willows which hid the heavens, or with 
queer, old, Spanisli hedges of cactus ; through gates left ' 
in Eden-like umplicity unguarded ; across frowsy gardens, 
whore all manner of weeds twisted tbemsclves in tiicir 
riotous rankness, and caslor-uil plants shook out liicir 
leaves in every hedge-row ; and through orcliards, whoso 
yellow and fragrant fruits of every variety tluit grows 
above the tropics, smirked upon green boughs, or wasted 
their quality in the nnk and tangled grass. 

At last I got somewhere, — I don't know where it 
waa — and found plenty of poars under a tree, of wliiili 
th« owner invited me to paruko. Wo ato them nndor tlie 
tree, whers tliey shonld bo eaten, nnd not amid tlio fuM 
j^ttar of tilrerkniTfli and clink of deuert pUtM. After 
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living for fiva moatlu on bread ud beef I ooold oal/ tai 
ona^ it wu io big, lo pulp/ and so lusciono. 

In company with Jim, I visited one of tlio wino celkn 
of Loi Angnles. We wandered about through m OYttit 
otu ghxHii, along monldering alleya brooded orer In 
eternal iolitode, among the tuna, whoae huge oirenmibp 
eace, in the light of the candle, smiled at nt a solenu 
smile, and dapper barrels atop, whoae little cheeka wen 
full of amirks and grimacea. 

Clink I A bottle bursting on the rack, in lu awelliog 
rsge spits tlie shards across the alloy. Ilore and there a 
hoai7 cobweb streamer, like tlie beard of some ancient 
monk at prayer, awayedwith a gentle motion as we passed, 
as if muttering at onr intrusion; and the light of the 
candle glistened on spots of dampness, which seemed to be 
great eye^ glowering at na wrathfully from the wallt. 
When we returned to tlie pleasant light of day, there stood 
a row of biuopera, beaming in moist expectancy. 
" Qiun Vtau wMtna 
DiiKt bibM«r- 
Vho brings the myrtle, and the chapleti of oeleiy, and 
the roast peacock f Where are the concha of pei-&mea, 
and the vaaea of rosea around the room, and the eool ver- 
milion frescoes I Where the reclinmg guests, whoae 
flowing locks glisten with Syrian unguents I 'Where the 
fountain, and the splendid lilies, out in the court I 

But we have here no longer immortal Fabruian, or com- 
mon Sabine. Bring Angelica, the golden liquor, and 
silvery Paderon Blanco, and rosy Oooomango, ond'Soav- 
ma's sunny wine, and aweet juice of Anaheim I 

Which will you take I Angelica or Sonoma I The 
Sonoma haa a fidae and delosive sparkle, aa it lies there in 
its crisp and tender pallor ; and as you lift it brfon yon, 
Within the frosted rim, a cool and delicious shiver creeps 
^wid yonr heart4tringa; bat Angdica flowi with aa 
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buJeacribably unooth, cresmj and mellifiuona mellownen, 
vhioU, beginiuDg about tlie porclici of your intolloct, poora 
down throagh all your marrow a ecrene mesmorisra of peace. 
The former is an icy and heartlesa blonde, brilliant, fregilc, 
■weetly tremnlons in her etbereal beauty ; but Angelica i« 
yonr ripe beanty of tbe South, with her soft " brown hair 
juat lighted with gold," throngb whoeo languishing eyei 
yon can look into a >oul full of all gracioua tendemcM. 
Ton choose the Utter. It ia well. Leavu the Sonoma to 
bcpfi, and to eaters of choeio and mnetard ; Angelica ii for 
finer aonla. 

To California; — land of golden aunscta, of golden hilli, 
and ot golden minea; land of the ardent dreami of our 
Tontb, and of the perfection of our American manhood ;— 
m drink thU golden wine. 

If anything unusual happened in Los Angelci whilol 
WM tliero, 1 ara not aware thereof. Indeed, I am not 
certrin whether I ataid a week, or two weeks. All the 
people are swch nice people, so {rank, so tine, so generous, 
and all the while riding up and down in gorgeous buggies, 
bowing and smiling. You can buy lots on every street 
comer for nothing, and sell them for never so much money 
and get rich in an hour, or— the other thing. Everybody 
is BO glad to w» you, and jumps over the counter to shake 
hands, and wants to sell you somo lota. 

It is true, tliere is a groat deal of dust in the streets; 
but that helps to suppress the flies. The flies are very 
numerona in the resUuranta— very numerous indeed; but 
then yon can keep them out of your wine by drinking it. 
The waiter with the very imposing mustache, and hair 
parted in the middle, sitting in his shirtsleeves and slippers 
with hia feet high above hia head on the counter, may wait 
on yon, or may not; but you can help yourself. There 
in wmM rowa of low dens, witli oontinnoaa awnings all 
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aloug, So:itliom fashion, filled with Mexicans, and with 
Ah See, Hop Lee, Sum Bung and Jim Long; but they 
turn out pretty cloan shirts. There is a huge kettle i^ 
pitcli boiling on every other street comer, the stench of 
which is only a little worse than tliat on the roofs ; but this 
also assists in suppressing the flies. 

When I arrived in Los Angeles, Iliad just one siU-or 
dollar left. At the earliest hour of business I hastened to 
the office of Wells, Fargo & Co., where I expected to find 
a check. Inside the railing tlicro was a keen-eyed, thin- 
faced, little clerk, with his remarkably small hat set a 
little on one side of his head. 
"Have you a letter for Sosratcs Hyacinth )" 
He looked the letters over in a manner which seemed 
to mo most unnecessarily and provokingly leisurely, pot 
them bnck, turned round, pluckod out one of his eyelashes 
and looked at it, and then aaid, in a perfunctory tone: 
"Notliing." 

I stood tranrflxod and dumb. Confound the man I I 
gave him such explicit directions, and now there is nothing 
for it but to go and hire myself to a fanner. After a few 
moments I sUrtcd with the utmost reluctance to go 
awsy, but lingered along, and dropped some fragmentary 
remark which indicated, I fear, a very sanguinary disgust. 
" Tliero is one for Solymtu Hyacinth," he said, casting hia 
eyes languidly toward me, as he turned over his ledger. 
"Solymns Hyacinth I There it is again 1 Tlie identical 
blunder tltey nmdo once before," I said, impulsively and 
somewhat disconnectedly. I then named the firm frxmi 
whom the draft should come, whereupon he raised his 
eyebrows very higli. Ho walked to the bos, took out 
the letter, looked at it again, raised his ovebrows higlter 
than before, but said nothing, then came and sat down 
to hia ledger. Then I ezplamed to lum at oooaiderable 
19* 
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kngdi, UDdfwj mrof&Mjf the whole afbir, how the motuqr 
was earned, by whom tenti etc. He was manifestly 
beooming intemted in my oaae^ told me the letter waa 
fkem the firm named, and admitted it waa qnite a hard- 
ahlp. Bnl audi waa the iron inflexibility of the rules 
fhqr were obliged to obsenre, he could do nothing. 
Finally he asked me to eome again in an hoar, when 
there would be present a gentlenian acquainted with the 
partiea aending the draft. 

It would be a long history to rekte all the circumlocu- 
tiooe and tugginga at the red tape by which I Anally got 
possession of that needed draft. Suffice it to say, I return- 
ed m an hour, waa closely questioned, and at kat allowed 
to open the letter of advice. Then, after much higgling 
and chafforing, and by affixing my name to a statement 
of flictsy I obtained the draft. 

The prattieai thinga in Los Angeles are the prinientas, 
with their dainty fringe-like foliage, and tlieir scariet pods. 
Then there is an ooeaaional fim-palm, with its inunense 
:TaneS| broad enough for fans in Brobdingnag; and the 
lofty date-palm, with ito thatched trunk looking like the 
aide of a Suabian peasant's hut, and hoisting out aloft ita 
crast of yellow-stemmed leares, like gigantic ostridi 
plumes. 

In regard to OalifiNrnia wines, I have space for only a 
few general remaika. It ia admitted by a Hungarian, 
probably the hugest wine-grower in the State, that Amer- 
icana are alraady the best TineyardisU in CalifiHmia. Thejr 
are not only more intelligent and scientifie than the great 
body of French and Hungarian peasants, but thqr are more 
eareAd in growing and preparing the grapes^ and mors 
cleanly in their processes of manufitoture. The best wine- 
maken prefer to buy their supply of juice fhwiAmericans^ 
Thaoi too^ European metboda were found not to be 



adq^ted to Oalifomia in many inatanoos, and An 
were more ingenious in suiting themselTes to new 
tions than were men who had grown up amid Old World 
Uaditions. Americana often acquired the whole art and 
mysteiy of making good wine before these disciples of 
routine could get out of their European groovea. Among 
other partioukrs wherein wine-making in California diflfen 
from that of France may be mentioned the fact that, owing 
to the dry, warm climate of thia State, especially in Los 
Angdes, the concern of the vineyardist ia to prevent the 
grapes from getting too ripe, and therefore tooatrong in 
alcohol, while in Europe the difficulty is to get the berries 
ripe enough. 

The average Oalifomia wine, in ita pure state, eontaina 
about twelve per cent of alcohol, and to the American 
taste, educated on whisky, tliis is not enough. Hence 
even the most reputable mannfaetui«rs add to Angelica 
and Los Angeles Port, which are very sweet wines, a 
sufficient quantity of pure grape brandy, made by them- 
selves, to increase the percentage of alcohol to about 
seventeen. This is not necessary in order to enable these 
wines to keep, but to overeome the excessive sweetness 
which, to the American paUte, is insipid. In Los Angeles 
^ grapes sometimes parboil alighdy on one aide, and thus 
become sufj^oy; but the most experienced vineyaidists 
remedy this to some extent by irrigating with oold 
mountain water, keeping back the growth of the vinea in 
the spring. 

But, if the Califomian ia slij^tly at a disadvantage in 
i^gard of the aweeter wines, h^ b able to distance the 
European with his light table wines, in that hiageneroua 
•nd doudless sunshine fanparta to them sufficient body 
without the addition of any of those pernicious decoctions 
smuggled in by Europeans. Indee<^ grape-juice it so 
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absndMit MoA so excellent that the price at wliich vine 
hDs would not justify the expense of sugar and spirit. 
The light wines of Oalifomia are probably the purest in 
* the world, though the vinoyardists must not assuine too 
much credit for that foct, inasmuch as their pecuniary 
intenst at pnaent forbids adulteration. 

There iie many Frenchmen and Italians in Los Anjteles 
and their example has been contagious. One must be 
f Burprised to obfierve the number of Americans who drink 
wine leguhirly at dinner. A saloon keeper of long oxpo- 
riencotoldme that, in ten years, the consumption of whisky 
bad Tory sensibly decreased, while that of wine and grape- 
tamdy had increased. The result was, a decrease of 
dmnkenncBs. 

The oranges of Los AnRclos are the best in the world, 
with one exception. In Matamoras, Mexico, tlie oranges 
brought to market, though small, are sweeter than these. 

Most of the apples are nearly worthless. Tlioy aro 
TS^id and inwpid. The grafted varieties of peare grow to 
' an almost fkbiJons sice, and are very good. 
• ^ * • • • 

And so at Ust I tore myself away from beautiful Los 
Angeles, and went on my journey. While in the city I 
bought a now coat, and I had not gone five miles before I 
met a man who wanted to sell me a randio. Before tliat, 
iriiile I had the old coat, everrbody wanted to hire me to 
work. Thought I to myself, when I reach San Francisco, 
I wfll purchase an elegant pair of ahoce, and then some- 
body will want to lend me some money. Said the man to 
ni»~he was a fine-looking man, with the universal, 
■ Oalifomian, brown beard, and mounted on a saddle with 
bearskin housings— said he, 

"Ferhaps yon maybe looking for OonnuiMot laad, 
nrfttedr 
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" No, ur ; if yon had the swiftest horse in Los Angeles, 
yon could not ride fast enough to put' any Government 
land into my pocket." 

" All right, sir. No offence meant. There are so many 
peojJo on tiukt errand nowadays." 

Let tlie reader understand that it is a heinous ofience in 
Southern California to ask a knowing one if ho is looking 
for tliat description of land, fur the reason that so many 
sloocliing felioH's make tliat pretense, white tliey are really 
squntlera or " coyotes." As soon aa this man saw I under- 
stood the situation, and used the common phrase of the 
country in repelling the ineiuuation, he apoldgbced as 
above, and then offered me some of his own land, and then 
chaffered a long time trying to »cU me a horse. This was 
tlie only offer of land I received, but the new coat brouglit 
me many proffers of horses. Tlie intolerable nuisance of 
Soutliem California is, tlmt everybody either wants to 
hire yon, or sell you something. 

On tho vast niiietanl plains whicli stretch from Los 
Angeles to the sea thero is nothing to break the glaring 
white monotony, except here and there a patch of cactus, 
overrun with wild gourds. In places this wide waste is of 
a dusty or coffec-grccn, witli the little polco. You may 
meet a scarecrow Mexican, with his rags fluttering in the 
broese, and hia wolfish dog between his legs, as he sits by 
the roadside. Ho has a thousand sheep, but you cannot 
see one, tliough you can hear the mnltitndinons surging 
and crackling in the mustard. What on earth do tha 
■heep eat here t Seeds, nothing but seeds. Yet they are 
lusty fat fellows. 

I went out to an appointed rendcsvona in the Santa 
Susana Mountains, where I found Jim, and a veteran 
whom he bad brought for a bear-hunt. 
Earty next morning we started idto tha monntaina. 



*'*•. I - - 



I. 



*^ 



S7S 



rtABtlKO !0« i B"" "I""- 



ft. den„ ■»»„ fog u, Uft. At to. K«d chttoJ 
Saly but pr«<»llj ho beg.n to bo .Uont „d look .bo„t 
&d Jim .nd 1 o.t«»lly began to taiut. h» „.„..,, 
^.trotoh«i oo. our .ock.. «.d g»od .bou f" ""W- 
■ ,h.n it i. ti».« to go to ~».l, look iug "P '"'»'!»''* 
«tl> . vol knowi.^! "r, .nd ..nwiug our S^o. .»to tbc 

Z.» «. if »o "« ""'""•'"B- ^'' •'"""■? °™' ' 
^ „»n, bu.h»,but Beod glidod .o,=ol»ly "»o»g 

thorn, without looking down. 

Tl.. munUin. h.™ .™ touch liko « -brf-roof .n d»l«. 
Thor. U . might, ™yon in .ho .lopo. w.th «»p »«d- 
„orw.ll*."d thiokoft th, bottom -1"«1'K«^ -"^ 
L pi„lie. haunted, m.king U»r den. in »™ ■» Jj' 
Stomot U.0 wall. W. .pproi^bed, .topped out upon 
■Si"g^.nd p«i.od »xU.«d, down intoth. ,.«».8 
mi awful ■olitiido. 

^ SSS:;°f.dp,ob.h„,«»n.a-r..d,^*. 

dain^ whither tl,., r.»r. »u-l, in the ,n«ra,ng U> ».th« 
K-pear^ and w. .hoold not .» tl.™ ...ir ap,. ffl 
Jratin, So wo .pen. .bo da, to hunting deor, w«.d^ 
fag about b, wild and f«rl»l w.,^ A,ough ^^V IP'S* 
■ndBmoniratupendouabowldow. 

•iTd In bVoughtd^n . pHcVet.»d -"T'^ -- 
choicecuu *itU .ticlu, »d «o thorn w.tU «-dd honey 
CaliforDUT. «iaattor &«. The hnnter dr.owed u. »t«P 

. wJl. ia which tU bee. h.d deporitod honey m a gr^t 
iSly'thirty feet £.)m the ground, «^ for UA of r^^ 

■ pUred on the outride wUl . r.eel b^hol of J^«^ 
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and every wooded ravino amoUcd sweet with the dripping 
nectar. Was Virgil predicting California when be t&y» 
tint, in the new golden ngc, / 

" Et duns qnereiu (udibunt nMcida mclU t" 

That oveningand the next morning we vieitcd the great 
canyon iit vain. Again we epent the day in a desultory 
manner, and another morning we were digapjKiinlcd. 

Then we wont to a deep ravine, wliora Rccd thought 
they might possibly be out yot, eating acorns. lie walked 
slowly down one side of the mvinc, and wo on the other, 
concealed from him by the trees. Suddenly wo saw an 
enonnouB "mcal-iiosc," sitting erect on his haunches, 
' nearly eight feet high, a few rods in advance. He had 
evidently heard Bccd, and not us, for lie was sniffing the 
■Irin that direction. 

Prciently ho rubbed one nostril with one pow, and the 
oilier with the other, as if to improve, his scent. Jiin and 
I stood motionless for a few moments, but our hearts kept 
up a lively thumping. Presently Jim whispered ; — 

" The bloody old humbug 1 I'll put a button-hole in his 
jacket. If his shoulder was only turned this waya little.'* 

"Don't try it, Jim!" I whispered. "You might only 
wound him, and then he'd make us into mincc-incat." 

Id tlut moment of suspense and grave-like stillness we 
heard the click of Recd'a rifle, and wo know that long 
hlock barrel was leveled somewhere, and not in vain. A 
iliarp crack leaped among the rocks, fallowed by a moan, 
while Jim fired wildly oflar him. * 

Heavens I he has shot another bear, and this one is upon 
liim before he can reload I 

"Load for your life. Reed ; load for your life I There 
is anotlier," cried Jim. 

"IiIoQnt your tree I mount your tree 1", come back the 
puff response. 



"Willi iiwrodiU« qideknen be nnuned bmn* hii Mlt , 
^'Bog ont die nunmer, wliils the be«r vu exmmioing fcii 
liuta, ud find without aiming, u the bnit« rushed spoo 
lilm. He oaljr wounded him in the pftw. He jun^ied 
into ftmalllive-aak, followed b; thegriulf, which dntebed 
hla boot A ball from Seed's roTolver ripped ■ long 
•cmtch in hii face, thong^ it did him no gnat injorjr. But 
he tumbled down til in n heap, dragging off the boot, nn 
to hia mate, tamed her over with hU nnhnrt foot, and 
ottered an appalling ay of rage and diatroM. Again ha 
plvnged into the ttee, where he oould almost reach the 
bnnter, and agun a gUndng ihot hurled him baclE, and 
■gain he na to hit mate, turned her over and wailed. 

Thna be ran backward and forward. The fonrtb ibat 

' pJBieed hia windpipe. He ran and lajr down beaide bii 

■aate^ breathing with a gaining aonnd. Itaed flipped 

down, loaded hi* rifle, took jtoliberate aim, and aent a ball 

embing diioagfa hia head. 

But efwi then, >noh U the tenadty of the anUnal, he 
eoatinaed to moan and to rtruggle. And thoa together 
tha^hjTfthoaefieroeit bmtea we know,andfet soeoDitaBt 
intiMirdenth. 





CHAPTER XXL 

COAST-WALKS. 

^EAR Im Poaitaa, I stopped one ftlternoon at aa 
■ Adobe liut, the sole house oq kn immense, wealthy 
rancho. It might h&ve been a bandit den, it was 
to hideotuly naked and dcaolat«. In the middle of a great 
desert plain ; nothing around it but the sheep-corrals ; tbe 
ground all strewn with bones and woolly skeletons ; no 
windows in tbe dead, bleak walls; no beds, no carpets, no 
chain; nothing but rolls of blankets, eliecpskina, billets of 
wood, guns and pistols, smaaLcd hats, boots and mildewed 
ponchos, scattered over the earthen floor, which was ground 
to powder and never swept. There were blotches of blood 
on tbe walls, as if a sheep's head had been flung ngaiuit 
them, and long stains, where the hot jets might have 
spirted from some murdered roan ; tlie comers were full 
from top to bottom witb many-storied webs, where fat, old, 
laij spiders drowsed the livelong day, sniffing the dark 
- odors of murder, which never for a moment were cleansed 
by the blessed beams of the sun. 

The bouse was built in the usual native fashion, with 
three rooms in a row, no doors between them, and no win- 
dows. In one end slept tlie proprietor, in tbe middle tlie 
shepherds, and the other end was a black and grimy 
kitchen. 

It was dark when the shepherds came in, and there was 
iMthing cooked. They killed a sheep in tbe emel Spanish 
'■■hion. They hang it np right before the door, and cut 
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Ita throat ; stripped off the pdt ; tore out iomo ribs ; bnniod 
them black on the fire ; then gnawoO them like wolves. 

Ono of thonnvna an American, but Bpoko Simnish bctlor 
tliAn English. IIo liad the most brutally Mvago face I 
erer aaw, and as wo sat around the firo on the ground, and 
I looked upon thom, lighted by tlie ruddy glare, tearing 
the bloody ribs in tlicir tootli, I shuddered for my safety. 
But the proprietor spread some sheepskins in his rooni,and 
then • roll of gofgeous, raany-colorcd blankets, ai if he 
were aomo luxurious brigand, rolling tliem out for his cap. 
tive; and I got wliat sleep I could friim them. In tha 
morDlng I was thoroughly ashamed, for he was very kind, 
gave me half of his pocket of peaches, chatted glibly, and 
bowed when I left with the courtliness of an old Castilian 
grandee. 

The thing which one notices here is the manner in 
whidi the Americans have undermined the natives, and 
•et them loose, by marrying their women away from them. 
'' The Califomian girt seems to say, with Jeatic*, 

* » 1 dtoehter la hli blood, 

I IB bM U kli nuixn." , 

She likes the American better, perhaps not for any qualities 
of heart, but because he is a better average broad-winner. 
< And it is not those Tolioos alone who find themselves 
without wives, for tlie best old Spanish blood goes a beg- 
ging. But as aoon as the capture is effected, tlieCahfonuan 
wife begins another kind of conquest. She soon roducci 
her husband to bread and coffee for broakfcst, always cm- 
. pela him to speak Spanish with her, and toaohea their 
• chUdren only Spanish. They learn English later, but 
seldom speak it with correctness. These children km 
often remarkably pretty, being liandsomer than pure 
Awun<f«. ohildieo, but, ao &r ai I hare obaerred, the^ 
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inherit more of the Califomian idleness and love of silly 
Mientation than they do of American energ}-. 

Tlie native Califomians have a reputation for lavish 
hospitality, bnt they are outli\-ing it bravely, Jly boat in 
Temecula said to mo, regretfully : — 

« Thirtyyearaagoyou could ride anywhero in the cotin- 
try, and at any ranclio exchange your horse for a fresh ono. 
But that IB no longer possible. The Califomians arc 
becoming Kclfish, gold-hunting, business men, like ns 
Americans." 

At the conclusion of a "private party" which was given 
by a respectable Spanish family about tho time I was 
p.'Wiing, the host amazed tho guests by collecting two 
dollars from every gentleman. Hut then the Spanish have 
many qneor notions. Several times I have heard one, 
after eating in the houae of an intimate friend and neighbor 
ray "thank you." In Los Angeles I Iinvo *ocn a rfgarrito 
offered as a compensation for lighting one. 

And the rapacity of Califomian mistresses is equaled 
only by tliat of tho Parisian grieettes. The picture of tho 
miner, tnmcd wool-grower or farmer, bringing liome 
jewelry, dry goods and coffee on his qnnrtcriy pilgrimage 
to Lea Angeles or San Luis Obispo, ns an offering to his 
dark-eyed neighbor, is one less clognnt in its details, bnt 
not less huniiliiiiing in its significance than that of the 
English or Russian nobleman laying millions in necklaces 
at the feet of his Parisian mistress. Hon than one good 
vifedidlhear storming and clappen:law1ng these "squaws" 
in a manner which was quite unaccountable. Afore than 
ens family of proud and ancient lineage did I find, who 
were once the lorda of some groat rancho, but wero 
wheedled out of it hy Americans, and liad now no visible 
means of subsistence, who yet arrayed their dau^ten in 
UMOcountable ^lender. 



Ttae Clifomim girl. «■• ,.ond»rC«llj g™»r«l "d 
lh«i^»g, but Ihej- tave „0 ».i.d^ «.d ». «»»"''•/ 

rrge. on tl,e Ubl^ »d tb. o« lid. tb. »»«. M», 
. pooT fellow h« cor»d the d., ho m.rriod 0«. of tb.n. 
P^b.[. n...r .inc. Ad.m fell from Eden h»tbe™ 
b<.„ . «Sd«r re.toi™ of Pmdta Lo.t than .. .lford»i 
b, tb«» ..live Clifomi.™. Before the ducovory of 
i tro. of kio^lodg. of good .»d .,il, <.bo» ™i » a.. 
TOt of Jl evil, tboy lived bero in .n Ab™l»m.e ..mplmt,, 
lunid tbeir 8ock. .nd berd., whicb roamed over r.ndK» 
«, Tirt th.t . nimble liorMnun might g.llop Krom Ihem 
iJl . .nmmer d.y. So .rile., end «> nn.u.poctmg ™ 
Iheir bo.pit.lity, that tbey aekod the .tmnger no qnatiem, 
bot gUdly offered him their .imple cheer, «nd tlie.r nch 
red iine, .nd, .t hi. dep.rture, gnve bin. the ebo.eo rf 
th«r<»Jo««i»torepb«,bi.j«led.teed. ■Vf.lhnon.ef 
tb.l we.lth which, when gotten .t lut, m.y turn to bul» 
uhe. upon the tongue; .nd f.r from the m»er.hle .mta- 
Uon. «.di.ngUng. of mimkind, the, hri found ttot plra 
•igbttl for by Cowpor, 

■ Wh«i« runor of oppnwlon ■"* ^••*f. 



In . diiMto willioutbeat i.nd without cold, where thoy 
Blight deop half the year leng beneath » t«e; hmg 
li4i without labor, except tlio dreamy vig.1. over their 
h6rdB;-the pen faU. to r«ich or words to picture O-e 
happiKOH which came to them in thow long, sunny yew 
which rolled oYer the violet hilU and the tawny vaUeyi of 

Thea oamo the fatal diacovery, and allthi. Vmij^ 
became a great, roaring Pandemonium, a hell ^'^■ 
Bverj canyoo and erery fixrthiJl «wanned with grewj 
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gold-hnntore, who Bqiiaiidorod tbcir money like water. 
TlieM raiicheros euddcnly eaw every bullocic in their 
countlou herds become a skinful of silver, and all tlie 
yellow marrow of liis botics waa liko fat gold. 'Wealth 
K-flt poured upon tlicm na never on a whole people before. 

Tiiey would liavo been more or lees than human if they 
had not fallen before such temptation. These simple 
Arcadian shepherds became tlie most prodigal spend thrifts. 
Recklessly they gambled away tlicir princely ranches, or 
sold them for a song to the " insidious Yankee." The 
attachment of llio American sheriff became the " flaming 
Sfford," which turned every way, to keep the way of the 
tree of life." They aaw their fairest daugUtera taken by 
the Americans to wife, and tlioir sons sitting in the scat 
. of tlio gambler and the drunkard. 

No more do their gallant wedding-trains of fair women 
and brave men, brilliant with tlteir rude omaraente, their 
boots of Cordovan leather, and tlicir luxurious ponchos, 
bordered with purple and wolfs fur, and spotted like a 
pard, awecp along tho valloya from mission to mission. 
Xo more do the gay young cavaliers, sons of the rancho- 
ros, canter merrily in luinds, to serenade beneath the win- 
doivi of their dark-eyed maidens, or spur in breathless 
terror through tlie darkness, before the horrid phantom of 
the " Spectre Bull of Salinas." No more are their soft 
thrilling waltzes, and tUo tinkle of the light guitar, heard 
within their rude walls of adobe, undisturbed by the 
presence of the prj'ing trader, while the rich, red wine of 
los Angeles, pasacil around to all the guests in the aimplo 
gourd. 

They are aliens and strangers now. Some of tl)o sons 
of the proudest of the old rancheros, now wander at 
^vretched squatters over the ancestral dojnain, or cam a - 
precarioni and miienble subsistence as eommon vaqneroa. 



rattf TiBW or Tm Picma 

Mediialiiig on thote topics one aftemobOi I obeenred, at 
• great dittuioe before me, a beantifallj aheoiy spot, di- 
leetlj beneath the «an.. Hinge t No ; it is too brilliant, 
and too brassy in odor for that It slowly gained in size 
and in bri{(btnesS| and changed its tint to a richly mellow 
and slightly coppery lustre, like that of California gold. 
Then crossing a wide ravine, I lost sight of it for a time, 
and coming in Tiew of it again, I plainly saw the tremv- 
Ions fflmy shimmer of water. 

Oh, it is the Pacific I It is the Pacific I 

On the foothills of the Santa Ines mountains, close at 
hand, there had lately been one ot those terrible antnmnal 
conflagrations which sometimes sweep over the dried 
plains and lower mountains of California, and they stood 
up all bared and blackened by the savage heat The smoke 
still hung thick over the arid plain for miles around, and 
this was what caused the sun to shine with that strange 
glare upon the hidden ocean. 

But what words could picture my delight I After ao 
many a weaiy, weary month of trudging westward with 
the sun, to be walking down at last my three thousandth 
mile to the old, old seal 

Presently I could see the long white sea-parapets of 
drifted dunes, and the whiter surf, where the billows flap 
ped their erystal wings upon the beach. Then came the 
murmuring of the breakers afiu*, and this deepened slowly 
into the grand and solemn sound of Ocean, whose every 
pnlsatioii I could count, as he dealt stalwart Mow on bkw 
vpoa the gnmnd. 

Just where the mountains and the sea slit the tenaos 
into a sharp angle, the little town of San Buenaventnn 
stn^Bg^ among the oranges and the walnuts, dose beaide 
Urn sesi which ghMses its tiny commerce and iu dam- 
ahopBi The smdce gathered over it at sunset, snd ta 
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tarn of a» "rf, oM 0<»»°'> "1™° di'P""" '» •« «>■ 
U„ra lotbo Eten..l. Li.t™, y= iniirmuff" "i 'Mml. 
to tl» «. ; tU« op"l"t. 11" E«™™»' "'• "™« • """ '" 
Uobow.lumi«lf,«n<l«"B»"ll'"""°'" ., „ ., , 

praeoUy ™t tto 6"" CUn.m.n I l.ri »»n on tta r«i 
Sr,» hw,i.8 iJong in . f»"y V" / '"""""^il 
trot, tamdine l" !■"«• "'J """'' "'"'" '" '°°"T 
w^Eht, whid. ho h^ io "o bunboo b..k.t. on . p* 

ooongh to cover . Clifomi. P™pkin, ^.tU only . knol 
on li, big onoagh to t.ko bold of, .nd . root of U«. gU- 
^ ao« m«lo like . diiru Tbo .kin of In. l.o«i w« 
Hied b«;k » tigbt b, hi. uil th.t ho could h.rily »,d. 
L „a, bnl h. .crCTod Item ronnd tow.«^ <n, jnd 
2Z5 oy »l»t.tion vriU., " hollo 1" « ,f ho W 
dropped » flat-iron on hi. toefc 

I ihonghl th.t w» pretty pert for . yellow boy ; hot I 
^„ fonnd th« poor felloe know no better, beco» .hit. 
men li«i never condeiicended to uldreu tliem with »y 
inore dignified word. j j „ 

A(l.ri~d I often fonnd thetn jonmoying np u.d dom 
In th. «n>e pntienl, wery w.y, «.d tried to moke fne.a. 
of them, to »e wb.t ™ner of .tuff they were nunle rf 
Bot I never could like them .. well .. the negroes Uow 
„ft«, Ouffee \.^ gUdly gone out of hi. «'?'»'*" 
a. the ro«l, or b«ten.d, nnuked, to tli™. . polo tor n« 
«^tl.e .longb 1 Bnt th..e fellow^ ...n .f tl.ey under- 
Moed Engli.h, would plod dogg«lIy .long, nnd »y » !»• 
tk M poiibi* They were very merry .mong then.«lv<% 
bnt thCTiieemed to tear th.t I would f.ll upon u«l 1»" 
tl»m, u » m.ny gentlemm. of the ro«i h.ve done. 
^uB«b«.i.noUbl.for th. erook«lne« of .» oM 
Bp»i.l> X-^ I,««tod on. morning to wjk through 
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it, tnveled clioetftillj on ill tha forenoon, unon^ tncui, 
littles brick and. mod hooMt, where then mu mora of 
duGt than of ui/thing eUe, then walked bruktj on till 
(luuot, and etopi>od for nipper at the aame [dace I did the 
nigbt before. There b a ironderfhl number of prettj 
scliool-children in the eitj, and many Mexican dirldrea 
not M> pretty ; also a taij creditable nambcr of icbool- 
ItotuCB. But tho atrocU are so crooked tliat no cliild goes 
to tlio snmo scliool on two cotuecntive daja, wborebj they 
aoinire an unusual breadth of knowledge. Tliere waa a 
leAn and iliistj' pig trotting np and down the atreeta, whidi 
onoo bad a very thrifty tail, bnt it bad tinned to manj 
corners thnt tlint organ bad become kinkod into an inex- 
tricable knot 

Bofond Snnta Barbara the coast-bGlt becomea a rallej, 
with a ridge along the ocean, and all along tlie evergreen 
verdure of ilio oak altcmatca with the golden and natet 
ripencsB of fartiis. The Tcry mountain! are fruitful with 
tlio fotncsa of tlio valley, and at their anmmits diaplay 
tlicir yellow cores, bursting through rinda of green. All 
tliat l» cclclinilcd in song or stoiy of Grecian Tempo, it 
equaled in tliis valley of Santa Barbara. Here the hand 
of Winter otYcn forget*, throngh all the monthi, to atrew 
)iis froct. Here the roots which yield food to man may be 
' planted and dig^god in any month of tlie twelre ; and here 
a fig^jp without root, planted in the gronnd in spring, and 
watered, lioa bonie and ripened a fig in antnmn. 

Yet, oven here, tho Eastern fanner finds mndi at first "^ 
to dissatisfy him. Hia good wife is distress e d in snnuner ^ 
vith a plagiio of duat, which gets into Iter eyea, gets hita 
tlie hods, gote even into the pots on the stove ; and the 
turner himself is distressed by a plague of mod in winter. 
He can hardly get lumber enough to ^make hia twt^ 
board fence, and Ui neigUioi'a nrime tUp «iider and Tu 
13 
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hu Bonl. Do cannot afford to fence a paatnre for the cow, 
J and slie rownB at largo, and comes home when iilio plcaees. 
- He iiMB no Blove-wood but tlie moat giiarly billots of livo- 
o>k that ever tried tlie temper of tlie splitlw. 
And I am bound to «ay tbot tbo larmera of California 
^ an tbe most sluftloaa, tbritWeaa men of the class that can 
be found in tlie Union, except, perbnpa, in Texas. Every 
gatardsy, and oa many other days, they mount tlioir 
honot and hie to tho saloons, there to drink, gamble, aod 
^ arouse. Not all, of course, but a great nnmbcr. Many 
of them have no wivoe to keep them at home; there is 
no ibide about tbe house, no shrubbery, nothing beautiful, 
a^ nothing moist, nothing green ; nothing but the paintlcM 
" board4)OUBO, the hideous boord-fcnce, tbe wagon, heaps of 

barley and bean rtravr, and everywhere dust, dost, dust. 
■ Then there is sncli a quantity of gretnitous wagoning 
doae. There seem to be no fanners at all, but teamslere. 
' \ A man will hitch two, often four honet, into a magnili- 
eent high-seated wagon, and haul three boards this way, 
and a cock of beans back. You may often see two mighty 
wagons, nearly twelve feet high, bitched together, and 
dnwn by eight, ten, twelve liorsc*. 
. . • • • • • * 

Jamea W. Marshdl, the ori^nal gold-finder, camo to 
California in 1846, was with tlie Bear FUg party, and 
in several of the fighu which took place between tlio ict- 
tleri and the native Califomians, He afterward became s 
partner of John A. Sutter in the mill at Coloma, and was 
•t w<wk at the mill business in 1W8, when gold was found. 
• The narrative of the finding of the gold, as given by an 
l^witneas, is as follows :— They were at worit at a saw- 
mill. One evening, after the day's work was done, Ms^ 
ahall went into the shanty whore wore Heniy Biglor and 
Jamea Brown, two of the laborers, told tbeta ho belieired 
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he had found gold, and directed them to shut down the 
iiead-gate early in the morning, and throw in earth and 
leaves to stop the water. 

This they did, and Marshall went down alone into the 
tail-race, and presently returned, smiling, with the remark : 

"Boya, by , I believe I've found a gold mine." 

lie had his old white hat in his hands, witli the top of 
the crown knocked in a little, and in this receptacle was 
about an ounce of the metal, almost pure. The men 
crowded about him, and inspected tlio precious stuff, and 
one Azariali Smith piillod out a fivoJolUr piece, to com- 
pare it with the dust. As tlint was Carolina gold, how- 
ever, tJie color was not the same, but tliey supposed it was 
due 10 the alloy, for they wero determined to believe it 
WAS gold. 

Three or four days afterward, Marshall went down to 
see his portncr at tho post, and was gone four days ; when 
ho came bnck, lie was dsked what they hod nwde of tho 
metal, and he answered wUli childish enthusiasm : — 

" O, boys, by , it b llio pure stnff. I and tho old 

Captain locked ourselves up anil was half a day tijing it ; 

and tho outsiders wondered what in was up, and 

Bunni^cd tliat I had found a quicksilver mine, for you see 
tliero is a (luitksilvor mine found by a woman down to- 
wards Monterey; but we let them sweat. Wo found it 
agreed witli the encyclopedia, and we applied aqiinlortis, 
sud it had nothing to do with it. We then weighed it in 
water by btUauciiig the dust a^inst silver on a jMir of 
Wales, in tlie air, having a basin of water. Wo lot tlio 
scales domi, and when it came in contact with tho water, 

V 1 the gold went down and tlie silver up, and that 

told the story, that it was tho clear stuff." 

A few days afterward, Captain (now called General) 
Sutler, come up to tho mill, and Moralitdl went iuto the 
ahanty to tell tho boya of it, and said to them :— 
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** And now, boya, wo've all got «ome gold dost I mo- 
tion wfl pvo Henry Bigler somo, and in the uiorniug when 
yon ihttt off Uie water, let him take it down and sprinkle 
it all over the base rock. Not let on to the old gonthunan, 
and it will to excite him that he will let out hia bottle and 
treat, for he always carries his bottle witli him." 

This was done. Jnst as the mill-hands were finishiDf; 
breakfast, they saw Captain Sutter coming aloitg, (a well- 
dreased old gentleman he was, tlie narrator naively adds,) 
with Ub cane in his hand, with Marshall on one side of 
him, and Weimer on the other. Tlicy all went ont tu 
meet him, and, after hand-shakings and salutations, tliey 
rtarted together down to the tail-race. 

Jnst then one of Weimer's little boys, who had inno- 
cently been down and scraped np the dust which Bigler 
had so carefully scattered as a bait for the Captain, came 
running with his hands full, out of breath, and cried out : 
" Bee here, how much I'to fonnd 1 " Tliat nearly let tlio 
cat out of the bag, but they all kept still, and the Captnin 
neTer suspected anything. Indeed, the ruse was all the 
better thus, for tlie old Capt^n, seeing how much a little 
boy could collect, thrust his cane into the ground, and 
oried out :— 

"By Jo, it's rich!" 

From that day forth the discovery was assured, and the 
news thereof was carried to tho uttermost ends of the 
earth. 

Bnt from that day began Marsliall's tribulations and cal- 
amitiea. About Karch, 1649, gold-sookers Ix^n to arriro. 
Thej aquatted on llar^all's ground, and although warned 
off, roAued to leave. Soon afterward some of the miners 
at Murderer's Bar, on the Middle Fork of the American 
SIrer, Ill-treated aome Indiana, and the Indiana in revenge 
killed tana or firs white men. Only two of the white 
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men escaped, and these went to Coloma and riiscd a com- 
pany of whites in order to go to Murderor'a Bar, to kill 
IndUna. Instead, however, of going to tho Bar, these 
men began to kill Marshall's friendly Indians. Marshall 
protected his Indians, risking his life in so doing, and was 
obliged to leave Coloma soon afterward to save himself 
from a mob. After remaining away awhile he rethmcd 
to find his location surveyed off into town lots and in the 
possession of others. Soon after his retuni, men there 
beUeving that Marshall knew more about tho places ill 
which gold could bo found than he chose to tell, threat- 
ened to hang him to a- tree if he did not go with them and 
pomt out tho rich phiconi. Mr. Winters secretly famished 
a horse, on which be escaped from this second mob. After^ 
ward he was engaged in expensive litigation, and became 
financially ruined. Tlie vandals took tho timbera of tho 
miU from which to make canes, and the mincni destroyed 
the dam. Keither MarahaU, Winters nor Bayley otot 
received a dollar for Uieir property. 

Ilardly less complete was the mi'n of Sutter, but he, 
being a man of influence, rocoverod enough to make his 
«tter days comfortable. A Califoraia legislature voted 
liun a pension of three hundred dollara a month but, to 
their great disgrace, refbsod MarshaU one of one hundred 
oollars. 

To save the hapless old man from absolute humiliation 
and the poor-house, Q. F. Parsons, an EuglUhman of Cal- 
ifornia, kmdiy wrote out Ms biography, the proceeds of 
whwh smoothed his way a little to the grave. Thus the 
^ty which was denied by his own couiitirmen, wu 
reooived from a foreigner. . 



OHAPTEBXXn. 

WITH THE SHEPHERDS. 

' HEN tltat American Xorxcs, Jolm C. Fremont, 
{ invadod aud coiKiiiorod Cnlifomia with liU little 
' band, he fuund liis Thormopyhio hi Uaviotn Vane. 
Bat he was led aronnd by a friendly guide, through a 
■ecnt and precipitous ])athway in the tnouHtAins, whence 
he emerged and full upon Santa Barbnra, like a thuuder 
belt from a clear heaven. 

That guide WM an Englishman. Wliat is stranger still, 
be was ttie owner c^ a vast ranclio, was identllied with tliii 
country, and, by turning a^inet the native C^tifoniians, 
bad his ntncho swept by tire and bullet, bwvly escaping 
withliia life. But liis SaJcon blood was true to it« kindred. 
I afterwards saw this roioarkablo man, and found him old 
snd haggard, witlt maniac eyes — a man of such appalling 
oatbnrsts of pession at times, that his tona wero compelled 
to grip him like n madman. 

Oaviota Pass is one of die most stapondousin California. 
Far up its majestic sand'^tono walls tower perjwndicularly 
into tlie heavens, carved and scarped into wonderoua foniia 
of beauty, semblance of honeycomb, foliations, corbels, 
trighyphoe, moldmgs, and all those stony blossoms of old 
nligiona. 

From the highest top of the monntains I looked down 

upon a great valley full of bills, covered with ripened wild 

oats, and sprinkled with evergreen oaks. It was a cluum- 

ing prospect. The oats were not ghuingly yellov, but 

994 
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had feded in tlie dewlcss summer to a creamy tint, ao that 
tlie Uilla seemed to be poured all over with milk of gold, 
and studded with emerald gems. 

Along the middle of the valley wound one of those 
enchanting fogs, which are white before sunrise, but after 
it blush with a tender roseate purple, faintly suSuscdwith 
a flush of gold. They are the rich autumnal winding- 
sheets in which California mourns bcr dead rivers. 

I have spoken beforo of the number^ of wagoners in this 
country. Indeed, in those " cow-counties" there seoma to 
bo almost nobody but teamsters and tramps. I occasionally 
amused myself by watching the developments of human 
nature in the former. The latter are so numerous that 
they become a plague, and the wagoners would almost 
always whip up, cover me with dust, and go post at a 
great rate. When they were afew rods ^lead, they would 
slacken their pace a little, look around, and, seeing that I 
was not mnning af^cr them for a ride, would be s little 
astonished. Then tliey would slacken a little more, till I 
almost overtook them, and lag along for some time, to test 
me, and finally drive on again. 

Other drivers would pass me at their nsnal gait, and I 
would quicken my pace a little, to keep alongside for my 
amusemcnL The driver would take an occasional squint 
at me from the comer of his eye, but I would make it a 
point not to seem to be aware of his existence. By and 
by his respect for mo would increase to such a degree tliat 
he would say, 

"How d'ye do?" 

" Quite well, I thank you." 

Tlion I would walk on a oonsiderable time, wrapt In a 
brown study, bis respect increasing rapidly all the while. 
At last he would look at me, and say, " Get in ;" rery 
Mldom, "(}etinr' Of conrse, I wodld be obliged to 
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refuse, wlioreupon his respect would turn to astonishment, 
and ho would bo Batisliod with nothing less than my whole 
little histiny. 

On the upper tide ef tbe ttraun there it e narrow bolt 
of ehampaigiii and here, right in the pardied and erispy 
middle ef the grasi^ is the Hiiiion Santa Inea. * Yen lee 
hero the eld Mexican terror of Tdcanoos, for all these 
^TmkU of Ghraoe^ in Oalifornia arepitchcd on jdaina which 
for seven months in the year are of an odioos dost-eolor, 
though there are delightfttl groves <^ liveK)ak, at the foot 
ofthemoontaink 

These missions generslly stand in a masy web of arcsdesj 
aaoristieSi dormitories, cells, and the like, all mud-bnilt snd 
rooled with red tiles; butthechnrdiitsolf isfoll ofihumt- 
ing qilendor. There are garish morcsques, streaked in 
tuxdng yellow and scarlet along the tops of the walls; 
sainta brOliantly firescoed on the walls, robod with gamboge, 
and with hales ef brass aroond their heads, but so exoeed- 
in|^ lean and skinny-looking that they mnst have given 
these fot Oalifornia Indians rather an alarming conception 
ef fiitore teikitf; besides bine and white draperies of 

There were some very bhudc low-browed Indian veigcrs 
moving reverently about the church, placing a pall-covered 
eoffin en an elevated catafalque, high above their heads. 
One ef the most remarkaUe evidences of the superiority 
of the ^eoctiipathig Saxon** is exhibited in many oi those 
. misrfons, as in this one, in the shapo of a grog^op next 
doer to the ehnroh, in a wing of the same building. On a 
Sunday morning you shall see forty or fifty Indians ride 
Wf, tie their horses to the rack, stop into the grogHdiop, 
aim into the ehnreh— they can gonenlly go from the shop 
dii«ed|y in, flirough a side-door— dien oome ontyandspsnd 
the lemaiiider ef the day lounging in the grogndiepi 



TALKS WITH A STAGE-DRIVER. 



297 



I talked witli one of these keepers of countr}' gi-ocerys, 
who had a grout deal of Indian and lutivo Calif omian 
custom. 

^Theyare mighty sliarp," said he. <* TheyHl come in, 
and lounge round till they git acquainted a little, then 
tliey'll want seventy-live cents' worth on tick. Kext day 
they'll come back and pay that, and buy porliaps two 
dollars worth on tick. Three or four days afterwaids 
they'll come and pay Uiat, and tlicn want five doUars. 
80 it keeps goin' till Uiey git twenty doUars into you, then 
— ^" hero ho gave his finger a significant snap^ ** Yon bet ' 
your lifo you don't see 'cm agin." 

I went over a long way among the creamy hills, through 
the parks of oaks; aiid dion emei^ into the level valley 
of tlie Santa Maria, which is so vast tliat I could barely 
eee the foothills in the haze. In October this valley is so 
dead and dried np that it is like the pkins of Acheron, and 
odious as tlio volley of the son of ninnom. Xot a tree in 
sight Nearly a whole day I was walking down this 
valley of dry bones of grass, bunch-grass, d&A in white, 
plumy tufts, with a little wire-grass between. Evtn tho 
squirrels were dried up, and I saw nothing bnt two Uexi- 
cans, wandering vacantly about, afar off on their horses. 

That night I staid in a most forlorn hut, and talked with 
a rather intelligent stage-driver. 

^ Host all of these people in Southern CaUfomia," said 
he, ^except these big slieep-men and stock-ranchers, is tho 
meanest and mangiest people I. know of—* regular poor ^ 
white trash.' And they're stnffy accordin', for yon ask 
one of them galloots to git down on a heavy jmll, and 
he'll act the pork, and grumble, and fight to tlie last iiich. 
Kow you ask one of these Qalifomians to walk a little^ or 
ride on top and hell do it withont a word. They're gen* 

tlomen, they are, you bet yoorlifo.^ 
18» 
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i jet-black and waxy ndobo which is gprcud over llio 

_i valley of the Niitomn produres tho awcft, ricli aliilo- 

-. a running grnaa greatly priEcd by fnnwcre. This clwny 

^^^■^iiind is alit deep by the anninier LcoU, Still tho surljiro 

^^*^ Veiy pliable ; wid busy farmer* eomotimcB harrow it to 

^H the crevices, "dry sow " the seed, harrow agnin.nud ea 

^tch tho earlieet November rain*. And they get hariy 

eilongh. Indeed, the Bystein of enmincr fallowing, followed 

by " sowing in tlie dust," is coming greatly into favor in 

the wheat districts, Iwcause it insures the crop wUatovor 

rain may f slL 

Tlien I crossed again over one of thoee arid and dricd-np 
champaigns, approncliing San Luis OIiihiio. Tlicre is no 
turf in this conntry, oven in spring, for tho buneli-gnw 
alone can live tliroogh that weary and dreadful summer, 
and all tiio graaecs between come from the seeds. 

San Luis Obispo hns one street, and tlwl street lias a 
broad shoulder in the middle, and on tho comer of tliat 
sliouldor there is a restaurant, wherein a pretty girl bring* 
yon a tough mutton chop, then sits in tho window, wliilo a 
clerk toBsea yellow apples to her across tlie very narrow 
street It is about the meanest and the dingiest town in 
^ California. It is a monastical place, a kind of sacred wool- 
bam, being nearly cqaally divided between groat wooden 
wool-honses and little red-tiled mud-huts. On the liltlo 
low front of the old mission, just above the door, there is 
inscribed in Latin : 

« How dreadful is this place 1 this is none other but tUo 
honse of God, and this is the gate of heaven." 
- Then I wont on into the mounUins, and heboid a spec- 
' tacle of which I expect never to see the equal on earth. 
Sefbra me there was a great sunny mountain, witli a thou- 
Httd indentation* and dainty crinklings, like nunplojl 
Tolvet, mottled with colors of whoso ridmcss only the pencil 
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of Nalil or Biorstadt could fitly discourse. Here, there 
was a pale maroon or wine-color, or a cinnamon, oracuir, 
or a gamboge, or that surpassingly rich and noble hue I 
have aeea so often in California and nowhcro else, which 
resembles nothing so mnch as a delicately frosted damson; 
and there, the ripened wild oats hod faded in the rainless 
summer days, from their golden color toasnbdued, tender, 
creamy tint, which seemed to float over the slope, lambent 
in a kind of flickering mellowness, now creeping a little in 
the breeze, and now dying in a lazy and delicious shudder. 

On tlie other side of the mountains I descended to the 
volley of the Salinas, passing many miles through a noble 
and niagniflccnt stretch of white-oaks, which names tlio 
famous hot sulphur springs, Paso do Boblcs. This place 
of course, had fallen a victim to tho American mania for 
Bpecnlation. Kot being much subject yet to tho incursions 
(if the fair ecx, it was a favorite resort forpccnJiarly afflicted 
miners ; and here ono might glean such a notion of the 
morality of the " rovolvcr-edtoing canyon, the embattled 
^^'gg'i'g^ ^"^ lawless flat, and tlie immorvl bar," ae no. 
where else. 

This is the heart of the great wool-growing region. Far 
m among the monntains, by the brink of some sequestered 
pool, you shall find the shepherd's little chalet of " shakes," 
and his corral of loose bmshwood. Tho unpudent coyotes 
nightly inspect tho comers of his habitation; ho hear* at 
midnight tho coarse, rough luiirs of the grizcly bnish against 
his cabin door, and the long and hungry howl of the cougar 
floats athwart his dreams. TheVe is no ministering angel 
to cook his mutton and beans. He leads his flock abroad 
en the hills, aromatic with eage, and mint, and rosemary, 
and purple tar-woed. Thus he lives, and all through tlie 
glorious cloudless summer of California he lounges " niony 
a canty day" over the ripe and suosy mountains, and 
envies no sold. 
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The jet-black and waxy udobo vrliicli i« spread over tlio 
btwd valley of the Nipomn prodaccs tlio sweot, rith nllilo- 
ria, a ranning grass grcHtly prUed by fnrmcrs. This cljony 
ground is slit deep by the suiiinier hcaW. Still the surtiico 
is reiT pliable ; aud laxy faniiera Bomotiiooe barrow it to 
fill the crevices, "dry sow" the seed, barrow Bj,'nin,iiinl so 
catch tlio earliest NoTenibor mins. And tliey got bnrly 
ewnigh. Indecd.the Bystem of Bnmmcrfallowing.followcd 
by « sowing in the dust," is coming greatly into favor in 
the wheat districts, becanae it insures the crop whatever 
rata may fall 

Then I crossed again otTrono of those arid nnddricd-iip 
ehampaigna, approacliing San Luis Obispo. There is no 
turf in this conntry, oven in spring, for the bonch-grass 
slono am live tlirough that weary and dreadful summer, 
and all the grasses between como from the seeds. 

San Lais Obiepo lins ono street, and that street luw a 
broad shonlder In the middle, and on tlio conicr of that 
slioalder there is a rcstannint, wherein a pretty giri brings 
you a tough mntton chop, then sits in the window, while a 
clerk tosBca yellow apples to her across the very narrow 
street It is about the meanest and the dingiest town in 
California. It is a monastical place, a kind of sacred wool- 
bam, being neariy cqnaliy divided between great wooden 
wool-houses and littlo red-tiled mud-huta. On the Utile 
low front of the old mission, just above tho door, tlicro is 
inicribed in Latin : 

" How dreadful is this place I this is none other but the 
hoiue of Qod, and tliis is the gate of heaven.** 

Then I went on into the monutsina, and behold a spec- 
tacle of which I expect never to soo the equal on eiiilh. 
Before rao there was a groat sunny mountain, with a tlioii- 
■and indentationa and dainty crinklings, like rumpled 
Wret, mottled with colon of wlioae richncM only the poncil 



of NalJ or Bicrstadt coald fitly discourse. Here, thore 
was a pate maroon or wine-color, or a cinnamon, oracuir, 
or a gambogo, or that surpassingly rich and noble hue I 
havo seen so often in California and nowhere clso, which 
resembles nothing so much as a delicately frosted damson; 
and there, the ripcDcd wild oats had faded in the rainless 
summer days, from their golden color toa subdued, tender, 
creamy tint, which seemed to fioat over tho slope, lambent 
in a kind of flickering mellowness, now creeping a little in 
the hreeie, and now dying in a buy aud delicious shudder. 

On the other sido of the mountains I descended to tho 
valley of the Salinas, passing many miles through a noble 
and magnificent stretch of while-oaks, which names the 
famous hot sulphur springs, Paso do Eoblcs. This place 
of course, had fallen a victim to tho American mania for 
■peculation. Not being much subject yet to the incursions 
of the fair sex, it was a favorite resort Ibrpecnliariy afflicted 
miners ; and hero one might glean such a notion of tho 
morality of tho " revolvcr-eclioing canyon, tho embattled 
^>So'"£^ ^i*) lawless flat, and the immoral bar," as no. 
where else. 

This is tho heart of tho great wool-growing region. Far 
in among the mountains, by the brink of somo sequestered 
pool, you Bimll find the shepherd's little clialct of "ahakes," 
sud his corral of loose brushwood. Tlio impudent coyotes 
nightly inspect tho corners of hie habitation ; he hears at 
midnight the coarse, rough haira of tlie grixzly brueh against 
his cabin door, and tho long and hungry howl of the cougar 
floats athwart his dreams. TlieVe is no ministering angel 
to cook Ilia mutton and beans. Ho leads his flock abroad 
on the hills, aromatic with sage, and mint, and rosemary, 
and purple tar-weed. Thus he lives, and all through tlie 
glorious cloudless summer of Califoniia he lounges "mony 
a canty day " over the ripe and aunay mountains, aud 
envies no eoid. 
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The jet-black and mxy adobo wliicli is spread over tlio 
broad valley of the Nipomn produces tlio Bwcvt, rii^h nililo- 
ria, a mniting gmu grentlj' priced by faimcro. TIiib clrany 
ground ia slit deep hy tlie Buiiimer licnts. Still tlio BDrtiu-o 
ia tery pliable ; aud lazy fanuere fiomotimos harrow it to 
fill the crevices, "dry sow" tbo seed, harrow aynin,oiid so 
catcb tho earliest November raing. And tliey get bnrly 
enoogh. Indeed, the system of sniamerfHlIowin);, followed 
by " Bowing in tlie dust," is coming greatly into fiivor in 
the wheat districts, because it insures the crop whatever 
nin may fall 

Hien I erossod again orcronoof thoBo arid nnddricd-iip 
ehampaigns, approaeliing San Luis Obixpo. There is no 
turf in tiiis conntry, even in spring, for the buncb-gress 
•lone can live through that weary niid dreadful smninur, 
and all the groeecs between come from the seeds. 

San Lnia Obispo hns one street, and tlint street ling a 
broad shoulder in tbo middle, and on the corner of that 
shoulder there is n restniiraiit, wherein n pn:tty girl brings 
yon a tough mutton chop, then sits in tho window, wliilo a 
cleric tosses yellow apples to her across tho very narrow 
street. It ia about tlie meanest and tlio dingiest town in 
California. It is a monastical plaoe, a kind of sacred wool- 
bam, being nearly equally divided between great wooden 
vool-Uouses and little red-tiled mud-huts. On tbo lililo 
low front of the old mission, just above tlio door, tlicre is 
inscribed in Latin : 

"How dreadful is this phicol this is none other but tbo 
honse of God, and this ia the gate of heaven." 

Then I went on into the mountains, and beheld a apoo- 
tacle of which I expect never to see the c<jnal on cnrtb. 
Before mo there was a great sunny mountain, with a thou- 
■and indentations and dainty cnnklings, like rumpled 
Telvel, mottled witli colore of whose riclkncss ouly the pencil 
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of NalJ or Bierstadt could fitly discourse. Here, thcro 
was a pale maroon or wine-color, or a ciniumon, or a cuir, 
or a gamboge, or that surpassingly rich and noble huo I 
have seen so often in California end nowbcro else, wbich 
reeemblcB nothing so much as a delicately frosted damsonj 
and there, the ripeued wild oats bad faded in the niulesa 
summer days, from their golden color toasnbdued, tender, 
croomy tint, wbich seemed to float over tlio slope, lambent 
in a kind of flickering mellowness, now creeping a little in 
tho brecM, and now dying in a buy and delicious shudder. 
On tlie other side of tho mountains I descended to tho 
valley of the Salinne, passing many miles through a noblo 
and magnificent stretch of wbito-oakfl, which names tho 
famous hot sulphur springs, Paso de Koblcs. This place 
of conrso, had fallen a victim to tho American mania for 
specuhition. Not being much subject yet to tho incnretons 
(if the fair sex, it was a favorite resort for peculiarly afflicted 
miners ; and hero ono might glean such a notion of the 
morality of the " revolvcr-eclioing canyon, the embattled 
*J'fig'°e8i tl'o hiwlcss fiat, and the iinraorsl bar," as no. 
where else. 

This is the heart of the great wool-growing region. Far 
in among the mounlnins, liy the brink of some sequestered 
pool, yon shall find the shepherd's little chalet of " shakes," 
and bis corral of looso brushwood. TIio impudent coyotes 
nightly inspect tbo comers of bis habitation'; ho hears at 
midnight the coarse, rough hairs of tlio gnarly bnish against 
his cabin door, and the long and hungry howl of tbe congnr 
fioata athwart his dreams. Tlie>e is no ministering angel 
to cook bis mutton and beans. He leads hia flock abroad 
on the hills, aromatic with sage, and mint, and rosemaiy, 
and purple tar-weed. Thua ho Uvea, and all through tlio 
glorious cloudless summer of California he lounges "mony 
a canty day" over the ripe and sunny mounluns, and 
envies no aonl. 
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The jet-block and waxy adobo wliicli u spread over tlio 
broad vallej of the Nipoiiia produces tlio ewcut, riclt allilo- 
riA,aruiining grnea greatly priicd by fni-mcrB. TliU ulwny 
ground ie slit deep by the summer beats. StttltliD suriiu.'o 
is TQTy pliable ; aud lazy faruiera Bometiinu harrow it to 
fill the crevices, " dry sow " tbc seed, harrow tigain,n]id so 
catch the earliest NoTonibcr rains. And llicy get barly 
enough. Indeed, the system of snmmcrfHilon-ing, followed 
by " sowing in the dust," is coming greatly into fitvor in 
the wheat districts, because it insures the crop whatoi-cr 
rain may falL 

Then I crossed again ovor ono of tlioao arid and dricd-np 
champaigns, approacliing San Lnis ObiHpo. There is no 
tnrf in this country, oven in cpriiig, for tlio bunch-graas 
alono cfln lire throngh that weary nnd drcndful summer) 
and all the gnuscs between como from iha seeds. 

San Luis Obispo has ono street, and that street lias a 
broad shoulder in the middle, and on the comer of tliot 
iliouldor there is a restaurant, wherein a pretty girl brings 
yon a tongh mutton chop, then sits in the window, while a 
clerk tosses j-ellow apples to her across the very narrow 
street. It is about the meanest and the dingiest town in 
California. It is a monastical place, a kind of sacred wool- 
bom, being neariy equally divided between great wooden 
wool-honacs and little red-tiled mud-huts. On the little 
low front of tlie old mission, just above tlie door, tiiero ia 
inscribed in Latin : 

"How dreadfal is this placet this is none other but the 
bouse of God, and this is the gate of heaven." 

Then I went on into the moniitainB, and behold a spec- 
tade of which I expect never to loo tho equal on eiutli. 
Before me there was a great sunny mountain, with a thou- 
Mnd indentations and dainty crinklings, like ruinphsd 
velvet, mottled with colore of whose richness only the pencil 
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of Nalil or Biorstadt could fitly discourse. Here, there 
was a pale maroon or wine-color, or a cinnamon, oracuir 
or a gamboge, or that surpassingly rich and noble hue I 
havo seen so often in California and nowhere eJso, which 
resembles nothing so much as a delicately frosted damson; 
and there, the ripened wild oats had faded in the rainless 
summer days, from their golden color toa subdued, tender, 
creamy tint, which seemed to float over tho slope, lambent 
in a kind of flickering mellowncaa, now creeping a little in 
the breeze, and now dying in a lazy and delicious shudder. 
On the other side of tho mountams I descended to the 
valley of the Salinas, passing many miles through a noblo 
and magnificent stretch of whitfroaks, which names the 
famons hot sulphur springs, Paso do Itobles. This place 
of course, had fallen a victim to tho American mania for 
speculation. Not being much subject yet to the incursions 
of the fair sex, it was a favorite resort forpecuiiariy afflicted 
miners ; and hero ono might glean such a notion of tho 
morality of the " revolver-cclioing canyon, the embattled 
diggings, tlio lawless fiat, and tho immoral bar," as no. 
whore olee. 

This is the heart of the great wool-growing region. Far 
in among the mountains, by the brink of some sequestered 
pool, you shall find the sliepherd's little chaletof " shakes," 
and his corral of loose brushwood. The impudent coyotes 
nightly inspect the comers of his habitation'; he hears at 
midnight the coarse, rough liairs of tlio grizzly bnieh sgainst 
his cabin door, and tho long and hungry howl of the cougar 
floats athwart his dreams. TheVe is no ministering angel 
to eook his mutton and beans. He leads hia flock abroad 
en the hills, aromatic with sage, and mint, and rosemary, 
and purple tar-weed. Thus he lives, and all through tlie 
glorious cloudless summer of Califomla he lounges "mony 
a canty day " over the ripe and suBiiy mountains, and 
envies no soul. 



ioo A OBILD or VixaaM. 

Here ho is, sitting by his flock- All I cliild of pootij 
and of Nature, liow mj soul gooa out to tlieol How my 
heart onvica thee I Beo, he looks up ; he smiles. 

" Stranger, you couldn't give a feller a chaw of tobockor, 
eoold you t Dem my skiu if I'to hod a chaw for a coon's 

•ge." 

The great shcop-mns of California, like tliose of Austra- 
lia, are a kind of mild form of Botany Bay for the respec- 
tive mother conntrics, where are gathered bU sorts of 
flooontrio and unfortonato cliaractcrs, from a bishop's ion or 
an editor, down to a runawny sailor. Among these I found 
■ most comical genius. He was an Englishman, the son 
cf great wealth, well educated and well read, but »c1f-cxilc<l 
tor some reason ov other, and wandering o^'cr the earth. 
He had a facile face, and, in tho midst of a story, with 
• single grimace he would act tho camp in convulsions. 

He took a fancy to me, and set out to travel with mcj 
abandoning his situation and good will, though he hnd 
hardly enough money left to buy a sheep. We set out at 
noon, and tlmt afternoon we talked incessantly, though 
toward evening ho began to complain bitterly of Iiis buols, 
which galled bis kibes, Next day, under tliis smart, ho 
developed a most infantile peevishness and petnlancy, and 
protested a score of times that, if he had some strychnine, 
he would swallow it, and so make an end. After three or 
four days I got his consrat to go on more is|HdIy than he 
eould travel. 

I waa astonished at tlie atroci^ and bloodthirstinest 
whi^ this class of men exhibited tovrard the Chinese. One 
day I came up to a party of a doien of them, squatted 
around a fire by the sbearing-camp, and feD to taUdngwith 
them. Presently one <^ them, who had a flat nose, sleepy 
eyes, and a fkoe like a satyr's, said, probably to drew out 
ny isntinieat*: 



«I wish I hod here to-niglit every Chinaman In 

Oalifomia, and every white man as stands up fur 'em, and 
they all had one neck, so as I could wriug it off." 

It requires n great deal of land in California to maintain 
slwep. For long month after month they nip and tweak 
tlio same tufts over ond over again, without nny frcsii 
growth. Tho rains whicii commenoo falling in November 
sum otimcs destroy the old gmss before they givenew; then 
tlie sheep stand under the oaks, and stretch their necks up 
toward the long festoons of pcn-grccn moss. These grow 
heavy with the fulling rain, swing and awing and drop, 
and tlio shcc)) munch them greedily, nmning from tree to 
tree, and scattering widely ; nud then tho hills resound with 
tlie sanguinaiy remarks of the shepherds respecting the 
nature of sheep in general, and the atmosphere is blue with 
their cursing. 

In the valley of tlie Xascimiento I herded sheep several 
days myself, for a new sensation, and was rewarded with 
some delightful experiences. 

Among other things, I heard a humming-bird sing. Af- 
ter whizzing all the morning about tho chnmpaigu — aro- 
matic with tho purplo tar-weed — a certain one would 
invariably perch on an oak limb, and chimip continuously 
for nearly half an hour. Its song is that cool, metallic 
{Hpingof tlio cricket — tliat " modulated shade " which Tho- 
rean heard — but infinitely finer and subtler. Not in all my 
life, not even from the violin ot Carlo Patii, have I heard 
such an exquisitely fine, yet cleflf, crisp melody, as issued, 
scarcely audible, from tlie thront of that little singer. 

Then I saw the liule California woodpot^er drill a circle 
of holes in the body ot a tree, and £U them with acoma, 
Iiaminering them in with hia hard, tough head. Then 
there were tho blnejaya, which bear a very opprobrious 
reputation in the East, but which here uh a model of indoa- 
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try and forceiglit. For several chys together I saw a colony 
of them work from iiioruing till night, carrying acorns 
down to the river bank, where tlioy •ccreted them in the 
tund. An old Higadeno told me thfai prenged a winter 
of want, and so it proved. 

There waa a little Higoeleno boy, old enough to be a 
diopheid, with a fine aa round aa a ix>t-lid, and Mack eyo» 
whk^ abxrintely daneed with miscliicf. He waa diy as a 
partridgOp and would aoldom come to tlie house, much less 
oome in, even for his meals, until they called him ; and 
when th^ called him, he woukl never answer, but start ^ 
and run to liia emph>yer. One day the Utter grow weaiy 
of beinjK obUged to call hun always, and he wont out and 
took hun by the ear, and led hun to the Uble. The boy 
bnrrt into an agony of crying, and seemed heart4)rukeD, 
and it took hun a whole day to recover his cheerfulness. 

Hehad that ** school-boy passion of giving pain to others'* 
and, havuig run down a rabbit and pulled it from its hole, 
he hanged it by the nock till it was dead. Tliere wss an 
old Irishman, one of tboso wandering souls of California, 
who are never at rest till they drop into tlio grave. lie 
waa shattered by drink, and could not run fast, and tlio 
boy would poke hun witli a stick, tlien nm and elimb into 
a tree. One day old John came to the house, trembling 
and pnffing after a chase, and said he : — 

"Why, I bdieve that bhuned Injun is trying to make 

fbn of me.** 

lie waa veiy merry, and would even whistle a little at 
timea, which I never heard an Indian do before. Out in 
the hOla he would pull moss, then sit and feed it to his 
pets. He imitated perfectly every bird or animal he heard, 
and repeated over, and over, and over again, in his childish 
treble, little phrases hi that most musical of all tongues, the 
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Tho casv indolence with whicli lie conducted his affairs 
was enviable indeed. O for the divine art of taking your 
time for it I for tlio inimitable and indcscribablo felicity of 
limbomess and of laziness with which that Indian boy 
piloted his flock amid the hills I 

Near tlie old Mission San Antonio, is the cavern which 
was formerly tlie refuge of tlie famous brigand, Jack Pow- 
ers, one of tlio most magnificent and princely robbers who 
over lived, even in Cdifomia. lie would ride on horse* 
back, openly, through the streets of San Francisco; learn 
when a band of drovers were going dovm to Los Angeles 
with their gold ; then spur liard day and nij^it, rally hia 
bandits, and swoop down upon Uieir prey in camp. 

A wealthy ranchero— an American — ^who began in pov- 
erty, and used to herd slieep, narrated to me some of his 
experiences with Powers. lie and his men ** drew ^ their 
groceries almost entirely frem shepherd's huts in tlie vicin- 
ity. But they never took anything, even to the smallest 
sack of flour, without laying dovm for it a doublo-oagle. 
Tlioy never deposited a smaller coin for their steallnga. 
The rancliere said he had oome in at night many a tune, 
wearied with running after his restless sheep, and found 
his potatoes, or his flour, or his flitch of Oregon bacon gone, 
greatly to his disgust; but there was always a sliining 
''slug," fresh from die San Frandsoo mint, laid scrupulour 
ly in the place of each article. 

For tliose reasons, the few settlere about were friends of 
tlie brigands, and even threatened and dreve away offieere 
who came to arrest them. This ranchero himself acknowl- 
edged that he had once recognixed Jack Powen in San 
Frsncifco, when a word frem him would have cost the 
brigand his life; but he did not ^ divulge." 

To one who loves hia eountry, and has studied the South, 
it ia saddening to see Califomia followin^so nearly in' her 
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fcotetopB. TUere i* no slavery here, nor will tliere evor 
be ; but thero ii bore, auporadUod to iho poMonce of a 8e^ 
vils noe, » vitiating influonce worae tliau any tlie South 
•vor oontftinod. It it tlie mines. TUcy create the alaveiy 
^ of fortiiae, which ia followed, on tlio part of a laigo number, 
by the ilavery of recldeasneae, rostlcMncM, and doBpair. 
'The towna are filled with the unfortunate and the wicked, 
■ and the country with unhappy wanderers, aeeldng the 
labor they will not remain to perform wlion found. 

In going up the little valley of the San Antonio I law 
J many indications of the growth of a " poor white trash."* 
Uean huts of cottonwood logs, barely high enough for a 
man to stand erect therein; a can of wild honey, inside; 
• half-eaten carcass of ronison hanging from a mighty oalf, 
ontside ; a gaunt and sallow woman, with some almost oar 
led children — tltat is the picture. 

On the other band, behold a man owning G0,000 acres 
of sheep-runs, so selected with reference to springs, strcains, 
ranges, etc., that he has full control of 40,000 acres of 
GoTemment Innd. On 1,000 acres of tliis land liis poor 
neighbor could earn an honest living with slicep, if ho 
could have the use of a certjua spring jiut within the lino 
of the bloated rancho. Is he permitted to use that spring I 
Ahl the other has "floated" his claim for the procisD 
olgect of covering that spring and several others; and it 
he such a fool as to yield it now ? 

In the upper part of this valley I saw, for tlie first dme, 
i^camoree and oottonwoods clothed in tliat "green and 
jellow melancholy" which is the peculiar glory of Eastern 
fcresta, and which is so rare in California. 

Who can measure the sweet influences of the Eastern 
utnmn upon oiu- better life I If thi s favored country has 
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any great natural deficiency, it is one of trees. And n 
great part of what it has are exempt from that alternation 
of decay, whicli brings round those yearly lessons so whole- 
some to busy man, to romind him of that which shall bo 
hereafter. The unfruitful, hard, intractable nature of tlie 
ancient Israelites and the Spaniards — who knows how it 
might have been mollified by forests, on which tlie ever- 
returning autumn might have painted its sweet, saddening 
lessons? The autumn, or rather summer, of California, if 
tlie people look away upon the' hills, reads them much 
of the poetry of cojth; but there is not in it that "most 
musical, most melancholy" rhythm of decay, which so 
ripens all that is divineat in the heart. 

Every Califomlan sliould plant his new-bom son a row 
of trees, like Laertes ; and every bevy of maidens, like tlie 
coinponions of Helen in their epitbatomium, should conee. 
crate to the brido a sycamore. It should be deciduous, 
JMt for the efibct of the falling leaves. 

Entering upon the mighty plains which form the valley 
of tlie Salinas, thero is a spring from which it is twenty 
miles to water. This valley is an execrable place at best. 
Every day for seven months there rises, about ten o'clock, 
a wind which blows at a furious rate till nearly midnight. 
The dry bed of the river yields so much ssnd that it con- 
stitutes what is called the " dry tog." The live-oaks which 
creep out a little way from the foot of the hOIs are penno. 
ncDtly bent over, and look like old men leaning on their 
Iuind8,witli their coattaiU blown aver their heads. Such 
a blast I had to face for fifty miles. 

The life of a va^uero on the great Salinas plains is emi- 
nently free and easy. The naki.<d and cheerless adobe 
generally stands under tlie loe of the river bank, to hide 
from the fierce winds of summer afternoons, or else back 
between two foot-hills. At daylnreak he 'is in the seddle, 
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with hiB riata coiled on tlio pommel and his bkukot 
•trtpped behind the omtel, tnd off lilco tho wind to herd 
tti9 attle together. 

Toward noon the Chineee cook may bo Been, with hii 
bora pftte glistemnR in tl»e sun, and hia pigtail flapping 
gaylT, iwoepiDg the horizon with hia toleaeopc. If tlio 
black doU are moving toward the houeo, ho gooa in and 
hanga on tho dinner-poL Ue hw no special need of hurry, 
for they may ride their swifUat, and not airive for a half- 

hour. n. 1 t ■ 

At last thoy gallop np, their horses pufhng and llieir 
flanks bleeding from tlie cmcl, monstrous spurs. A stran- 
ger arrives, perhaps, and with a simple buetios diat, entcre 
the house They sit up to the rude Ublo, the stranger, u 
be ia expected to do, taking a ph«» without wailing for an 
inviutioD. Stewed mutton, bro«ni beans, and strong oof- 
fee without milk, are the staplea. Scarcely a word i. 
■pokon, for these vaqneros, being always with their caltlc, 
aJe men of silence, especiaUy if a stranger la near. Then 
the cigaritos are rolled and whiffed with that oxqmsita 
Ungnor of motion native to tho race, while the Chiwrnuui 
helps himself. , 

After an bonr of this daice far mente, the saddle girtlii 
Mn tightened-for the poor horecs owned by Mexican* get 
nothing from morning to night— and away they go again. 
Tho afternoon is like the forenoon.. After a supper 
which is generally pretty heavy, the white sheepskins, tljo 
olioo ox-hidoB, and aU the store of gray and scarlet bianh- 
eU are spread on the hard earthen floor, and the vaqneros 
lie down on their backs, for another hour of cigwitos, wO, 
peAap^ some stories of griwly beam, brigands, and U.o 
like. Then they roll over, and soon the room is f^iU of 
anorisK Tho only door is shut tight, there is not a win- 
4oir in the loom, and prewnUj the atmosphere bean » 
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rcecniblunce to that nid to have prevailed in the Bhu^ 
Hole. 

The stranger linda himself stronglj tempted to gather 
up his soft, tliick, fleecy California blankets, and go out, 
and bivouac under a live-oak beside the river. The pecu- 
liar circumstances of California have developed tliat blanket, 
nncfiiiAlcd in tho worid, irhJch, to the poor fitrm-hand 
wandering about iu search of "jobs," ia house, bod, stove, 
chair, cneliion, all at onoo. During five montlu every year 
I venture to say there are ten thousand men in California, 
the Bo-called " blanket men," who do not sleep ten nights 
in a house. Lumber ia dear, and bonaea are small, bat 
tho blanket ia all lie needs. 

In the vnlicy of the Salinaa I felt my first earthquake. 
I must confess it distnrbe one*a notioni of safety sadly, to 
have the solid ground shaken beneath lum. If the earth 
ii not safe, whut mora have we left I 

It was not quite what I had expected. I thought there 
would bo A Euddcn and sharp concnaaion, followed by a 
rattling of gins; tilings ; but, instead of that, tho house set 
out good-nni II redly on a kind of majestic, elephantine jig. 
Bat it ii a kindof jig that takes the marrow ont of a man's 
bones mightily. It ecaree a nervona man dreadfully, and 
makes hiin feel ns limp aa a cloth. 

In the northern end of the valley I found .the true and 
^ical Califoniian, the American miner turned fiumer. 
And snch a fanner I 

First, there is his "shanty," alittle'sliell of nnpainted, 
nnplaned, redwood boards sot on end, looking like a cGdnr . 
, goods-box, and so little tliat a man might steal itaway at "" 
sunset. It stands in the middle of a vast arid plain, with- 

I- ODt a fence, or a bush, or anything whatever in sight. 
This style of house ia the real equivalent of the T 
kig^Uo. . 



SOS TIIK TALE OF AS OX-TAIL. 

Tliero IB ono iwm before, and one Tieliind. In tlie front 
room tUoro is notliing but n tnink and a roll of blnnkcte ; 
in Uie rear room is tlio stovo and our Uncliclor* " tilings," 
which consist of a snck of " epuds," anotlior of tlmt won- 
derfully white Ciilifomift flonr, a side of " States' bacon," 
k bottle of cognac for his coffee, and dislios. IIo uses a 
fresh Bot every inciJ, and washes thera all in the niglit. 

Upon looking around for his forming implomonts, I di»- 
corer a pile of redwood lumber, and a promising terrier 
, pop, which waggle* its Uil with groat joy, for it sues no- 
body from morning till night. In due time, however, 
post«*re tot ft little way into tho ground, a single board 
atop ia nAilod around a field, a crop of wheat sown and 
harrostod, and gatlicrod into a ham, now built, TIio mania 
of these farmera for wheat is carried to a pitcli of absurdity. 
Ho camo hero only and solely for wheat, be talks of wheat, 
he dreamfl of wheat, he thinks only of wheat, and he meani 
to go away as soon as he gets enough wheat ; but, unfortu- 
nat«ly fur bim, — or fortunately, pcrliaps — he is entiaj^ 
by ainne wheat-colored Spanish maiden. 

Presently a bedstead appears in tlie comer, and some 
wheat straw is stuffed into a tick and laid thcrcon. Tlio 
room is now ccilod with newspapors, and chairs aro intnr 
daced. The maiden arrives, and takes possession. The 
man came for wheat, and remains for domestic felicity, 
which consists of beans and mutton twice a day. 

I shall finish tliis tale of mine witik an ox-tail. It hung 
in ft Uttlo hotel, right over the waeb-etand. It was none 
of your dainty switches, bnt an original and undiminished 
tan. I thought perhaps it was to be swung over the sap- 
per Uble, as a terror to all flies, bat I watched diligently, 
and ftt Uat diaoorered its proper fonetitm. It was used to 
olMDOombi. 



CHAPTER XXIIL 
DOWK THE VALLEY OF GARDENS. 

bNE of the notable phenomena of California is the 
, multitude of its tramps, the so-cnllcd " blanket 
men." I seldom met less tlian a dozen or fifteen 
a day, and they all wanted to talk about an hour apiece, 
and narrate their grievances, so that they became an intol- 
erable nuisance. 

While I am yet a great way oH, sighting mc, ho says to 
hinuclt, " Well, there's another man peddling gab out of a 
boot-leg," and then ho slings down his roll of blanket, sita 
down on tlie same, and pulls out bis vile clay-pipe. His 
tonsed hair is full of whoat«traw, and somo of it sticlu out 
of tho top of his hat 

"Ain't you goin' to sit down, Cap)" 

" Really, I haven't time." 

" Why, sot down I What's tho nso of mshin' about tl>6 
country that way, like a green monkey a-beatin' tan-bark I 
Set down, and let's liavo a little chin-mosic. Don't I look 
like your unck> I" With tliat he begins to whiff. 

" I am not aware that I discover any marked reeemblaoos 
between yourself and any of my avimcular relatives." 

With that he gives me a look. 

" You'd better set down." 

" How do you like California )" 

" Oalifomia is a bilk I I'm goin' down to Arizona, and 

if I ever get out of this country once, and come back again, 

you may have my head for a foot-balL Tin a ctrpontor by 

300 . i / 
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tntdo, aiid a man back liero the other day, by , lio of- 
fered mo three dollnre a day 1 Slio I I hoi>o thnt man may 
have to keep tavern after everybody elao is dead. Tlirce 
dollars a day I" 

K wheat ia to be grown forever, and almost excluMvcly 
on the great body of the arable land of California, then 
these immenae ranchca, and tlio consequent hireling ' eye- 
tern, 80 baleful to California hitherto, will bo perpetuated. 
But if the old Spanish boUof, of the absoluto necewity of 
J irrigation fur all green erope, can be exploded, and it em 
be iown that a fcrmer caa produce almost anywliero on 
good land the variety of little crops, which all fiumen 
have in the East, tlicn Califoniia w-ill have a future-^t 
will have a population. A great number of little famu 
will absorb tliis vagabond element continually drilling 
down out ol the mines ; whereas, if the land remains in 
vast ranches, these men will always continue hircliugi 
and tramps. 

In this view ot the matter, it becomca of momentoai 
importance to demonstrate that common land will produce 
green crops witliout irrigation. I will give here, in bis 
own words, the result of an experiment made hy a notobto 
igricultnrist : 

AiuiIDiulnllODor whit ■ub-wlllng will do for TcgiUUon iftcr una of 
mr drj wlnlcw, I will menlion in Mpcrlment ot my own matli »fi" '1" 
winter of IB«S-«4.wbi!n but tM indio ofnln TvIL OnthcnntdajorJvl.r, 
IBM, I idoetcii, OB the hi^c*! p»rt of nj Und U Bun JIiloo upmi hillj 
gnuBil.iimooth, bud piece of Wd groaad, a rod Hnurc, lh«t h»d nrw 
beco plowed, ud wLlch -». to ill ippmrsncn m dr; u the p»k of Uwnl 
DUblo. I hul tl dug out with pick wd ipuh to • depth of (went/ Indin, 
throwing lU tho corth not of the o»«»«tion, and then potting U b«k ibmh. 
I On* h*d • good neilow bed. Hie euth for tho fltrt fli fM*"!" '^ "^T 
Md bud u If It bid btsn In u ormt. Bdow that depth U eoBtdMd o«lr 
dunpawnifficiait to dlitinguithlt from being dfT- la thb rod wiiurt of 
looMDHl e«rlh I planted ebout thlrtj piccci of poUto, tnd rikod the |Po«id 
vrar nnootblj, ud Idl the eipcrinioat to <U nulli. Mot * drop of wt*a 
mpUapealL Of mum m rata Moa it iMMtm, ■»!■"•"<« '^^ 
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tnt wu done but to loaro nituio to Ita couraa. For Bre weda then wu 
M algn of TCgtlalion Hpparent. Not > weed nor pouio top tru lo be km I 
and after dallir liupeciing mj drj duil bed for (hit period, and I bad began 
(0 oonaider tbo eipirrimaut ■ failure, I fuuud tba grwn budi of mj potaioet 
]iat pc«plng through the (urbco. rrom thia linie theji grew marrdoualj, 
ud Utfofo the lat da; of October the whole rod aquara wa> one thick bed 
•f potato lopa, of tho deopeil great color, an inch la diameter, two Icot In 
height, and corerlng tbo ground ao that the aoil was not TiaililA. On the lat 
daj of Xorenbei I hid dM «rop dug up, and gat IIG pounda of potalow ■• 
large aa my doable Sat, Ukd aa Sao aa ao; I erer taw. 

Such an experiment ia worth more to California tliou 
the discovery of a gold-mine. 

From tlio Gobilan Mountains I looked down on the lit- 
tle town of San Juan, glaring so nakedly white and red in 
the hideous desert. Descending to it by the nnmeroaa 
windings by which the rood pitdios down to the plaiOf I 
found it only another redwood town. 

One wearies of tlicm, these redwood towns. Every- 
where a great clatter of lumber, and tattle of hammers, 
and savory smell of cedar. A man builds a habitation of 
redwood boards in live days, at a cost of forty-five'dollara. 
Tlicn he lives in it, and calls it a house, and his husinesa 
waxes mighty on tho face of the earth. 

Tlie driu king-saloons, flushing witli cut- gloss and gilded 
kiwis, are thicker tlian in Uissisaippi. Hero, at whatever 
tiiiio of day, you shall aoo a fine-looking, broad-shouldered, '• 
bronzod-foced man, wearing a white Chinese hat, enter and 
invite everybody, friends and strangers, to assist him in 
drinking. They all collect togetlier in a group, and it ii 
characteristic that, while tho hquors are inixing, the giver 
does moat of the talking, the others only emiling. 

" Here we go I" oaya some one. 

Then everybody nods and smiles more than he was bou- 
ling before ; there is a suggestive silence ; the bottoms of 
the glasses all wink at each other, as if to soy, " wliat did 
I teil you 1" then everybody Ipoki cheerfuL Everybody 
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TmdereUnd* himgelf, and keeps wcU within bonnda, beeann 
^e ceremony lua to be reiwRted eo often during tko daj- ; 
and it i« only oocwionally that you Bee one who is indis- 
creet, and, with hk hat on the side of liis head, bo insiata 
on ahiking hand* all round, and conftratnlatca everybody 
on hi* good health, and the iaiubrity of mattcri in general. 
Annmd San Juan there are va*t wheat-fields, and here, 
to the ae««on, you may hear for wecka together llie clatUT 
of the reapcra and the hoadera. Then all night long you 
may aee John Chinaman binding aheavea by Oio light of 
the aUra or tlie moon, and sleeping by day in his blnnlitt 
under a tree. It ia not that he is trying to lalwr in the 
nme hours they do in the Central Flowery Kingdom, hut 
becftuae the straw ia too brittio by day. 

One bcgina now to note the windmills, which itud tlio 
TaQey oTorywhcrc, not swinging four great arms arouiiil 
in a drowsy way, like the Dutchmen, as if they wcro 
going to sleep, but smirk and dapper wheels, which whisllo 
raond on a breoiy day like a flax-wheel, Tliia wooden 
Aqnarine stands on four legs right over the well, and Imld* 
on his shoulder, twenty or thirty feet high, a prodigious 
tank, which it is his baainoss to keep conaUntly full. Be- 
ing painted white, he looks very neat and clean, and ho 
makee the piaton-rod fly up and down at a great rote, wliilo 
the water mna far out in troughe, and spills out over llie 
gardens. 

And it is the gardens thus watorod whicii produce tlio 
vegoUblea that liave mado the Califominna acorn to the 
East to be great liare. Great are the products of California. 
All night long, when I looked from my little window in 
Qilroy, I saw the yellow moonstones shooting from ths 
aky ; and in the morning I found them all in a neighboring 
flold— * pumpkin, every one. The carrots are like Chinese 
UUea, as if tlie earth bad been plugged foU of them on 
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the other udc, and tliey had slipped up through ; while the 
beets, on the other Itand, like genuine Califomians, are 
sinking ahaAa in the other direction. The strawberries 
declare a monthly dividend timiughout the year, at the 
rate of five berries to the pound. 

It is a noble and magniticent valley which leads down 
to San Francisco Bay. On either side, some miles away, 
are tho roddisli-pnrplo and haxy aierraa, and all down be- 
tween them i>ouro the broad ehoet of golden grain, islanded 
with lire-oak clump« and groves. Ah I these wide and 
tranquil (anns, haiy in their autumn rest, so rich and so 
ripe in their glory of shining rieke, and of fattened bul- 
locks, and of pumitkins ! Countless bams, too great beforei 
BtrcttJi out stilt more tbcir wings of Glieda,likea hen-moth- 
er hoisted up and slioved about by her growing brood, 
vainly seeking to cover these yellow chicks of tlio harvest- 
A miracle of wheat is this Santa Clara wheat, eo white, and 
so sound, and so flinty. 

It ia a pleasure indeed to enter San Joso after a tedious 
jouiTiey. In all this white and weary land, hero ia ono 
green town. San Jose looks as neat, as sprinkled, oa y 
Bwept-np, as any Jersey village. There is too much glitter 
and whis in its wooden streets, but they have a way of 
throwing water around, and washing the ahrubbery, and 
spurting it against the windows, which gives a delightful 
coolnees. 

Precious in my memory is San Jose, brightest of Cali- 
fomian towns. No words can express how sweet to my 
eyes was thie first Northern town, after crossing a frowsy 
South, and a continent of dust. Long did I linger in tlio 
suburbs, in tlio multitndinous orcliarda, and let my eyes 
iwim and splatter in this cool water of greenery, while I 
washed my dusty throat with pean, and my soul waa com- 
. forted exocedingly. * 
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SUBURBAN RESIBENCEa 



White Buburban residences are tolerable here, if any- 
where in California, by reason of the moors or everglades 
and the plantain-covered flata, which keep green through 
•a the fiunnier. These and the orehaida ooooeal the arid 
flhampeign^ and jnitify the color. 

Then I went en down throoj^ the daaiie Santa Ckra, 
and Hayfidd, and Bedwood City, and San Hateo. How 
oddly these dreamy old names of Spain are jamUed with 
oar American lumber I In the ci^ of Redwood I took a 
diinki hot I slept in the dty of St Matthew. 

AH the way from Mayfield to San Mateo it is only a 
|MmttMH^ soboib of fiurms for San Francisco. These noble 
natond groves of oaksi all swept dean of nndergrowth, 
with here and there the turret of a viUa peering among or 
above them, and an occasional hedge-row, remind one 
eonttnoally of England. But the drought kiUa all kwnsy 
and BOW and then there is an extremely garidi leddenesi 
with a board-Henee, whidi recalls one to America. 

Bat the eye is never sated with these groves and these 
Tilla% the distant videt hills, the wide and tranquil ikrmsi 
and dl the beauty of mellowing ordiards, and of whest- 
fleld% and of shining ricks. And now, at httt, you can 
look fkr down across the brown sea-marsh, and see the 
drsamdiips dimly come and go in the hase upon the view- 
less estoaiy, sailing rij^t among the cattle. 

It may be wdl in this place to say something briefly of 
eonntiy life in California. And the thing first to be sdd 
is, that there ia not another State in the Union where 
•veiything outside of citj limits is so unnural, io contrao- 
torlflM^ so temporidng, so devoid of wliatever is poetical, 
ittnaatie and snug in the dd flurmer4ife of our East I 
did not see ten honest, haid^sted fiNrmers in mj whole 
jpmMBf. There are plen^ of dty Jiannting dd bidMlcie 
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and libertines, who own great mnchos and lease them ; and 
there are enough crammcre of wheat, crammers of beans, 
crammers of mulberries, crammers of anything that will 
make their fortune in a year or two, and permit them to 
go and liveand die in ^Frisco.'' « Then, for laborers, there 
arc runaway sailors; reformed street thieves; bankrupt 
German scene-painters, who carry sixty pounds <^ blankets ; 
old soldiers, who drink their employer's whiskey in his 
absence, and then fall into the ditch which they dng for a 
fence-row; dl looking for ''jobs," or '^ little jobs," but 
never for steady work. 

Cdifomia always will, in my opinion, be abnormally 
and unhedthily active in its dties, while its rurd life will . 
bo suffered to fall into contempt There is something dry, ^ 
somotliing dusty, sometliing windy about the country, 
which drives men into the dtios. It is not unlikdy that 
witliin two centuries California will have a division c^poj^ 
ulation something like that of ancient Greece, to wit : mei^ ^ 
chants, artisans, and many great lords of the soil, in the 
cities ; and in tlie country a kind of peasantry of goatherds, 
shepherds, tough, little, black-luurod, lasy farmers, and the ^ 
like, to whom tlio dties will be unwelcome resorts. 

It is fashionable witli men who know practically little 
of what they aflinn, to call Cdifomia the workingman's 
paradise. The time has dready passed when it was a par- 
adise /or workingmon, and it never was, and never could y, 
be, so long as the mines existed, a paradise (/ working- 
men. The comparatively stnal} number of laboring men 
who have been persevering have been so amaxingly pros- 
porous, and deposited so mudi in tlie saWugs banks, that ^ 
tourists luive been deceived, and have overlooked the 
multitudes who have nothing in the banks. 

It is saddening to see California attrscting to itsdf so 
maiqr butterflies men who are not A mudh bcggsrs la 
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body u in •out Host of tlicEe in the nortliom part of 
tlie Bute Are single, and their influence will perish with 
them ; bnt Southern California, u I have already noted, in 
gxthcring to it«clf poor and worthlcM families, who will 
' jjerpetnato that wretched sort of population. 

I hare foand fault onougli, certainly, with the laboring 
~ daaaca, bnt it ia because I have their wctfaro moat cameslly 
at lieart, and bccsneo they, by their own vngHbondiuii 
and debaucheries, are bringing down upon tlicmeclvcs 
«he distniBt of employers, and consequent griefs. But I 
3i»ve a bono to pick witli the employers, particularly with 
the great wool-growore and raneheros of the South, with 
'whose liabits I am better nctjunlnted. 

In the Urst place, there are many rich men among 
^Vliem who treat any kind of laborer, white or yellow, good 
^r bad, like a dog. Kot in the Southern States even btd 
~ivUitfl men so pitifully fed and lodged. 

In the second place, there are many who have been 
'3msde M distrustful by the outrageous conduct of InUorcrs, 
that they insnlt every new one who approaches, and llms 
Tepel descrring men, between whom and thoAiscUcs, widi 
■« Uttle forbearance, there might grow up mutual kitidnces 
and respect. 

In the third place, and worst of all, tliero i« in Southern 
California a feeling of caste, which wcnis nlniOBt to hnvo 
lieen altaped iu the old Spanish molds, and is deplorably 
'vo- American. 

-• # ♦ ♦ • • 

Tlio story of Commodaro Bleat's acisara of California, 
in 1846, on behalf ot our Government, as relntc<l to a 
iriend by the venerable Commodora himself, is as follows: 
The Commodora was lying at Uazatlan with a fi-i^tu 
iDd aaloop-of-war — while Admiral Seymour, of tlio Britisli 
navj, va« there with the line-of-battle ship CoUingaood. 
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Sloat hnd orders to take Monterey whenever ho h&ird of 
actual hostilities between the United States and ilexico. 
Circumstances led him to bclicvo that AdiuimI Seymour 
bad similiir orders, or thst there was an understanding be- 
tween Enj^laiid and Mexico tlint the fonncr sliould take 
Colifornin and hold it from tlio United States. A courier 
arrived from the City of Mexico bringing despnlches to 
Seymour, but none to Sloat. Sej-mour was, after the 
arrivnl of the courier, " all in nil " with the leading Mexi- 
cans, while lliey looked dnggcrs at Sloat. 

The Commodore watclicd the movements of tlie Admind. 
The English Bhip hove her cables short and made ready 
for a voyage ; the two little American vessels (little in com- 
parison) did the aame. The CoUiitgicood weighed an- 
chor, and, with clouds of canvas epread, moved majestically 
out of the harbor. Within a half-iiour the Savannah and 
the PirM^ wore plowing the bosom of the deep, while tlie 
mind of the gallant old Commodora was made up to take 
California, or have the American Navy number two ahips^ 
of'War and one Commodore less. On the 7th of July, he 
arrived at Monterey, without having seen anything of the 
Ci/ili"ff>cood, and lost no time in demanding the surrender 
of the town, and eoon, without firing a gim, the Stars and 
Stripes floated over the fort and tho custom-house. 

Sliortly after the suiTcndcr, tlie ColUn^wood hovo in 
sight. Tlio decks of tho two American vessels wore clear- 
ed, tlie matches were lighted, the gimners stood by loaded 
cannon, and the yard-arms were full of men ready to drop 
tho sails on tho instant of a signal. " In fact," said the 
Commodore, "we did evorytldng but show our teeth" — 
run the gims out at tlio port holes. 

On came the CoUingwood, and dropped her anchor 
witliin a stone's tlirow of the ^ag-sliip. The Commodore 
ioatantly lowered a boat and sent aa officer with his res- 
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pectB to the Admiral. TIic Admiral camo in person to 
return tlie compliment. His practiced eye could not help 
bat obaon'e tho prepamtiona for immediato action. 

" Ton aeem to bo alwut to give your men somo practice 
in tlic art of ganning," said tlio Admiral, as he eliook liands 
iritli the Commodore. 

The American commander pointed to the flag on sbora. 
and remarked that lie did not luiow but it vould take 
•ome practice to keep it there. 

"Will j-ou answer mo candidly one qncstiont" asked 
the Admiral. "Did jon get any dispatches tlirougli Ifcx- 
ioo just before you left Moiatlanl" 

"I did not," was tho prompt answer. 

After a few moments study, the Admiral said : " Ton 
did right, perhnps, and your Government will no doubt 
•nstain you ; but there i» not an officer in the British Navy 
who would have dared to take the responsibility you have 
taken. Yon doubtless had orders to take Monterey in coao 
of war, but when you left Uazatlan tlicre were only a few 
leading Ifexicans and myself who knew of tlio existcnco 
of hostilitica. It is all over now," he continued, "but tell 
me, Commodore, wluit yon would havo done had there 
bees, when you reached hero, tlic flag of anotlicr national- 
ity floating where yours now floats, and tlmt flag goarded 
by a ihiiKif-the-line I" 

"I would," said the Commodore, "bare fired at least 
one shot at it ; perhaps hare gone to tlio bottom, and left 
any Ooreniment to settle the matter as it thought best " ' 
Thus was won for the Rcpublie this poorleta Califomta, 
"tlie beloved Benjamin of American States, whose Aii- 
tamn sack ia stufied with grain, while the montli of it eoa- 
toioa a cup rf gold," as Stair King has ib 



CHAPTER XXIV. 
OUB ULTIMATE CITY. 



4 September, 1846, three transport^hipe were mer- 
: rily bowling down the Atlantic^ bound for CalifomLi. 
; Tliey were bearing from New York to San Francis- 
co, the famous Stevenson lU^ment, whose roster Bubs&- 
quontly furnished an imposing roll of pioneers, legislators, 
and millionaires to tho Ooldon State — the darlings of 
Fortune, who not only " achieved greatness," but had it 
" thrust upon them." 

Between New Tork and Hio Janeiro, on board the 
TTtomod tl. PerkiM, there was bom a child, whoso father 
was a corporal, and whose mother was a sister of that 
sometime moat dreaded brigand of California, Jack Pow- 
ers. He wHB christened at Rio Janeiro, at the American 
Embassy, and named in honor of the vessel and her com- 
uander, Arthur Perkins Ileflbman. Before tho voyage 
was ended a girl vras bom, and the parents of the two in- 
fants made a romantic agreement that, at the proper time, 
if the children were so inclined, they should be married. 

The vessel reached San Francis<^ in safety, and the rcg* 
fment was presently dissolved. ' The father of young Hcf- 
feman kept store in Tuolumne in tliat red-letter year, \^% 
and, witli the assistance of his notable wife, accnmnlated 
large substance. In those days Tuolumne had no mora 
worthy and reBpect«d dtisens than Charles HeSbman and 
hia Idndhearted wife, white young, Heffeman and bia 
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brothen uid Biatcre frisked orcr tbe red foot-hilla u 
wQd u mountain deer. 

Abont 1852 the family rotnmod to Now York, with a 
fortune of $100,000, but they frittorcd it all awn; in a ain- 
gle winter in Wall Streot. Then tliey t»n\o to California 
■ second time, and paid dilif^nt court to tbe " fickle jade," 
whom they fonnd no longer in a mood to ehower golden 

- fortunes into the laps of men, bnt exacting now hard tug- 
ging and sweat of tlieir browa. Charles IIofTcman, like 
BO many old Cslifomiani, had become nngettlcd and unfit- 
ted for labor, and he made essays in politics, being sovend 

■ times elected a delegate from Tuolumne to Democratic 
State CoDTentions. Meantime, his boy was going his own 
wild ways. His betrothed of destiny ia said to have been 
Inclined to the match, but he bad breathed too long the 
reetlesa air of California, and ho scorned the noose. 

The sequel is soon told. In the winter of 1870-71, 
crime increased to such an alarming extent in Virginia 
<^ty, Nevada, tliat a Vigilance Committee was organized^ 
and among the death-warrants signed by the mysterious 
"Secretary 601" waa thaX of Arthur Porkini Heffoman. 
Silently, at dead of night a certain block was BurronDded, 
sentinjls were stationed at the four comers, and the few 
late passers were bewildered to find themselves quietly 
taken by the arm by masked men, led home by circuitous 
rontes, and dismissed with the advice to ask no questions. 
Barely and swiftly they gripped the doomed block in tlieir 
enveloping cordon. When the moniing sun came up in 
the east, and looked down throngh tbe Uiin, whit« air of 
Nevada upon that poor bauble of a town, flaring garisb ss 
a painted oourtesan amid the cold gray chaparral at the 
foot of tbe bard, bald monntain, in a little diunal back-yard, 
among the smashed goods-boxM, tbe sawdust, the shards 
of bottles, and the faded gands'of their silenced orgies, bia 
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mys lighted upon Artliur Ilcfiemati and others of his kind, 
han^ng by the neck. 

This for the story of a wayside inn. But wo are now 
approaching Sun Francisco. 

From the bliiQ' of Point Avisadcra vro may look now, 
in these lost days of October, on one of those stiiingo and 
subtile landscapes of Culifomia which link it to tlio uiystic 
Orient. On the dark blua inlet and the darker bay — so 
richly, lufitrausly blue that tho artists dure not give it 
wliolly to canvas for Eastern oycs — the whito-winged sliijis 
lie fjls^fixcd as in a picture. There is not a sign of life, 
save where the heavy brant fly low alotig tho blue, with a 
sound as clear and ringing aa rapid strokes of a hammer on 
ice; or where the uncouth slcdge-hcadcd pelican WUycii^ 
cics around awhile, then tumbles straight down niwn his 
head. Tho farther part of this inlet and all the boy with- 
out arc lapped in the warm and delicious wliitc-lilac halo 
ol tho Bay of Naples, which mellows tho opposite sliorc lo 
a thing of the merest seeming. 

At the head of the inlet there is a crescent rim of gar- 
dons, nmning a tittle way up on the slope, where tho ucat 
white windmills sleep and drcnin in the Sabbath morning 
stillness. Tlicfe gardens carry ua away from lUily to Ger- 
many, for tlicy area perfect checkcr-ho.irdof llnystiiiaros; 
-^ne bcrjl-hlue with colewort, or pnrplo-pcd with cab- 
bage ; another yellow, or green, or white. 

These huge and treeless hills, lar ott*, seem clad in doe- 
skin, smooth and soft as velvet ; or when tliey aland in a 
peculiar slant bcnoHth the sun, Uko on a dain«on-pnrpIe, 
all rimy-crisp with a soft and sunny fliuh of linzo. Where 
they tlirust out their bold promontories ou the dccivbliie 
bosom of tlie bay, they seem to flo.it upon its surface. 
Look now across yon distant slope, where each unsightly, 
naked, wooden bouse seems to sleep as Ught as a thought 
li* 
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on ite broad Rnd tawny- velvet bosom, ns if it ecarccly 
touched. Approach these Calitbrnian autumn landscapes, 
and they move your sconii but seen at a distance, you can* 
]i6l retiit their aeorai power. Tlioro is that stranfjCi desert 
gkiry, that .wild aiid wixard loiiiethiiig of tranaparency, 
of breath, of halo^ which hat for lue an iuexpretsible fas- 
cinatioii. Kowhere else on earth liare I seen tlie light of 
the ton rest down on this beautiAil world so tender as it 
streams down through this white-lilae autumn haxe of 
OslifomiaF— snch a light alone as could have ins])inxi the 
passionate laments which Euri|Hdes puts into the montlis 
of Aloestis and Iphigenia, as they close tlieir dying eyes. 
Hard was it for the ancient Greek to leave his beloved 
Bg^t ; and to go down from this witching breath of Califor- 
nia to the oold| bleak grave— that were the saddest and yet 
the sweetest death that earth could give. 

And dien, when we think of those lurking fires beneatli, 
the sodden trembling and the moaning, the midnight ter- 
ror, and the grim daricness, it causes ns a deep pang of re- 
gret Stnmgdy and weirdly beautiful as £g}*pt*s gifted 
b«l unhappy queen, CSalifomia is yet cruel as Medea. Sis- 
tar of Death, Mde of Mystery, Oalifomia robeaheraelf in 
paQid garmenta to meet her apouae; and hei^ white form 
l^eama aeroaa to the myat ie Orient 

Oalifomia will be, like Oraeee, the home of geniua, a 
land of light, of h>ve^ and of aong. Ita preaent aardooic, 
^ Oriaily ** humor will be mdfewed down. It ia not difll- 
enlt to perceive one very fruitfld aonroe of that intenaity 
ef devotion with whidi even her adopted children ding to 
her already. 

Then I went over where all these peoderona hilla leap 
together in their nude^ dithyrambie revela, and dimbed 
upon the laigeat, Miaaion HilL Aa I vaaehed the aummit, 
there atreldied out fiur and long beMath me that whieh I 
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have ventured to call " Our Ultimate City." The city it- 
self and all that part of tho peninsula cast of the central 
ridgo looks drearily sandy and dust-colored ; while in tlie 
valley on the right the wooden auburba come atraggling 
out, all around tlie little, old, rod-tiled Miaaion Doloroai 
which they rudely joatle out of ita deepy antiquity. 

The weatem half the peninaula looka freshly green in 
its atubby eneinal^ which the aea-fog duata and sprinkles. 
Ill the midst <^ it looms a little knoll, scarcely higlier than 
the lofty crucifix whidi surmounts it, and hard by the white 
columns reared above Starr King and Broderick lift tliein- 
selves high above tho squat greenery, and look out over 
the wide Padfic Lone Mountain ! It is a dreary name 
for a most dreary grave-yard. Hard work have the scrub- 
by and knurly bushes to keep the ocean winds finom sweep- 
ing away tho dismal waste of sand. Wlien in those earlier 
years, one miner after another wandered wearily down 
from the place of his perished expectations, to die in his 
beloved ** Frisco,'' and a little band of comrades brought 
him and buried him here, in sight of the coming ships, 
and phmted at his head a piece of cnudcer-box — ^perhaps die 
only memorial of their native East, whidi he hadso yearn- 
ed to see— how lonesome then was this name— -Lone 

Mountain! 

• • *» • • • 

Although a metropolis ot a region which produces silver 
up to the very donds, and mheat down to the edge of die 
ocean waves, San Francisco has the most hideous dte of all 
groat American ddes. During Uie winter, in the intervals 
between the weeping rains, there are snatches of weather 
whidi are paradisiacal ; but in the summer afternoons, the 
wind is forever combing the sand over the hiOs, and sprink- 
ling it with a whistUng swiri into every craviee and 
cranny. In the evenfaig comes the mshii^ tog^ and 
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all the next forenoon it is sour enough to give the veiy 
weather-eockfl the influenza. 

Tet the health of the place k good enough, and one 

eees aplen^ of ilMxa which are fraih, and niddyyand round. 

The kNsal appetite it keen. The auari^ and oomphu»iiey 

of tfaeae weUfed, goMen-bellied baoken are lefiething to 

, contempUte. 

It amnaed me to aee people whiik their honaos throiig)i 
the ttreeta at tuch a rate. I have seon a thre e atory 
hqaae tmndle nugestically along behind many hones, 
while a man bestrode the roo^ and cried ont, ** Clear the 
trackr* 

One qniddy notes that CSalifomia children are almost 
as insnfferaUe in their petulance as tliose of great South- 
em planters. This is a result for which there is cause 
enough, aside from other things, in the meekness of Chi- 
nese servants. It is most unfortunate for these children to 
. be brought in contact with these pitiful and craven souls. 
The Chinese are too willing. Thoy do too much ; they 
are pavipering a generation in indolence. They bear too 
: mudL I confess that when I see them set upon and pelted 
by these little jackanapes, I wish in my soul they would 
enff them soundly. They need it, if ever children did. 
As might be expected in a countiy where gold occurs in 
'J^ wedges, California has a strong tendency to split society in- 
to high and low extremes. Tliere is some swift andresist* 
less power of King Oold which greatly strengthens the 
jrtrong^ but erushos down the weak and Uie unfortunate in- 
' to hopeless, dumb despair. This darling and sunny child of 
^ our young Bepublio is already old as Europe in suicide. 
« The pnnuthearted Califomians loam very dowly to beg 
. ovtri^t in the streets, and tourists who flit about a few 
weeks In the buggies of friends are easily deceived l^ the 
. Mqperfdal tranquillity. But ahl Hn^ Lombards and the 
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BuicidesI Tou shall bco a man, utterly and crushirgly 
ruined, calmly smoking at evening on the quays the cigar 
for which he paid his last dime ; in the morning the 
blue waters of Uie bay flow above hun. 

Ahl heavy is my heart with sorrow and with pity, when 
I look back and remember the sad, fiiUen humanity I have 
encountered in this sunny dime, md with whom I have 
sat or wandered, listening to thdr broken stories, and be- 
holding the bitter tears they wept in the anguish of a 
wasted and ruined life-to California, the peerless, so 
young, so beautiful, yet so old in sorrow and remorse O 

As to the local love of scandal and backbiting, I can only 
add my testimony to that of Mr. Brace. But there is one 
proliflc source of it which he does not develop. 

A good many of the flrst women who came to these 
shores were energetic and adventurous servant girls, who 
earned ikbulous wages, and were petted till they were 
spoiled. Many of them became rich, and, in the grMt scar- 
city of women, nuirried quite above their station. But 
these marriages generally produced an amasing crop of 
incompatibility, scandal, and connubial dappcH^dawing, 
and the wives, feeling very independent, often left home, 
and joked themsdves unto others, like Tennessee's part- 
ner's wife. There are also a considerable number of them 
^ ladies living in San Francisco for the education of thdr 
diildren, while thdr husbands linger a little longer in Ne- 
vada, to complete their fortunes." The gorgeous robes 
and jewels <^ tliis dass will deceive yon for a time, but 
you will presently be set aghast by the remark, ^Toa bet 
your life." 

More men marry here for wealth or convenience than 
anywhere else in the Union, and they sufiSsr accordingly. 
That queer Americanism *< grass widow," is here supple- 
mented by the other one» ''spiritual widower." A poor 
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maa once remiu-ked to me, with a most comicnlly doloroiiB 
&ce, " Like «> inniiy other people, I thought I had a wifo, 
bnt one momiug I foDnd I hadn't." 

There ia a woodcrful aggrMsivoneea and inagnotiam in 

t]ie life of San Francisco, whici) is not easily oxplainablc. 

A German icholar informs mo that his coimtiymen yield 

^ up their langiisge and their national distinctiveness hero 

faster than anywhere else in Christendom, except among 

h that most splendid of the races of humanity, tlio Mn^ars. 

At the some time, there is a kind of subtilityor cunscn-- 

- stism of culture which is remarkable in so young a city. 

^ Bat this conservatism is prejudicial to business. Probably 

there never was another city of 170,000 inhabitanU, of 

whom ao great a proportion had traveled so widely and 

~ seen so much as had those of Sun Francisco. Y ot in vide- 

readiing bnsiness enterprise the great city was put to 

•hame by little Sacramento. Doci intellectual exjiansion 

then give financial cautiont 

It cannot be explained that this monetary provincialism 
was tanght by previous bitter experience in the mines, for 
Sacramento mercliants bad also had that lesson. Is it then 
that seaports are more cautious than inland cities ? 

Bnt tbia sort of provincialism has not impaired their true 
and hearty loyalty toward our common country. To the 
Americans of tliia (ar-off coast tlie Union is as dear as to 
the mitlions of tlie populous East. Hero, as yonder, the 
patriot soldier's grave beside the sea is watered by a motb- 
er** tears. In the words of their poet who is more lacily 
ud more truly Oalifomiaa than any other, these people 
oall aciXMa to na : 
»-- 

"0 btotbcn bf Ua rutber >m, 
TUnk mil DBr filth ii wim; 
*' Tha M>M bright t*g iboi* ■■ viTw 

Thit ■«atbod oar l»b]P fbta."^ 
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And now, on that November day, I go out to com- 
plete my walk, wading over miglity dunes of yellow sand, 
beeped up by the wind and the ocean through ages. 

Then, sitting there till the setting sun turned tliat 
narrow strait into a veritable Golden Gate, gorgeously 
ovenrcbcd with lilac, and ametliyst, and orange, I clam- 
bered down the clitfa to the beacli. There I beheld the 
band of old Ocean, with a prodigious flourish of his 
spray-wrought stylus, grave for me, in cuneiform cbai^ 
actera U[Kin tlio tablet of the etmnd, the exultant colo- 
phon of my long toil ended. Stooping, and dipping my 
band into tlie brine, I said, The Sunrise to the Snnaot 
Sea, tbrough a weary fuutinan. Greeting. 
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